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MDCCCXCI.,. 


THE BUIK, 


PSALMS, or LILTS, or KIRK-SANGS, 


Maun be mair nor feckly David's. Twwal, ye fin', o' Asaph's; twa wi' Solomon's name; ane 
a-piece wi' Heman an' Ethan's name, an” ane wi' Moses': ane or mae by wha 's no kent ; maist 
like, frae the sugh o' them, by David. They gaed a' till sangs or sughs, i' the Makars' time, 
wi' harps an” wi' soundin-brods, or wi' fifes an^ thairms: the blythest o' them aiblins like 
some heigh-lilts o' our ain, an' the dulest like some laigh-gaen croon or pibroch. Some sang- 
maister thar was, till airt the sangsters an' till time the sang; an' till him afore the lave the 
kirk-sang itsel was allenarly lippen'd. What sang-lumes, or organs, might than be in vogue, 
we ken-na for truth; their vera names are but jimply right-read in days like our ain—as ye 
may see eftirhen';* but o' liltin on the heighest key thar was eneugh till gie name to them a' : 
for ae Psalm, cxLv., or DaviD's Te/lè, or Lilf, as it's ca'd, whar it's liltin an' laudin frae en' 
till en', gied siclike name till the hail Buik as it stans. Our ain word LILT, that 's but the 
Hebrew TELL; or LILTIN, that 's but their TELLIM; synder'd an' sortit a wee the Norlan' 
gate, niebors weel wi' the name as it suld be. 

The Buik pairts itsel in five: the three foremaist Pairts quat wi' Amen an^ Amen, as ye 
sal fin^ an ye leuk, Ps. XLI., LXXII., LXXXIX., i' the hinmaist, or hinmaist verse but ane; the 
fourt wi^ Amen Halelujah, or Laud ye the Lord, Ps. cvi.; an' the fyft wi' Halelujah, Ps. cL., 
at the en', whilk is the hinmaist word o' a'. — The Psalms, Lilts, or Kirk-Sangs, hae maist o' 
them a gran', heigh, sary sugh; an' forby that they re biddens till God, hae wonner-feck 
fusion o' their ain as Lyric Lilts o' the makar. — Thar 's the saft seep o' the cluds an' the dour 
chirt o' the cranreuch; the lown holms, the green knowes, an' the blythe braes o' Bethle'm ; 
the cauld dyke-side, the snell showir, an' the snaw-white tap o' Lebanon; thar 's the wimplin 
burn, the rowin spate, an' the gran” walth o' watirs; thar 's the lanely, drowthy, dreich 
wustlan'; thar 's the lowan heugh, the bleezan cairn, an' the craig that lowps an^ dinnles; 
thar 's the glint o' mony starn, the bright light o' the lift, an' the dule o' the dead-mirk dail, 
thegither; thar's the sang o' the cheerie herd, the sigh o' the weary wight, the maen o' the 
heartbroken man, an' the eerie sugh o' the seer; the dirl o' the pipe, the chirm o' the bird, 
the tout o' the swesch, an' the scraigh o' thunner; the mither's lilt for her wean, an' heigh 
hozannas at the yetts o' hevin: what the ee can see, what the lug can carrie; the chant o' the 
sant, an' the dule gant o' the godlowse; the blythe-bid o' the LorD himsel, an' the angrie ban 
o' his servan—forgather'd a' intil this ae Buik—ane gran' melee. 

David, for a makar o' siclike, flings meikle mair intil sma' bouk nor the feck o' a' them 
wha hae lippen'd their thoughts the same gate. “He sees an' he hears naething he canna tell; 
an' he tells a' like-as nane but himsel, afore or sen-syne, cou'd hae better tell'd it. — David, for 
ane o' God's Seers or Foretellers, an' for ane o' God's Sancts, fu' lown aneth His wings an' 
fu' gleg an' sikker i' the hevinly uptak; chrystit an' gifted baith till say God's say, an' till do 
God's bidden, i' the warld; made mair tryst on God's ain Word, an' lippen'd mair till God's 
ain gree, nor ony man or marrow 0o' them a' sen the time o' Moses. Moses himsel was the 
feck o' his lear, as ane may see wha likes; bot the bidden o' the Lorp's mouthe ben i' his ain 
bosom, an' the sugh o' God's Ghaist i' the lown o' his ain heart, made him wysser nor the 
lave o' the folk, an' sterker nor the feck o' kings. —Rightousness an' Truth war the twa braid 
stoops o' his life, an' the Word o' the LorD the ae bright light o' his gangins. That he was 
ettled till be but some fleshly figure o' the Chryst, in his warslins an' his winnins baith, 
haudin the lan' an' dingin the hethen his ain gate, he brawly be till ken; an' frae a' he tholed 
in himsel he schupit weel, wi' the help o' God, what the Chryst maun carrie. — An' eke, that 
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he figured the folk wha lived i' the lown wi' God; wha gaed wrang whiles wi' the LorD, an 
pined for their ain misdoens; wha lippen'd till the LorD, an' wan weel awa frae their ain 
fauts an' folies; wha leukit ay till the face o' the LorpD, an' had braw glints o' light whan the 
warld atowre was in mirkest midnight—no a lilt o' his ain but can tell. ^Mony a word o' his 
i the wustlan', as it shot frae his mouthe in dule, wan hame till Calvary, an' mony a tang o' 
his harp had its ain sugh eftirhen' in Gethsemané. His flytins war feckly wi' the Loxrv's ill- 
willers, an' his biddens a' for help on the Halie Hill. —Fu' mony a prayer he dirl'd to the lift, 
for the feckless wight that was nevir born; an' fu' mony a skreigh wan but frae his bosom, 
that nane but the widow an' the faitherless, i' their ain sad sighan, hae niebor'd sen-syne. 
Sic gude's-gree an' sic gifts made David the wale o' singers; an' no ae finger-breid o' God's 
Hail Word 's mair trystit, or better kent, or mair hanl'd nor the Psalms. The Chryst himsel 
loutit till learn them, an' a' God's folk sen his day hae been blythe o' sic weel-timed readin. 

Bot David was King, nae less nor Makar an' Foreseer, an' airtit the feck o' a' his sangs 
the gate o' God's gree wha set him on the thron, an' for rightin, up-biggen, an' haudin weel 
thegither the Kingryk was lippen'd i' his han'. —Chryst, an' His ain heigher realm o' Man's 
Heal-makin, he foresighted an' a', as the learner may ken wha gangs till P5. 11., XX1., XLv., an' 
cx., an' wha hearkens till Chryst himsel in His ain vera Tryste. Bot the wyssest amang us 
sal hae but scrimp insight o' David's min', an we leuk-na till the sair warsle he dree'd wi' 
Saul an' wi' his folk, an' wi siclike o' his ain, herriers an' peace-breakers o' the lan', that 
plagit him ay whiles he lived. He carps, now an' again, o' Godlowse Carls, an' now an' 
again, o' Bairns o' the Yird; lawless loons an' witless nae-believers, wha wrought ill till his 
folk, an' misca'd himsel, an' lightlied abune a' the God that tholed them: an' wha but the ill- 
deedie draigs o' the lan”, or scruif o' the yird, war ettled or daur'd wi' sic names as thae? 
Carl, i' the Hebrew, we weel ken, ettles often eneugh but Man or a Mighty Man, an' Bairn o' 
the Yird, but Son o' Man: yet owre an' owre in David's mouthe, they 're wytit baith i' the 
name o' God, ban'd an' banish'd, for warkers o' a' mischieff an' thinkers o' a' ill again God's 
ain heritage. Wha syne could they be, an they war-na the draigs o' the auld Philistin folk o' 
the lan”, an' wha sided wi' them again David, born ill-willers a' till God himsel an' till God's 
ain Chrystit? —An ye read-na sae mair nor ance, the best o' David's Psalms, an' eke o' David's 
prayers an' biddens, sal gang for nought, an' for waur nor nought; they sal be but ill-heartit 
vanities—malisons in angir, that cou'd ne'er win by the lift. 

David, for a man like the lave, had mony an ill faut o' his ain: yet sair he dree'd an' 
meikle he rued the wrang he wrought till his niebor, an' the angir he wrought till God. 
His ain ill-doen dang him, an' his heart's content whiles theekit him wi' schame. Bot tak 
David for a man as he stude by himlane, wi' the trystit crown on his head an' the hals o' his 
ill-willers, wi' mony an awesome warsle, aneth his feet ; his ain heart whiles lowan like a kiln, 
an' his han's jimp redd o' bluid; the fauts he own'd to, an' mae, we maun e'en forgie him. 
Twa fauts abune the lave he had, an' they war baith Hebrew fauts. The warst o' the twa 
was, he sought owre het for bluid. “The stoor he stude an' the ill he tholed wrought nae 
gude till his heart, an' e'en canker'd his nature. Baith God an' himsel had weel eneugh min' 
o'tt: The LorD wad hae nae house-biggen at his han's; an' had the swurd at wark amang his 
out-come for mony a day, we ken brawly for what: an' till read the Psalms o' David rightly, 
siclike maun be thol'd in min'. Lang he dree'd, an' meikle he wanted; bot God till him was 
better nor a'. —Ance or twice he forgies; he forgies, an' he bans again : he forgies for ae day, 
an' he bans for the lave o' a thousan years. David's ain Chrystit Maister taught us weel sen- 
syne anither gate, an' a heigher; bot David lays the wyte o' a' on God, an' saikless himsel 
gangs thro' wi' 't. — Nae ferlie nor he whiles tint temper; yet he ne'er tint tryst o' God. — An 
we can do mair or better, we may faut him freely syne. Tak David thro' the piece for Man 
an' for Makar, for Seer an' for King, he was mair till the Lorp's ain likan, a man mair eftir 
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God's ain heart, nor the feck o' his kind. Baith Abraham, an' Moses, an' himsel had fauts 
they might weel hae been quat o'; bot the LorD waled, an' gifted, an' liket them nane the 
less: yet nane o' their wrang-doens slippit His ee, or miss'd the dread down-come o' His han'. 

Wha leuks, syne, for the leadin o' God's ain Gude Ghaist intil the Buik o' Psalms, maun 
leuk weel till the kin' o' man that spak for God i' the same, an' nae less till God's ain heigh 
gate o' guidin him. —God speaks till us a' thro' our ain ghaist, an' feckly i' the tongue whar- 
intil we war born. God spak like-sae thro' David: thro' ane Hebrew till Hebrews, ferst; 
an' syne thro' Hebrews, by themsels, till the lave o' the warld. His ain halie Word, till us 
a', 's but ane: yet Psalms an' Foretellin baith cam but frae the lift thro' Hebrews. Tak weel 
wi' the Hebrew thought, an' ye sal tak weel eftirhen' wi' the thought o' God, wha lippen'd 
the tellin o't langsyne till folk, like Moses an' David, o' his ain han'-walin. What feck o' 
sense, what walth o' truth, what wit an' wyssheid; what far-sightiness, an' benmaist bodin ; 
what weanlike tryst o' God, the Faither o' themsels an' a'; an' heighest thoughts o' Him, the 
Righter an' Heal-ha'der o' a', maun hae been theirs wha had the tellin o' a' till the lave o' his 


thoughtfu' creaturs! 


O' this Buik o' PsaLMsS mae Setts nor ane hae been :— 

I, The LXX., intil Greek, gie what we count the xiv. for the LIII., an' LIII. for XIv.; 
forby that they airt a wheen words—the feck o' twa verses or tharby—frae the v., X., CXL., 
intil verse 3 o' their ain xIv.: an' Sanct Paul, as ye may see by what he reads frae that sett o' 
theirs (Rom. iii. Io), gangs wi' them. 

2, What was ance kent for the Vulgate, or Auld Latin Sett, maks ae twa Psalms, Ix. 
an' x., intil ane; an' ae single Psalm, cxLviI., intil twa. This wrang was rightit by Sanct 
Hieronymus, as he tells us in his ain Prologue till the New Vulgate: nochtless, it has been 
keepit ay on sen his day, baith i' the best Vulgates an' in ither weel-kent Catholic readins o' 
the Word, in mae tongues nor the Latin. Likesae, twa mae Psalms, cxIv. an' cxv., they 
sowthir intil ane, an' Psalm cxvi. they synder intil twa; whilk Hieronymus, their best stoop, 
lats stan'. Our weel-kent cxIx., this gate, fa's till be but their cxviI., an' sae wi' the lave. 
This, forby some sma' differ i' the meath an' measur o' mony a single verse, that needs-na 
here till name. 

2, T the Hebrew itsel, what we tak for Headins stans but for the foremaist, or pairt o' 
the foremaist verse o' ilka Psalm: till whilk order mony wyss readers gie in. 

4, F' the LXX. baith an' i' the Vulgate, an' whasae gang wi' them, Halelujah i' the five 
hinmaist Psalms, an' twa-three mae forby, is taen frae the Psalm an' set for a headin; anither 
wrang rightit in pairt by Sanct Hieronymus, lang or the Hebrew itsel was weel kent amang us. 

5, By the same LXX. an' Vulgate, Psalm cxxxvi.'s gien till Jeremiah ; an' Psalms cxi1., 
BT CXLVI., CXLVII., CXLVIIIL., till Haggai an' Zechariah: an' Psalms CXXXIX., CxL., 
CXLI., CXLII., CXLIII., CXLIV., are set nane till David's makin, bot till David's gree allenarly 
by ither han's. The cxxxviI., an it be-na some foretellin, could be nane o' David's, an' might 
weel be Jeremiah's; bot the lave, for ought can be seen, might be David's ain, as likely 's ony 
i' the Buik. —Hieronymus gies but ane o' them till Haggai an' Zechariah; how the lave cam 
by makars' names, we ken-na. 

6, Ar' hinmaist, the Hebrew Makars, gran' an' a' as they war, had a schule-man's gate 
o' their ain, till mak sangs wi' their verses an' pairts to fa' even wi' the A BC; an' took unco 
pains an' pride int. Siclike are the XXV., XXXIV., XXXVII., less or mair: bot abune a' the 
lave, the cxrx., baith in pairts an' verses, ilka pairt in aght verses, an' ilka verse o' ilka pairt 
wi' its ain pairt-letter foremaist ; an' the hail wi' a close-gaen, even sugh, short an' lang time 
about, frae en' till en'; maun hae been a wonner-wark o' thought, tho' thar 's a hantle heigher 
lyric-makin baith afore ar' ahint it. 
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"HLADINS OO P5ALMA 


FOR THE MAIL BUIK, 


AIJELETH-SHANHAR ; Hind o' the Mornin : ettled 1, till be but 
some fancifu' headin o' David's ain; 2, till be some shill, 
pitifu', wailin pipe, like the bellin o' deer i' the mornin ; 
3, but the name o' some sang the Psalm gaed till. Ps. xxii. 

ALAMOTH ; Virginals : some sang-gear ettled for dochters 
o' the quair till sing to, or till play upon, siclike's might 
be at dance or weddin. Ps. xlvi. 

AL-TASCHITH ; aste-na : nae sang-lume, an it war-na some 
laigh-gaen croon; bot a bidden o' David's, that God wad 
nane waste himsel, nor thole his ill-willers till waste him ; 
as ye sal fin' Moses, in siclike case, bidden the Lord: Deut. 
ix. 26. Ps. lvii., lviii, lix., lXxv. 

GirTTITH ; what this might be 's no kent. — Gittuth, whilk 
souns no far frae Gittith, ettles a wine-press; an' sae the Lxx. 
themsels tak it. Ps. viii,, lxxxi., lxxxiv. 

'GREEs; Staps, Stairs, Upgangs, or —Heighgates : Hebrew 
Maoluth, siclike 's the Latin slis. Fourteen Psalms, on 
raik frae cxx. till cxxxiv., wi' sic headin; bot nae sayan 
sikkerlie what's ettled: maist like, but some heigh-gaen 
key. Ps. cxx. on till cxxxiv. 

HiGcGaAIouN ; Thoughtfu', Thought-takin; as ye sal fin' by 
Ps. ix. 16: maist-like, but some thoughtfu' sugh on the 
thairms, till gie the singer breath or he steer'd again. It 
gangs whiles wi' SELAH, as in Ps. ix. 16. 

JEDUTHUN; but some sang-maister's ain name; a niebor 
o' Heman's an' Asaph's: 1 Chron. xvi. 41; 2 Chron. v. 12. 
Ps. xxxix., lxii., lxxvii. i 

JONETH-ELEM-RECHOKIM 3. The forfochtin Dow amang far-aff 
folk: anither fancifu' headin o' David's ain, an it be-na the 
name o' some sang or chant for the Psalm, lvi. 

MAHALATH 3; Pendicle, or Pendle: some sang-gear was hang 
on the han', or aiblins frae the shouthir; siclike s our ain 
triangle, till tang atween the pairts. — Ps. liii. 

MAHALATH-LEANNOTH ; Mahalath for Duplies, or Response; : 
1, sic sang-gear as abune, for tangin-out answers till the 
quair; 2, some read, wi' ither seise, On the fecklessuess, Or 
dewn-draeg o' the puir. Ps. lxxxviii. 

MascHIL ; Wyss, Wysslike; or, Till mak wyss or wysser : 
might weel be said o' mony Psalms, an', like MicnTAaMm aneth, 
gangs whiles alang wi' ither headins. Ps. xxxii., cxlii. 

MicnTtaM; The Gowden lilt: a headin weel wordilie an' 
wyssly gien till mony o' David's, tho' he said it himsel: 
stans whiles by its-lane, an' whiles, like Mascu, alang wi' 
ìither headins. Frae Ps. xvi.,, here an' there, till lx. 


MUTH-LABBEN ;$ On The Dead o' the Son : but on Psalm ix. 
An this be-na the name o' ony tune, sang, or sang-gear, i 
maun hae been o' some pibroch, wi' a laigh-gaen sugh. 
Aiblins, was but the headin o' a Psalm on the downfa' ei 
dead o' some stoor riever or Son o' the Yird, that herried the 
folk as ye may see. 

NEGINOTH, Tune-timers : 1, might be drums, tambours, or 
soundin-brods wi' thairms, like till the Spanish gittern 
2, ony sang-gear wi' pipes or thairms, that was blawn ontil 
or tangit, till airt or maister the time. Frae Ps. iv., here. 
an' there, till lxxvi. 

NEHILOTH ;- Glens, Howes, Fast-rinnin Watir:: 1, quo' 
some, but the name o' some sang-gear nae langer kent; 
2, quo' ither some, the foremaist word o' some sang itsel, 
that gaed wi' the Psalm. But ance, Ps. v. 

SELAH ; Lown Sugh : was nae mair but some sang-maister's 
mark till quat awee, a' at ance, syne loud an' heigh the- 
gither. Gaed whiles wi' HicGaIouN, or a Thoughtfu' sugh, 
afore 't, diean lown awa intil naething. Ps. ix. 16. 

SHEMINITHR ; Aghtsome, ane Octave: might thole till be taen 
either 1, some soundin-brod wi' aght thairms, or octaves, 
like our ain lang-syne maonie-chords; 2, some sang wi' aght 
pairts, or singers ; or 3, some laigh-gaen bass wi' chords i' 
the octave. Ps. vi., xii. 

SHIGGAIOUN ; JMMand'rin: some roun-about sugh, some no- 
even-gaen tune; whiles up, whiles down ; here awa, there 
awa, as feck o' our ain chantit music gangs; bonie eneugh, 
but nae evenness ; no comin hame on itsel. Ps. vii. 

SHOSHANNIM |; Sax-some: might thole till be taen sax 
chordit, or Wi' sax pairts, or Wi' sax thairms, siclike as SilEMI- 
NITH wi' aght. The Hebrew might e'en thole till be taen 
on, Or atowre the Lilies, wi' their sax leaves, themsels syne sae 
ca'd: an' wha kens but the sax-chordit sang-lume was buskit 
or decored wi' Zilies, for weddin-lilts, siclike's the Psalm xlv., 
an' Solomon's ain Sang, ii. 16, vii. 2? — Ps. xlv., lxix. 

S1IOSHANNIM-EDUTH; The Buskit Shoshannim, or Lilics i' 
their Brawest Blume, Ps. lXxx. 

SuusiAN-EpuTH; Blythe an' braw; or Buskit till yer Hearts 
Content. How siclike headin gangs wi' but the ae Psalm— 
Ps. lx.—wad thole till be made clearer. Some able-eneugh 
readers tak Eduth wi' anither sense, for Statut-lawws, or Hail- 
biddens, Or Commauns O' God ; but this, till nae betterment o' 
the headin whar it stans, Sic twa-fauld sense o' mony a 
Hebrew word 's a wide yett for wrang gates i' the turnin. 


Wha cons, wi' time an' thought, this hail Buik o' Psalms, an' some sang-neuks o' the Pro- 
phets forby, wi' tent till what gangs here-abune, sal airt himsel intill a hantle mair guid i' the 
readin o' them. —Nae great scowthe o' sang-gear, ane may say, till sort or till wale amang, 
here: bot how ken we what their fifes an' horns, an' soundin-brods an' fiddles, war made o'. 
or yet, how they war hanl'd? Horns o' the siller, fu' clear an' shill, dirlin the lug an' 
wauk'nin the heart ; harps an' tambours o' the cedar, wi' siller soles, an' thairms o' the dinkest 
twine; ivor fifes an' quaukin fiddles, wi' some thousan tongues or mae in a single sugh, an' 
the LorpD himsel heark'nin frae his Halie Howff aneth the cherubim, wad mak gran' eneugh 
wark on Zioun. The maist we can man, now-a-days, is but jimply till harl the sense, or till 
hilch an' haingle thro' some feckless tune till His gree, whase name was like the sugh o' mony 
watirs, an' his praise like a dinnlin spate, i' the lugs o' the Hebrew Makar. Fy! lat us up an' 
win on, till we wit a wee better what folk like the Psalmist ettled. 
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DAVID in his ain Braw Houss, at Z10UN.—Ps5. xxx 


Frae first draught, Luther's Bible, Frunchfurt-on- Muyn, 1704. 





Gude folk an' ill sal be sortit. 
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Folk are but Jrute-stoks—the gude weel 
plantit an' heartsome; the ill ne'er 
plantit ava,whase frute i is but stoure, 
an' their ciila Stibble : the o 
kens them baith. 

[By wha 's no said.] 


| 

i DA nn may the man be, wha 
airts-na his gate by the guidin 

o' the godlowse;* an' wha stans-na 

i' the road o' wrang-doers ; an' wha 

louts-na at the down-sittin o' lowse 

jaukers.? 

2 Bot wi' the law o' the Lorp is his 
hail heart's-gree ; an' owre that rede 
o' his, day an' night, sigheth he.“ 

2 For he sal bet the frute-stok< 
plantit by the watir-rins, that frutes 
ay weel in his ain frute saison; an' 
his vera blade blights-na, bot a' the 

| growthe he maks luckens. 
Siclike war ne'er the godlowse ; 
bot “like caff are they a', that the 
win' 's ay strewin. 


5 Syne sae, at the rightin, sal the | 
godlowse ne'er stan'; nor wrang- 
doers win ben till the gath'ran o' the 
rightous. 

6 For the LorD kens weel the gate 
o' the rightous ;/ bot the gate o' the 

| godlowse sal dwinnle. 


PS5ADN IL 


David's ain right till be King, amr' 
i Chryst's forby; a' ither kings maun 
i thole an' Lout.* 


[Ry wha 's no said here.] 


' A THATFOR fey the far-aff 
folk, an' the frem folk trew 
ane ydil thing ?* 

2 ings o' the yirth stan' up, ao' 
righters tak thought thegither; again 
the LorD, an' again his Chrystit? 
ane, sayan; 

2 Lat's rive their thirlbans syndry, 
an' fling atowre their tows frae us !< 

4 Wha sits intil the lift sal laugh ;< 
the Laird o' the lan'f sal lightlie 
them a'. 

5 Syne sal he bost them in his 
wuth, an' fley them in his sair mis- 
Oin. SAayan ; 

6 I hae settent my king, ior ag 
ontil my halie height o' Zioun.* 


7 Isale'en gar yo trew the redden- 
right: Quo' the LorD until me, 
1My ain son are ye, this day hae I 
begotten thee. 

8 fSeek ye frae me, an' I sal gie 
till thee the far-aff folk in fee, an' 


kthe yondermaist neuks o' the aad | 


|éill yer ain ha'din. 


9 Ye sal thring them wi' a gad o' | 


airn; ye sal ding them till roons, 
like the shaird-makar's gowpin.* 
Io Be wyss than, O ye kings ; tak 
tent, ye righters o' the warld : 
II 'Lout ye to the LorD wi' dread, 
an' gin ye bost, lat it be wi' slakkens. 
I2 *Swaif ye the Son, that he tak- 
na wuth; an' ye tine yer ain gate, 
gin his lowe be kennl'd but a kennin. 


!O blythe smay they a' be, wha! Jecig n 


lippen till himsel alane! 


n 











God's twa Chrystit Kings. 





aPs, 46, 6. 
Acts 4, 285. 


Ps. JS) a 


C€ Jer. 5, 5. 
Luke I9, I4. 


d Ps. 37 


I3; 
9, 

Prov. L, 26 

1 Wha's ain 
right it is till 

mak kings: 

anither word 

i' the He- 

brew here. 

nor Jehovah, 


tHeb. I hae 
chrystit. 


€2 Sam. 5, 7. 


Me 1999 


b. 1,SiSSS 


& Ps. 
72. SMo0H2 nh 
Dan. ~, I9 IS. 


rU. Do 
-/ 


«~n g 


OPs. S9, 2 (a1 
IZ, 2 I9, I5 


fHeb. 12, 28. 


| &Gen. 41, 40. 


I Sam. IO, I. 


!saiah 30, I8. 


SL ———£9ar——n—n n n a — 


David's plea wi' threepin carls. PS AIMS. ' JMMha sal win ben, an wha stay but. 
pa a 
| PSALM OI. Will ye spier eftir lies for eir? 


A faither's heart-break: the warst o' Selah. 


BA ” 5 5. | 2 Bot weet ye weel, the LORD 
A ea ai ail i *; sets-by wha likes himsel: the LoRD 


A dree-sang o' David's, whan he will hearken whan I skreigh until 


n him 
quat the gate afore his ain son Fvke an ve sill bor SAAEL 
i. Doi Absh'lom.* M R 2, h ùgh I, ? h a Ps. 5, 6 
AA. C. 1623. y: “threep wi' your hearts on yer 


San P6. 15. ORD, “how fiend-folk thrang | beds, an' be whush : Selah. 
about me; mony again me set | 5 'Offrans mak ye 0o' rightous- | |Deut.33. t: 


p 1 BH 5o, I3 
themsels roun. ness, an' lippen yerlanes wi' the |, Lon 

asam. 16.5. | S GOuo' mony «o'm Gaul, * Thar's LORD. bHAC-a iii 

t's ill win- A & | 

nin by the. | nae stay for him wi' God: Selah. 

an. 


1 2 Bot yerlane, O LoRD, are tout-| 6 Wha will schaw us aught gude, 
t Heb. schild, , : :e , , , :e , c Num. 6, 26 
shed, or hap- | OWTre me a'; my loffliheid, an' the | quo' mony a»' mae: “the light o' yer | p. so. 3.19 
aa uphauder o' my croun. leuks, O Lorn, gar lift upem Ms | “9,155: 
4 I sought till the Lord, I skreigh't; | for ay! 
an' he spak till mysel, fraethe height | 7 T' my heart ye hae gien me mair 
ò his haliness : Selah. gree, nor e'er whan their corn an' 


'| their wine war rife. 














sal my gude's gree be lightlied ar ang | ye mislo'e them utterlie. 
yo? Will ye ay be fain o' ydilh»id?| 6 Liean loons, ye thring them 


8 


1 AS 5 “I sal e'en lay me laigh an' sleep; | 8 4I sal baith lay me down, an' | a mS 
I sal wauken or /ang, for the Lorv | lye fu' lown ; for yerlane, O LoRp, | P* 3. 5. 
i uphaudeth me. “hauds me livin sikker.“ b 
d 6 M4Nane sal I fear frae thousans Deut. 12, io. 
o' the folk, wha owre-set themsels PSALM V. 
again me, rinket roun. sere É ' 
5 U |d f Oo G God tholes ill a' liean, bluidy folk; an 
7 Up, Lorn; saif me, O my God : f ic " cor i 
eJob 16, 10. | e . David wytes them t^ the name o 
Lola ' | efor yerlane ontil the chafts hac dang pr, 
m£? ; ; God: wha do weel sal be blythe, an 
am. 3.30. | my faes; the teeth o' the godlowse . 
gi win ben afore God. 
i a e Till the sang-maister on Nehiloth :* | j!-euk ti 
5 Ga k Headins, &< 
n A co Aedh er Hee h heigh-lilt o' David's. 
Jonah 2, 9 N e i j 
Rev. 7, 106; | himlane; yer blythe-bid 's on yer EARKEN till my croon, O 
i folk for evir: Selah! LoRrpD; tak tent till my sighan.t iet, siiin 
| 2 Hearken till the sugh o' my 
| PSALM IV. schraighan, my King an' my God; 
lag, . BA for till yerlane I sen' hame m 
God's ain may lippen till himlane, ar | yj. y y 
be lown e <; h j bidden. 
01 neugh. | adh Ì I 
' a a ì ' 4 mornin erc, O LorD, ye sal | «ps. 130, a 
' Soine heigh ; “Till the'sang-maister on Neginoth :*'l 3 a o) -» 
soundin brod | fech dheo Thu hear my cry: at mornin ere I sal 
wi' bai - avid S. s . 
pipes an' arr rr, a straught me till thee, an' sal bide 
fame, ti PEAK hame till me, God o' my | yer kennin.t f Heb. leat 
A aen rightousness; speak hame i' my | 4 "For ye are nac God wha likes | Ji, s 
the Buik o' schraighan. Ye hae lows'd me or | the wrang; wha godlowse is, wi' 
saims, . 
Hab. 3, 19. | now frae haud : be gude till me sy»e, | thee sal hae nae bydan. 
an' tent my bidden. 5 Wha roose themsels, sal ne'er 
2 How lang, ye sons o' the carl, | stan' frontin thee;t a'doers o' wrang, habh 


Mair a-do wi' ill-speakers, 


down; the bluidy an' the sliddery 
carlf the LorD ne'er tholes ava.*“ 
7 Bot mysel till yer hous will ben, 


*Heb. man o' 
bluid an' lies. 


“Ps. 55, 23 
i' the feck o' yer ain gude-gree ; a»' 
Ma beck me laigh at yer “halie howf, 
T92M5M 129, 2. Z e 
| wi' dread o' thee. 
8 Weise me, O Lon», i' yer ain 
f eian a 
right gates; for my ill-willers' will, 
€PS. 25, 4; 
b straught ye yer gate afore me.” 
9 For, ì' their mouthe thar 's nae 
sikker sugh; their wame 's but the 
Bhn how ff o' ill; /their craig's but a 
sp 624 — gapin heugh; fwi' their tongue, 
thev 5f ettle a lie. 
tHeb. mak 


roir Wvte, wyte them sair, O 
God: schute them owre ì' their ain 
thought-takins;, ding them by i 
their ain heigh gates: for they 
steer'd till win up again thee. 

II Bot blythe be they a', wha lip- 

pen yerlane; lat them lilt evir mair, 


for ye fen' them weel ; lat them 


azwa vwi' 
them, haud 
them for dune. 


*Heb. unco 
in 


<a. 


tfyke an' be fain in thee, wha lo'e 
thy name. 
| 12 For yerlane, O LorD, sal mak 
blythe the rightous; wi' gudeness 
ye sal theek them owre, as wi' ane 


schild. 





| 
| PSALM VI. 


David's feckless fa', an' threep o' dule 
| wi' God: he warsles through. 
Till the sang-maister on Neginoth 
[mn 5, on Sheminith : * ane heigh-lilt o' 
David's. 


21. 
Ps. I2, head- 
n; an' leuk 


Bu“ YTE me na sae sair,” O 
Jer. Io, 24 ; Lon», !' yer angir ; an' ding 
46.23. | me na by, i' yer bleezan torne. 

2 Be gude till me, Lorv, for but 
feckless am I; heal me, O Lonr»p, 
for my banes are shukken. 

2 My saul is e'en uncolie shukken : 
bot yersel, O LorpD, how lang? 

*Heb. hame | 4 tHereawa, LorD, an' redd-but 
again. 


my saul, O heal ye me, for yer 
pitie's sake. 


PSALMS. 


r—<—uu— za 


5 For nane intil dead sal hae min' 


o 


o'thee: wha intil his lang hame sal 
laud thee mair ?* 

6 Forfoch'en am I wi' my sighan ; 
wi' tears a' night || IT hae drookit my 
bed; my bink I hae soom'd wi' my 
greetan. 

7 Mine ee wears awa wi' tene ; it 
swaks afore a' my i]l-willers.“ 

8 “Awa frac me, a' ye warkers o' 
mischieff, f>r the LorD will hearken 
the sugh o' my sabbin. 

9 The LonrD, he will hearken my 
threep; the LorD will tak hame my 
bidden. i 

Io Scham't sal they be an' sair | 
fash't, ilk ane o' my faes: hame sal 
they gae, a»x' scham't sal they be, 
in a gliffie ! 


S n a a a a a aa rm r————£€nn£a££cmnc a 





| 
PSALM VIL 


An unco facht wi' ill-speakers; a waur 
facht wi' ill-doers : bot the Lord's 
abuse a', an' wairs their mischieff 
on their ain shouthirs. 

Shiggaioun o' David : whilk he 
sang till the Lord, fornenst the :// 
tongue o' Cush the Benjamite.f 


LORD my God, till yerlane 
maun 1 lippen : saif me frae a' 
that seek eftir me, an' redd me but. 
2 “That he glaum-na my life like a 
lyoun; rivan tt, an' nae winnin-by. || 
2 O LorD my God, gin I hae 
dune siclike;” gin thar 's ought o' 
mischieff i' my han's : 

4 Gin I hae wrought ill till my 
frienlie fiere; “or ftleesh'd my ill- 
willers for greed : || 

5 Lat the fien-loon syne owre- 
spang my saul; baith fang an' fling 
my life till the yird, an' my gudeli- 
heid straik i' the stoure : Selah. 


£ 


6 “Up, O Lonn, !' yer angiw,;'| 
redd my ill-willers by, i' yer wuth : 
“an' steer for me till the rightin ye 
ettled, wi' yer ain word 0o' smouthe. 

7 Syne sal the folk a' rink thee | 


an' wr' ill-willers, Sc 


b Ps. 30, 9; SS 
II; II5,I7Z 
II8, I7. 

Isaiah 38, If 


|| or, ilk night. 


“ Job 17, 7. 

Ps. 31, 9; 38 
IO; 88, 9. 

Lam. 5, I7. 


dPs. II9, IIN 


*Headins &c 
HabS 291: 


12 Sam. I6. 


Girl AP C. 
IO62. 


aIsai. 38, I3. 


|| or, nae red- 
er-by. 


b2 Sam. I6, 
by . 


VE) 


€1 Sam. 21. 7; 
26, 9. 

|| or, Na, I hae 

e'en loxws'd 

them tha ill- 

will'd me for 

nought. 


dPs. 94, 2. 


e€ Ps. 44, 23. 


rPS. I8, 29. 


E1Sam. I6, 7. 
I Chron. 25,9. 
Ps. 139, I. 
JeTSIII N20 : 
TAIO Z20OM1 2: 
Rev. 2, 232. 


' or, my hap, 
or my schild' s 
7zvi^ God. 


SIt canna be 
weel kent 
frae the He- 
brew, wha 
suld turn 
here, the ill- 
doer frae 
David, or the 
Lord frae the 
ill-doer, or 
baith. 


bDeut. 32, 41. 
|| or, again 

the persewers 
orburners (1) 


i Deut. 32, 23, 


42. 

Ps. 18, 14; 
64, 7. 

* Job 15, 35. 

Isaiah 33, I1; 
59, 4. 

Jam. I, 15. 

! Job 4, $. 

P5.9,15; IO, 2; 

35, 8; 94, 23; 

I4I, IO. 

Prov. 55922 : 
20829: 

Eccl. 10, 8. 


m1 Kings 2, 
32. 


cod sal maister the godlcwse. 


| name o' the LorD, wha 's heigh 


| 


roun'; an' for their sakes, nae 
again on hie! 


8 The Lorn himlane sal right- 
recht the folk: right me, O Lor», 
as my rightousness maun be,” an' 
the singleness o' my thoughts 
abune me. 

9 O gin the ill o' ill-doers war 
dune; bot furder ye the right: an' 
leuk weel till baith heart an' lisks, 
[ike a rightous God: 

Io ||I shaltir me a' wi' God, wha 
saifs the upright in heart. 

II God himlane 's the rightous 
rechter; an' God ill-tholes the hail 
day. 

I2 $ An the ill-doer turn-na, the 
Loro maun È“straik his swurd ; he 
maun stent his bow, an' mak a' 
sikker : 

I2 The graith o' dead he maun 
schupe for himsel; his flanes o' 
lowe| he has wrought a'ready.' 

I4 Leuk syne fl the godhwse: he 
hoves wi' nocht; he raxes wi' pyne; 
he 's made lighter o' a lie.* 

15 He howks a hole, an' braids it 
weel; bot he coups i' the sheugh he 
made for anither ! 

I6 Hame on his head comes a' 
his fash; an' down on his pow his 
ain ill-doen.” 





I7 I maun laud the Lonr»D as his 
rightousness is; an' lilt till the 


abune ony. 


(1) That ye may ken a', hearken how ither folk 
read: The LXX., an' wi' them the Vulgate, mak 
the words till rìn his flanes again the burners or 
bleezers; Luther, an' wi' him the Dutch, his flanes 
for dingin till dead; the Mayntz Bibel, an' afore 
them Ulenberg, his flanes that they may bleeze or 
burn; the French, an' wi' them the Italian, his 
flanes again the bleezan persewers ; Rhemcs, his 
arrowes for them that burn; Gencva, his arrovwes 
for them that perseculte me; an' eftir them, our ain 
Inglis, his arrows against the persecutors: the feck 
o' whilk turnins the Hcbrew its-lane can thole : 
But anent a wheen o' them, wc hear o' nae burners 
nor bleezers nor fire-kennlers i' the lan'. On the 
ither sìdc, we ken wecl (Ps. 18, 14) that God's 
flanes war ay flanes o' lowe, or bleezan bolts, in 
David's cen; an' gin ye read o' for again, as the 
Hebrew stans, ye hae lowan flanes, or flanes o' 
lowe ; whilk maks a' straught an' truth-lìke. 
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P5S5AIBNIS. 





P5ALM VIIL 
The nameliheid o' God 's abune lift an' 


lan; ar' his lo'esome luve till his 
hinmost creatur 's ayont tellin. 


Till the sang-maister on Gittith :* 
ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 


O LORD, tLaird o' us a', how 
lordlie 's thy name atowre a' 
the yirth; wha setten haist thy 
nameliheid abune the hevins.* 

2 *Frae bairnies' mouthes an' 
weanies fine, ye hae ettled might 
again a' yer faes; that the wrang- 
doer baith an' wha rights himsel,“ 
ye may whush them ane wi' anither. 


Gin I leuk till thy lionan 
fingir-wark o' thine; // the mune 
an' the starn ye hae set sae sikker : 


d What's man, guo' JI, that ye| 


bear him in min'; or ane o' yird's 
bairns, ye suld mak him niebor? 

5 Yet ye thol'd him but a thought 
frae God; t ye hae theekit him roun' 
wi' gudeliheid an' gree : 

6 “Ye hae gien till himsel maister- 
ship an' a' owre yer ain han's warks ; 
/ye hae putten a'-thing laigh aneth 
his feet. 

7 tBeasties sma' an' owsen grit 
thegither; aye, an' the field-gaen 
deer forby : 

8 The flier i' the lift an' the soomer 
i the sea, an' a' that gaes ben thro' 
the troghs o' the sea. 


9 O Lonrp, Laird o' us «e ^he) 


heigh owre a' the yirth 's that namc 
o' thine! $ 


P5ALM IX. 


The ill-deedie carl has his ain time, 


bot he stachers an' feis or the end 


be: the Lord neither stachers nor 


fa's; an' the feckless may lippen till 
himlane sikkerlie: David has lauded 
him bud an' lang, an' sal yet laud 


him Louder an' langer. 


IO 


Man abune a' God's ither warks. 





E> Tak 
tent as ye 
read: thar'e 
no mony 
grander kirk 
sangs nor 
this. 


*Headins,&c. 


1Ps. 2, 4; 
Laird o' the 
lan', &c. 


aPS. II3, 4; 
148, I3. 

b Matt. II, 25; 
21, I6. 


Cc Ps, 44, I6. 


d Job 7, I7. 
Ps. I44, È 
Heb. 2, 6. 


tHeb. 2 
made him but 
a thought 
laigher nor 
God. 


€Gen.1,26,2S. 


S1 Cor 15127 
Heb. 2, S. 


Heb a^ fe, 
siclike as 
sheep, gaits 
an' sma' 
beiss. 


& An it be 
e'en abune 
the hevins, it 
may weel be 
heigh abune 
the yirth. 


Ferriers o' God's folk sal be herried: 


A. C. IOIS. 


* Aiblins on 


the downfa', 


or dead, o' 
some rievan 
carl: 
Headins, &c. 


a Deut. 9, I4. 


b Ps, IO2, I2. 


“Ps. 96, I3; 
9S, 9. 


dihsdoonnz 27, 
29546, 1; 
91, 2. 

t Heb. castel- 

craig. 


tHeb. times 
o' strett. 


“€Gcn. 9, 5. 


era aaa aiee ree a eh I a '''' a] a 


P5 ALMS. 


Till the sang-maister on Muth-lab- | fu' blythe sal I be i' thy heal-ha'din, 


ben:* ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 





hail heart; I maun tell o' a' thy 
wonner-warks. 

2 Fu' blythe an' fain sal I be in 
thee; I sal lilt til thy name, Thou 
Heighest o' a'. 

2 Whan my ill-willers turn the 
gate hame, they sal stacher an' 
dwinnle afore thee. 

4 For my right ye wrought out, 
an” ye rightit me; ye sat on the 
thron, right-rechtin weel. 

5 Ye wytit the folk; ye wastit 
the wicket; their name ye dight 
| out for evir an' ay.“ 

6 O ill-will'd man, surely swurd- 
wark 's by for evir: hail towns ye 
hae rutet frae the yird; themsels 
an' a' min' o' them 's dwafflet. 

7 Bot the LorD him/ane bides on 
evir mair ;* for right-rechtin ay, has 
he ettled his thron. 

8 An' the warld he sal right-recht 
himsel intil rightousness;* he sal 
redd amang the hethen wi' a' maner 
O^richt. 

9 “An' the Lor» sal be stoop till 
the feckless ; a braw heigh $t stoop i' 
the time o' stretts.t 

Io An' a' that ken thy name sal 
betak themsels till thee; for ye 
ne'er mislippen'd nane, wha spier'd 
for yersel, O Lor». 


II Lilt ye til the LorpD, wha 
bides ontil Zioun,; furth afore the 
folk wi' his wonner-warks a'. 

I2 “For an' he spier for blude, 
hell hae min' o' them; the sighan 


o' the puir he will ne'er mislippen. | 


I2 Hae pitie on me, LorD; leuk 
weel till the stoor I dree frae my 
faes; yersel, wha can rax me frae 
the yetts o' dead. 

14 That I may lilt a' thy praise, 
i' the yetts o' the dochter o' Zioun : 


MAUN laud, O Lorv, wi' my 


r~ — tx ra —n—a—n am 


| than. 


sheugh they made; i' the girn they |,p. 


happit, is their ain fit fankit. 


I6 The Lon» is weel kent by the | Prov. ;, 


rightin he's wrought: by his ain 
han's wark, is the ill-doer grippet : 
|: Higgaioun, Selah ! 


I7 Ill-doers sal gang till the how ff 


o' dead ; ar' frem folk a', wha think 
nane o' God. 

I8 For the feckless puir sal nane 
ay fa' atowre; mor the langsome 
leuk o' the down-dang mislippen 
| for evir. 


I9 Up, Lorvp; let-na carlsf hae 
the gree: lat hethen folk be weel 


sortit afore ye. 


20 Fley them, O LorD; gar the 
hethen ken they're but men : Selah. 


BSADM XX. 
The yird-born carl* has baith a heigh 


head an' a heavy han'; kens little, 
an' cares less: bot the Lord rights 
a', baith puir an' faitherless, wha 
lippen till himsel. 

[By wha 's no said.] 


HATFOR, O Lon», stan' 
ye atowre; am' hap yo sae 
| close in times o' strett ? 
2 The ill-doer in his haughtiness 
herries the puir: “Lat them be 
fankit a' i' the thoughts o' their ain 
thinkin. 
2 For the ill-doer s fain till his 
heart 's content, an' blythe-bids the 
'warl's-worm|| the LorD ay hates.* 
4 The ill man in his haughtiness 
boost-na to care: nae God ava intil 
ane o' his thoughts.“ 

5 Wearisome ay are a' gates o' 
his: oqwre heigh fornenst him are 
thy right-rechtins a': wha fash wi' 


him, he wheefles them by. 


II 


| 


a e — 


Bot lown-livin folk sal stan'. 


I5 6 PHefolc hac cach down »' the | 6 M folk, or 


ìethen. 

mo ISHIO: 
35, 8: 57, 6; 
94, 23. 


be 2a MI) 
rin 


221552 60M 2 


| 77 thocht- 


fu' sugh : 


leuk till 
Headins, &c. 


SPs. I9, I4; 
92, 3. 


ÌThe god- 
lowse yird- 
born folk o' 
the lan'. 

Ps. IO, IS. 


* Philistins, 
an' a* siclike 
o' David's 
day ; wha ill- 
willed him- 
sel an' the 
lown-livin 
folk o' the 
lan'; as we 
hae said or 
now. 


a Ps, 7, I6; 9, 


IS, I6. 
Prov. 5, 22. 


hor, the 
zvarl's worm 
blythe-bids 
himsel, an' 
mislikes the 
Lord. 


b Prov. 28, 4. 
Rom. I, 32. 


GPS. I4 1572: 
53, I. 


d Ps. I2, S. 


The ill man wuaur nor a beast that rives : 





PSALMS. 


Bot the Lord hauds his ain fu' sikker 





e€Eccles. 8, II. 
Isaiah 56, I2. 


/Rom. 3, I4. 


t Heb. nae 
end o' 
claivers. 
P5312. 2. 

£ Hab. 3, I4. 
bips, 17,411, 


IE IGH AA 


t Heb. :' his 

heart: Sic- 

like, ver. 6. 

AjoDiz2W 12. 

i SG. IO19 
94, 7- 


tf Heb. :' his 
heart. 


fHeb. hauds 
9n uincolie. 


!ps, 68, S. 


BDsSog. 19. 


nPs, 29, IO; 
145, 135 


s 2 . 
I Tim. I, I7. 


tHcb. lang- 


some thought. 


4or, ding. 


6 Quo' he till himsel, I sal ne'er be | 


steer'd,; frae ae kithgettin till anither, 
sìclike 's myse/ are ne'er the waur.“ 


7 His gab 's fu' o' swearin, an' 


lies, an' lowseness; ben aneth his 
tongue 's but labor an' kiaugh.f 

8 He sits i' the neuks o' the towns ; 
i' the lown “neuks he fells the saik- 
less ; *his een ay glaum on the puir. 

9 *He taigles in howff like some 
lyoun in his den; he taigles for till 
fang the feckless; an' the feckless 
he fangs, whan he sweels him i' his 
net. 

Io An' he louts; he cow'rs fu' 


laigh; syne dings the feckless wi' | 


his mighty bakspangs. 

I1 Quo hé tillMhimsel,p God has 
nae min': he has happit his face; 
he sal ne'er leuk mair.* 


I2 Bot rise, LorD God: rax up; 


yer han'; forget-na the feckless. 
I2 Whatfor suld the ill man light- 


| lie God ? He says till himsel,f Ye'll 


ne'er spier mair. 

I4 Ye hae seen 'f yerscl; for yer- 
sel can see baith cark an' care, till 
Mk a' i' ver han'. “Till yersel the 
puir man leuks an' lippens;t the 
frien' o' the faitherless yerlane are! 
Thou. 

I5 Flinder ye the arm o' the ill- 
doen, an' eke o' the ill-heartit man ;” 
an' ripe out his wrang, till ye fin' 
nae mair. 


16 *The LorD is King for evir 
an' ay: the hethen maun dwinnle 
frae aff his lan'. 


I7 Ye hac hearken'd till the 


chirmf o' the puir, O Lorn: their | 


hearts ye maun heal; ye maun lout 
yer lug : 

18 Till right the faitherless an' 
the feckless;, that yird-born loons 
nae langer gang on till fley || them a'. 


Sic biddens o' David's maun feckly be taen as 
ettled again the Philistins, an' a' sic harmers o' the 


| realm ; as said has been. 


PSALM XI. 


Nae need till flie frae the ill-heartit loon: 


the Lord canna mislippen his ain. 
Till the sang-maister : ane o' David's. 


LIPPEN till the Lorv: whatfor 
cry ye till my saul, Awa to yer 
craig like a bird !< 

2 For leuk, the ill-deedie stent the 
bow; their flane on the string they 
straught;* till ding the aefauld in 
heart, hidlins ? f 

2 “An the grundint gang, what 
mair can the leal man do? 

4 “The LorvoD's intil his halie 
howff, the Lorvp, his thron 's i' the 
lift: “his een can see, his vera 
winkers try, yird's bairns. 

5 The LorD wales weel the right- 
ous ; bot the ill-deedie man, an' wha 
likes mischieff, his saul abides-na. 

6 £He sal toom on ill-doers a 
bleezan spate; || lowe, an' brun- 
stane, an' the stoor o' storms: a 
stoupfu' o' their ain." 

7 For the rightous LorD likes 
weel a' rightousness; his eent tak 
tent o' the right 


PSALM AIl: 


David's dule for the dearth o' honest 
folk; bot the Lord will saif his ain 
frae lies an' jeerin 

Till the sang-maister on Sheminith:* 
ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 


AIF us, LorD, for the gude man 

gangs;* for leal folk dwinnle 
'mang the bairns o' yird. 

2 Fausets they crack, ilk man till 
his nicbor;* avi' fraisin gabs, an' 
wi' twasome hearts, they clash a»' 
claiver.* 

The Lorvp sal sned aff a' fraisin 
lips, ar' the tongue that cracks sae 
unco crousely : t< 

4 Wha say, Wi' our tongue be 


sal maister a'; our lips are our ain,t 


| wha 's laird owre us? 
I2 


— 


' 
| 
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Cir AC. 
IO06O 


41 Sam. 26. 
I9, 20. 


piPs) 64, 3, 4 
GPS 211512, 
tHeb. i' the 
mirk. 

d Ps. S2, 5. 


tHeb. grun- 
dins. 


€Hab. 2, 20. 


Ps gaooabnois 
34, 15, 16; 
66, 77. 


& Gen. I9, 24. 
Ezek. 25, 22. 


lor, spatefu' 
o' girns. 


» Ps, 75, 8. 


t Heb. faces, 
or leuks. 


* Headin o' 
Psalm 6: 
Headins, &c. 


d hàiah 57, L 
Micah 7, 2. 


b P591T0, 7. 


c Ps, 28, 2. 
Jer. 9, 8. 


t Heb. grit 
things. 


dr Sàm. 2, 3 
Dan. 7, 8. 


t lleb. belang 
us. 


The Lord tholes lang or we spier. 


———— 


4 OT, fank. 
€Ps. IO, 5. 


(2Sam.22.31. 


bS119,930 : 
II9, I40. 
Prov 30, 5. 


2Deutior, I7. 


Job 16, 24. 
Ph 44, 245 
5y, 40. 


bJer. ST, 3 


cfe 23, 2. 





5 For the tholin o' the feckless, 
for the sighan o' the puir, now 
maun I up, quo' the Loro: 1 sal 
steek them baith lown, frae him that 
wad jeer || at ane o' them.” 

6 The words o' the LoRD are 
weel- -dight words: siller dight in a 
kiln o' clay; seven times dightit./ 

74 Yerlane, O Lonrp, sal waird | 


PSALMS. 


UO' the gowk*« till himsel,f 
Thar 's nae God. *Far-gane 

are they a'; wrang-doers are they |, 
haililie ; no ane o' them a' does weel. 

2 “The Lonrv frae the lift leukit | 
owre on the bairns o' yird, till see 
gin ony wyss war, spierin for God. 
2 Bot it was bakgane a' wi' them ; 
heart-holed war they a': “no ane 


them weel, for evir an' ay, frae the|o' them a' wrought right; no, an it 


folk o' this kith-gettin. 

8 On ilka han' ill-doers gang, 
whan the draigs o' yird are bune- 
maist. 


PSALM XIII. 
The Lord's [ike till lose sight o' David; 


bot David maun ne'er lose sight o' 
the Lord. 
| Till the sang-maister : ane heigh-lilt 
M' o' David's. 


FT? lang» O Lorn? Will ye 

mind me nae mair? How 

lang will ye hap yer face frae me ?* 

2 How lang tak thought i' my saul 

maun I, zwi' dule i^ my heart daily ? 

How lang sal my ill-willer rax 
abune me? 

2 Tak tent ar' hearken till me, 
LorD my God; enlighten my een, 
that I sleep-na the s/eep o' dead :* 

4 That my ill-willer say-na,< I hae 
waur'd him now! or my faes be 

fain an I be shukken. 

5 Bot T'se lippen me a' till yer ain 
gude-gree; my heart sal be blythe 
i yer ain heal-ha'din. 


| 6 Na, I sal é'en gang lilt till the 
LoRrD,; for he 's wrought a' nieborlie 


for me. 


The loons o' the lan' are an ill-den, 
godhawse core: 
fesh hame again a' that are tint, 


o HU Zeuun, 
: Till the sang-maister: ane o' David's. 


PSALM XIV 


bot the Lord «will 


war-na ane. || 
[Quc' the Lord.] 
4 Ken they na gude, thae warkers | 
|o' ydilheid? wha* eat up my folk 
las they eat bread, an” spier ne'er 
for the LorD./ 
[Quo' David.] 

5 Thar dree'd they syne a dreadfu' 
dread; for thar's God wi' the hail f 
; kith o' the rightous. 

6 Ye hae lightlied the thought- 
takin o' the needie; bot the LorD 
himsel was his tryst. 

7 £O wha sal rax yont frae Zioun 
heal-makin till Israel a'?$ Whan 
the LorD sal bring hame again them 
that 's in ban' o' his peopil, blythe 
sye sal Jakob be, ar' Israel sal be 
fain/l? 


— 


PSALM XV. 


Wha sal bide own an' lang ì' the hous 
o' the Lord. 
Ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 


ORD, wha sal bide !' that 
howff o' thine? or wha be 
lown on yer halie height? 
2 bWha gangs ay straught; an 
wha does ay right; an' wha speaks 


| frae his heart right sikkerlie :f 
2 “Wha double-deals nane wi' his 
tongue; wha warks nae ill till his 
frien'; nor ||tholes nae skaithe on 
his niebor :4 
4 In whase een the little worth are 
lightlied eneugh, bot whasae fear 
the Lorp he likes fu' weel; wha | 
| Sweats' tillGis MOY ,T an' gieeTS-na ' | 


~^ 


15 





The godlowse are but gowks e ftin a'. 


| THeb. i' his 


heart. 


a PS, Sn 4: 
7 dh 


au 2M10; 
&c. 


AE what 's 
said til] wha 
reads this 
Buik o' 
Psalms, p. 2 
CPs. IOZ2, I9. 
dRom. 3, Io. 
Leuk again 
till <~vha 
reads. 
[| or, no, no 
ane. 


'e€Amos 8, 4 


Mic. 3, 3. 


f Isaiah 64, 7. 


1 The gowk 
trew'd thar 
was nane : 
(ver. I.) 
Whan God 
leuks frae 
the lift an' 
cracks, the 
bauldest 
loon maun 
trimm!e. 


& Rom. 11, 26. 


& David wad 
fain the lave 
o' the lan' 
war a' as 
lown as 
Zioun. 


bPs. 126, I 


2 Ps, 24, 3. 


I5. 
cLev. I9, I6. 
P5.4985 I2: 
t Heb. e'en as 
he trews. 


b Isai. 33, 


| or, zvytes. 
dExod. 23, I. 


1ÌSae Luther 
reads, an' 
mae. Our 
ain Inglis, 
wha swears 
till the 
zevrang, an' 
bides by 't, 
canna be 
thol'd. His 
ain wrang, 
nane |' 
te Hebrew. 


Duvid has his luck; an' this 


$ Wrangous- 
lie, or con- 


trair o' God, 


his law. 


e€Exod. 22.23. 


Lev. 23, 36. 

Deurts2g, I9. 

Ezek. IS, 8; 
22 2n 


FExod. 23, 8. 


Deut. 16, I9. 


*Heb. Go?v- 


den: siclike 
as on Ps. 56, 
57. 58, 59, 60. 
Headins, &c. 


aPs 25, 20. 


1 Our Inglis 
taks tliis a' 
clean 


anitlier gate: ; 


the Hebrew 
s jimp clear. 


t Heb. /ips. 


b Jos. 23, 4. 
Hos. 2, 16, I7. 
t< Deut. 32, 9. 
P5, 73, 26; 
142, 5. 
ladm. 2, 24. 


Mheinn. 2. 


“AGTS 2, 25. 


/P3. 73, 23; 
IZ2I, 5. 


K Px, 30, 12: 
57, 8. 


h Pa, 49, 15. 
Acts 2, 31; 


13, 35. 


1Pg. 17, I5; 
aiig (B 

Matt. 5, 8. 

1 CoOr/12, 2. 

I John 3, 2. 


5 His siller wha sets-na till gather 
gear ;$“* nor nae fee will he tak on 


the saikless loon :/^ wha siclike does | 


sal ne'er be steer'd, frae the height o' 
the Lorp, for evir. 


P5456NM XVI. 


God's ain are brawlie af, an fu qweel 


contentit. 
* Michtam o' David's. 


AIRD me weel, O God, for 
11ippen tillbyerlane.* 


2 Ye hae said until the LorD, My 


' Lord, ye 're a' my ain; I hae nought 


that 's gude, abunc yersel.f 

For sants i' the lan', themsels 
an' the best; my pleasur 's a' amang 
them. 


| 4 Mair dule sal they hae, wha 


mel wi' ony ither: I sal neither 
toom till them their williewaughts 
o' bluid; no, nor lift their vera 
names intil my mouthe. t* 

5 The LorD himsel 's the fow o' 
my ha'din an' my caup;* my luck 
yerlane hae lucken'd. 

6 The lines hae fa'n till me in 


unco blythesome bits ; na, the ha'din | 


I hae fa'n 's unco braw. 

7 I maun blythc-bid the Lon», 
wha gies me wyss rede, an' my 
lisk, night by night, hauds me ay 
learnin.< 

8 Thc LonrD evirmair hac I set 
fornenst mysel:^ for he's at my 
right han', I sal ne'er be sair steerit./ 
9 Wharthro' my heart's fu' fain, 
an' my gudeliheid* fu' blythe is: 
na, my vera bouk itsecl bides in tryst. 

Io "For my saul ye winna lea' i' 
the lang hame o' dead; ye winna gie 
yer dearest ane till see the sheugh 
o' dule. 

II Yerselsa] gar me ken the vera 
gate o' life: rowth o' joies afore 
thy face is;' pleasurs thrang at thy 


| right han' evir mair. 


PSALMS. 


——~————————n D ia a a aaa 


lV ars weans hae 


their luich, 


PSALM XVII. 


Warld's weans hae their ain luck: 
David, wi' a clean heart, wad 
fainer hae the Lord: the Lord kens, 
an' will hearken till his bidden. 

Ane Heart's-bode o' David's. 


EARKEN, O Lonp», till the 
right; tak tent till my threep ; 
lout yer lug till my bidden, that 
frae nae fause lips wins but rill thee. 

2 Frae fornenst yersel, lat my 
rightin come; a»' yer een, lat them 
leuk what 's straught. 

2 Ye hae tried my heart; “yelhae 
sought a' night: ye hae *ripet me 
thro'; bot ye fan' naething. I thought 
wi' mysel; bf my mouthe ne'er 
fautit. 

4 For the warks o' man, by the | 
word o' yer lips, I hae wairded me 
weel frae gates o' the wilfu' waster. 

5 “Haud up my gates i' yer ain 
right roads, that my fitsteds gang- 
na a-gley. 

6 41 hae cry'd till yersel, for ye ll 
hear me, O God: lout me yer lug; 
hearken till my yammair. 

7 Furth wi' yer ain gude-grec,* 
yersel wha saifs wi' yer ain right 
han' a' wha lippen till yerlane, frae 
heigh gain-stan'ers. 

8 Waird mc like the sight f o' the 
cc; hap me i' the schadowe o' yer 
wings : $€ 

9 Frae ill-doers' face, wha wrang | 
me sair; frae ill-willers o' my life, 
rinket roun an' roun mc. 


Io They're theekit about wi' their 
ain taugh ;* wi' their mouthe they 
can crack fu' crousely. 

II Our gates, even now, they hac 
fankit roun; their cen they hae 
loutit fu' laigh on vie làn' :* 

12 Like some lyoun are they, that 's 
fain till rive; an' like lyoun's whalp, 
that bides || i^ the bolec. 

I2 Up, Lor»; win forrit afore 


14 


aPs. 16, 7. 


b Job 23, ro. 

Ps. 2092 66) 
IO. 

Zecli. 13, 9. 

Mal. 3, 2, 3. 

mMhetor 7: 


SPs. 1IOMI52! 


d Ps, 116, 2. 


€ Ps, 31, 21. 


tHeb. he 
7zUee man, Or 
babie. 


| S Deut. 32, IO. 


Zecl. 2, 8. 


$ As ane wad 
slialtir liim 
frae tlie 
glow'r o' tlie 
sun. 


& Ruth 2, I2. 
BS. 36, 74591 
1; 63, 7; 
91, I, 4c 
MAtt. 23, 57. 
bDeut. 32, 15. 
Job 15, 27. 
P5. 759, 7; 
119, 70. 
1Ps. Io, 8; 
9,110) 


|| or, clap, 
laigh. 


Rightousness, the best gear. ' PSALMS. The warl' may shog ; David 's sikker 
him; ding him down: rax but my [hills trimml't an' steer'd, for He 
saul frae the ill-deedie man, $that | was angrie. 


$ Luther 
reads, wi' 
that b 9urd, 
&c. 


klsaiah IO, 5. 
! Luke 16, 25. 


*Heb. rivan- 
fu' o' weans. 


puDS: 4, 6. 7; 
I6, II; 65, 4. 


s2iSam 22, 


t Heb. zvi' 
liltin, I 
skreigh'd,&c. 


aPs. II6, 3. 


tHeb. dules, 
thets, OT 
bands. 


6b Acts 4, 3I. 


swurd o' thine : * 

14 Frae loons o' yer loof, O Lor»; 
frae this warl's wights, whase luck 's 
i' their life ;' an' whase wame ye hae 
stegh't wi' yer happit gear : they hae 
weans at will;t an' their owrecome 
forby, they wmak-guid till their 
bairns. 

I5 Bot in right, mylane, I sal see 
yer face; fu'filled sal I be, whan I 
wauk', wi' yer ain likeness.” 





8 Reek raise in his angir,|j an' | lor, raisi! 
lowe licket afore him ; coals kennl' i 
at his on-come : 

9 “An' he loutit the lift an' wan 
down; an mirk was aneth his feet : 

Io 4An' he canter'd on a cherub, 
an' he flew; an' he raiket on the 
wings o' the win' :“ 

II An' mirk he made a' for his 
howff about him; Smirk o' spates, 
an' cluds o' the carrie. 








Ps. I41, S. 


dPs. 99, I. 


GS, e, e 


JpslorSas 





12 &Frae the light was afore him, 
his cluds wan awa; awi' hailstanes, | 
an' wi ' flaughts o' fire. 


PSALM XVIII 


The Lord kens whan, wi' a bleeze 
bac the | ift, till set his ain folk 
free frae a' that wad steer them. 

Till the sang-maister, till ser' the 
Lord: ane o' David's; whan he 
spak till the LorD ilk word o' 
this sang, i the day the LoRD fed a 
redd him out frae the han” o' hive CAIS Uiem. 


ill-willers a', an' eke frae the an I5 Syne war the wames o' the ! 
o' Saul :* an' quo' he— watirs seen, an' the growf o' the 


sard unhappit was; at sic wytan 
O LORD, my strenth, but I lu ;c yer ain, O LorD; at the gluff o' 
ye weel Mae 


| the win' o' thine angir. || 
2 The LorD my rock, my hainin-| 16 Herax't frae abune, he claught | 
towir, an' my to-fa^': my God, my | me;* he harl'd me atowre frae a| 
craig; I maun lippen till himlane: 


warld o' watirs : t 
my schild, the horn o' my heal-| I7 He redd me frae my strang 
makin, an' my heigh-ha'. 


lift; the Heighest lat his skreigh 
win but :* hailstanes an' flaughts o' 
fire. 

I4 An' he lowsit his flanes, an' he 
gpeudltthem ;> Pbleeze on bleeze, an/ 
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! 
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2 I lilted fu' loudt till the Lorp; 
an' frae ill-willers a' I was setten 
free. 

4 “The dules o' dead dush'd me; 
an' spates o' mischieff fley'd me sair : 

5 tDules o' the lang-hame fankit 
me about; giìrns o' dead war unco | liket me weel. 
nar. 20 The LorD quat me even wi' 

6 T' my strett o' stretts 1 scraigh't | my ain even-doen , an' contentit me 
till the Lorp; till God, my ain weel for the cleanness o' my han's.” 
God, I sighet Dh hearkendlb 21 For I tentit ay sikker the gates 
my scraigh, frae his halie howff, my o o' the LorD; an' was nae ill-ganger 
bidden wan ben afore him; if wa» | frae my God: 
till his vera lugs. 22 For his right-rechtins a' war 

7 The yirth syne dinnlt, an'|afore me; an' his biddens frae me 
sheuk;* the laighest neuks o' the |I ne'er pat awa: 


D5 


ill; twha starker war nor me. 

I8 Me they o'er-gaed i' the day 
o' my down-gaen; bot the LoRrD 
was an out-gate till me. 

I9 An'he brought me atowre intil 
room; he redd me fu' right, for he 











I2 An' the Lorv reel'd alang the 








ill-willer, an' frae a' that wiss'd me! 





i 
| 8Ps. 97, 3- 


b Ps. 29, 3. 


t Heb. syne 
bleezes thick. 


iJosh IO, IQ 
| Ps. I44, 6. 
Isaialì 30, 30. 


|| or, naistrils. 


KPS, I44, 7. 


. FT Heb. unco 


s£pates. 


e for 
hey Twar 
e &c. 


É 31, S; 
IS, 5. 


m1 Sam 24, 
20. 


God s a match for the best : PSALMS. Folk maun lout, whan he dings ther» 
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22 I was aefauld ay wi' himsel; | they sal ne'er man till rise; they sal 
an' wairded me weel frae my ain | gae down aneth my feet, whar I 
wrang-doen : SUB. 

24 An' the LorD quat me right | 39 For ye graith'd me wi' might 
for my rightousness; for the clean- | for the stour ; my gain-stan'ers a' 


———— ~i ian DD D aaa (an 
—- 
aL 
[47] 
o 


gar'd kennle; the LorD my God | me atowre the hethen ;* folk that , 7 Sn 3g 


tHeb. afore ness o' my han's in his een. t ye hae whaml't aneth me. 
' 40 An' my faes ye 'gien me by 
25 Wi the nieborlie man ye can | the hals; my ill-willers eke, I hae 
be nieborlie, Lorn»; wi' the aefauld | sned them aff. 
n1Kings8, | man, aefauld :” 41 They sought,t bot nae frien' | thech gs: 
id 26 Wi the weel-wushen man ye | was thar; till the LoRD they sought, 
ph: wash “can sine yer han's;f wi' the thraw- | bot he mindet them nane.” J Job 27, 9; 
Na séime Wait carl ye can haud yer ain :* 42 Syne I dang them like stoure Prov. 
24, 27, 28. | 27 For down-dang folk yersel can | afore the win' ; like glaur* ontil the | ger. ri, i9 
m aih eent owre heigh, ye can | heighroad, flang I them by. bh 
t Heb. leuks. in r , , Ezek. 8, IS. 
CAS baise them a'f US avc hae redd me frae Mtmeghrucah aH 
28 For that light o' mine yerlane | chauner o' the folk ;^ ye hae seen mS 
£ What mair gar'd my mirkness lowe :f kent-na sal be loons o' mine.” a i 
ror light. 29 For, wi' yerlane, I raiket thro' | 44 WT loutit lugs sal they hearken | gh bu 
loig. |a byke; an' wi' my God, I o'erlap | till me; the sons o' theiiremaaaDc n Ain 
29, 3. a wa. j n kiss my caup.< Toe 
fDeur. 324. | 3O For God, his gate it's aefauld;?| 45 The gangre! gang hae thowet | 51, 15. 
Rev 1357 | the word o' the LorD, it 's pruif;” a |awa; an' shukken wi' dread frae 
r ps. 12, 6; schild zs he ay, till a' that lippen till | their benmaist ha'dins.“ “ Micah 5, 17 
ag 5s) highlane.' 
1 Ps. 19, 7. 321 For wha can be Gude, an it| 46 The Lor» lives! an' blythele 
be-na the LorD? or wha a stieve | my ha'din-height ; heigh be the God 





Deut. 32. 31. | craig, an it be-na our ain God ?' 


a. o' my heal-makin : 
Ain 22 Jt's God himlane wha graiths 


47 The God wha wracks a' right 
for me, an' thirls the folk aneth my 


B5. 91, 2. 
see ne hi might?” an' straughts me. fu' 


Isaiah 45, 5. É ; : 
sikker the gate till gang: bidden :M f Ps, 47, Se 
33 Evenin my feet like the clorts | 48 Wha redds me atowre frae my 
MH aama'* | o' the rae,” an^ stanan me stieve on | ill-willers «a': na, ?ye ha€ Iifeithnae 
wPeut.3z,13; ' my heighest roddins :*' heigh abune my gain-stan'ers; frae | 5!« 59, !. 
*Ps 144, 1. | ane airn-bow is flinder'd i' my arms.* | me awa. 
35 An' the schild o' yer heal-| 49 Wharthro', amang the folk, I 
ha'din ye hae gien till me; an' yer j maun laud yerlane ;* «an^ lilt until | ” Rom. 15.9. 
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right han' has uphauden me; an' 
yer tholin made me unco great. 
26 My gate ye hae braided aneth 
teh Ore, that” my fitsredst suld ne'er 


thy name; O LonD : 
So 'Mha ettles sic health for his | 'Ps 144 10. 
King; an' sic nicborlie gree for his 


i 

33. 29- 24 Ettlin my han's for facht, till the ill-deedie carl, ye hae claught 
Chrystit : for David, an' for his out- 
| 


buils suld j ' N n 
ne*er be “gae by. come, for evir an' ay. h 2 Sam. 7, 13 
thrawn. 
Prov. 4, I2. 
| 37 eal o'errak ui ill-willers ; I PSALM XIX. 
| sal fang them firm; I sal ne'er seek 
hame, till it 's by wi' them. God's Lift an' God's Law: «what 


| 38 I sal thring them thro', an'| — David sees intil them baith, an' 
I6 


M^hatna Buik ^s abune us?! 


———— am a a rm— 





' I 
K^ Anither | 





kens; what mony might see forby, 
e. b. an they leuk wi' his een. 
S ceòi Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- 
lilt o' David's. 
«Gen. 1, 6. HE “hevins furth-tellin are the 
Aa gudeliheid o' God; the hail 


lift furth-schawin is his ain han's- 
doen. 





'aword ; an' night till her aebor night 
| gars ken. 

bhar s neither tongue nor tellin, 
ein, their sugh is nocht heard : 

4 Their? airtf has gaen furth owre 
; the hail yirth; an^ their words till 


h Rom. IO, IS. 
20. 





line. 


tHeb. airt, 
straught the sned-end o' the warld. He 
draught, or e gc 

ettled amang them a shielin for the 


| sun : 
| 5 An' he, like a bridegrom, gangs | 
Eccles. 1, 5. | but frae his chaumir; “blythe, as | 
ane giant is, till rin his rink dune. 
6 His gate is frae the ae lift' s end, ! 
an' his rink till the ither ; an ' nought | 
is can happit be, frae that lowan j| 
light o' his. 
dps111,7. | 7 “The redden o' the LorD right 
thro'-gaen is, wauk'nin the saul: 
the truth-tryst o' the LorD right 
| sikker is, makin wyss the wean- 
like. 

8 The visitins o' the LorD right- 
recht are, makin the heart fu' fain : 
“the bidden o' the LorD right soun' 
m,)“enlight'nin the een. 

9 The dread-thought o' the LoRD 
right healsome is, abydan for evir : 
the rightins o' the LorD are trew,$t 

| an' rightous ane wi' anither. 

Io Mair till be langit for nor 

APS 119, 72, gowd; aye, nor meikle fine gowd :f 


e€Ps. I2, 6. 


ft Heb. truth, 
or froth. 


luv. 8, 10, | sweetir eke nor hynie, an' the sweet 
no? dreipin kaims.< 
fe 119, 103. D gh servan, als, by them weel- | 
wairned is; ar' wi' tentin o' them 
| sixkerlie, comes unco gear. 
bps, 40, I2. 12 ^ Bt wha weel can wect fall b 


“PSALMS. 


ain mislearins ? 
benmaist blains.? 

I3 Haud bak thy servan eke, frae 
|a' heigh gamgers: “lat them ne'er ! 
hae their will owre me. 

I4 fSyne sal I be aefauld; 
syne sal I be saikless, frae nae a 
o' misguidin. 

I5 'Lat the words o' my mouthe, 


Ouhyt ye me frae 


a AS day tells till anither day | an' the thought o' my heart, be for 
pleasur i' yer sight, O LorD, my 


strenth an' my hame-bringer. 


PS5SALNI XX. 


What God maun do for his Chrystit : ' 


how blythe sal his folk be syne. 
Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- 
lilt o' David's. 


HE Lorn hear ye, i' the day 
o' dule; the name o' the God 
bo Te fen' ye: 


How blythe main God s Chrystit be ? 


! Ps. 99, S. 


kPs. II9, I32. 


I 
| 
! 
' 
; Rom. 6,12,14. 








eb. e a 
single verse. 


IPs. SI, IS. 





&& >> The 

Quair lilts 

till David: 

| David lilt» 
till Chryst. 

Niebors weel 

wi PSN. ii. 


2 Sen' yer might frae Zis ain halie | 


e an' furder ye fair frae Zioun : 

2 Keep yer God's-gifts a' i' his 
min'; an' tseip yer brunt-offrans : 
Selah. 

4 Gie ye e'en's yer ain heart wad 
hae; an' yer thoughts, bring them 
aio bearin? 

5 Blythe sal we lilt i' yer heal- 
ha'din syze; an' i' our God's name 
haud heigh our banners. 
LoxrD fu'fill yer heart's-biddens a'. 


b The, 


I 


| 

| *Heb. mak 
saft, or sap- 
pie, wi' 
creesh i' the 
lowe. 


aps. 21. 2. 


hbExod. I5, I5. 
P56074. 


6 Now ken I fu' weel, the LorD 


has min'f o' bis Chustit ; 
hearken him hame frae his halie 
hevin: wi' a' the might o' his ain 
right han', he sal haud him siklser. 


7 “Some /ippen till sleds, an^ some 
till staigs : bot we maun hae min' 


Or €UIr. 

8 They sal be cruckit, an' fa'; 
bot we sal be straught, an Stan. 

9 The Lonrp haud a' fu' heal; an' 


the Ning hear us ay, whan we ca'. 


7 


| 
he sal 


t Heb. wil! 
saif, has gude 
min' o'. 


| CPS 38. I6. 
Prov. 21, 3I 
| Isaiali 31, I. 


lo' the name o' the LorD our Gad, | 


* 


baited gree ay till God's Chr irt. 


PSALM AXL 


Blythe may the King be, whase up- David foremaist, an' Chryst ahin bim, 
hauder is the Lord: D ill-awillers | 


i —— 


a' sal be scowther'd afore him. 
Till the sang-maister : 
lilt o' David's. 


ORD, i' yer might may the 


5 ., . nae Man 
ing be blythe. i4wersaid | 
aai 2o, 4g CHAILEAN N og can haud himsel livin ; they come a' 
A 26, 4. 5. |heal-ha chn how blythe muy*he be. ' 
MS / an' they gang; bot they re countit 
2 “A Ms heart could seel ve hac 
S5 E | ò ,i ay tll the Lord fòr ane, for the 
wair'd on himsel,; till the bidden o i ) 
Mr | É Lord himsel mak; a'. 
his lips ye ne'er said na: Selah. Ti a m prae 
boe he AISLE ca A EAN ill the sang-maister on *Aijeleth- | *Headins &c 
gac B995 |  Shahar: ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 
wi gifts o' gude; ye hae rax't oh 
bps 61, 5,6. "his head a crown o' gowd. Y God, my God, whatfor hae 
c2Sam.7, 19.1 4 * Till live, was a' he sought frae | ye mislippen' d me? Sae far | “Matt. 27. 46 
Ps. 91, I6. | P Mark 15961! 
thees lee-lang days ye hae wair'd | are ye frae helrin me, ar' the words 
on him, for evir an ay. o' po waefu' wailin ? bichr aS Sg 
| . . 
DS Sae gran 's his gudeliheid i' i thy| 2 My God, I hae skreighit the lee- 
gude-gree; laud an' lawtie baith ye lnosdiy bot ye mind me nane; an' 
hae even'd on his head. the night fòrby, an' nae peace for me. 
Tb 15, T- 6 Blythe-biddens for ay ye hae | 2 Bot ye are yerlane, || an^ wie€l! fa^ | lor, haite; 
: , setten by, no 
ettled on him; “fu' blythe hae ye ;the leal lilts o' Israel. till be Hianl'd 
made him wi' the blink o' yer ee. 4 Our faithers lippen'd till thee; 
7 For the King lippens a' till the | they lippen'd, an' ye reddachem 
LorD; an ^bythc nieborlie grec o' | hame.” ch eh 
the Heighest, he sal ne'er be steer'd | 5 They sigh't till yersel, an' wan Isai. '49, 23 
awa. weel awa; they lippen'd till thee, | **"* 9, SB 
8 Yer han' sal light on a' yer ill- | an^ war nane affrontit. 
willers; yer right 'han' sal light on | 6 Bot 'am but a worm, an' nae 
aai (er ile willers a'. man; a carl's sang, an' a geck o' | <Isai. 53. 3 
*tHecb. 'Y 7 1 
mak thami | 9 “WT a glint ye sal mak them | the peopil. 
pen Tas het as ane oon:ft the LorD inj 7 A' that see me laugh me by ;* e 39. 
owe, t' the : ; .a . a 29 
time o'yer |his wuth sal lat them owre; an'|they schutc wi' the lip, they cave 
eu grs ANCB OWE itsel sal mak snacks o' ' the head ;/—an' quo' they, | fbh 
S. Aoh [| . , S, 4 25. 
j | them.f 8 He lippen'd the Lorn; lat the aù 
aaas i TIO Their outcome frae yirth ye| Lor» gar him gang:* lat the Lorv | £ Matt. 27.33 
ps 37. 25; | sal. wear awa; an' their secd frae| redd him but, sen the liket him £ Fither the 
og, I2. ; o , ' ord or 
MIGH 14730. | fhangBairneao' the gaid. wecl] .* David. 
II For they rax't themsels out| 9 Bot yerlane redd me out firael| br. gi, m 
again thee; they ettled mischieff, | the wame;* ye mislippen'd me nane | ips. 1, 6. 
they could ne'er mak-guid. on my mither's bosom. 
for, sedangil 12 For ye claught them «ahin swi'| IOC On yersel was 1 cuisteaiiinae!, 
the shouthirs. | yer thets; || an' afore, ye war ready | the womb ; frae my mither's bouk, 
ye 'been my God * ' Aa 


till ding. 

12 Heigh, heigh, O Lorn, i' yer 
lain might, lat's lilt an' sing ssangs 
till yer mightiness 





PSALMS. 


| 


ane heigh- | 


Baith dule an' gree thegither. 








P5ALBM COIL 





baith maen fu' sair the mislipp' nin | 
o' God i' their ain day o' o dule : mony | 
wonner-wyss words i' the sang- 
makar's mouthe anent this, an' till | 
be weel tentit. — For the Mae God | 
bimlane hauds a' liuin: 














II Be-na far frae me, Lorn, fòf 
stretts are nars for nanc brteyen lane | 
can mak Tas | 


18 














| ePps, 69, 32. 
Isai. 63, 13. 


The Chryst maun thole or he wins. PSALMS. Thòilandi's thèigran' ' sheep-keeper i 
aot | 12 /Droves o' nowte hae rinket | 26 “Lown-livin folk sal feed an' 


EzEkiSo, 1S | me roun; stoor stirks o' Bashan j | fen'; ; they sal lilt till the LorD, wha ; 











whiles taen 


teele. t' PSALM XXIII. | 


anither gate, 


vice. 


Bi hae Ait me about. | leih for himsel: yer heart sal live ! 
n S Bil I3 ” They glaum'd abune me wi' | as lang 's the lave. 
346. — |their mouthes, /zke a rievan an' a| 27 f A' neuks o' the yirth sal hae |“ dd n 72, 
roaran lyoun. min San sal turn their*eate till the a8, go o $ 
n Dan. 5, 6. I4 'Am skail'd like watir; ilk | Lea. £ilk kin o' the folk sal lout n io É 
bane o' me 's lowse; my heart 's | afore thee. BA 
Ma50. nae better nor wax,” it 's thow'd | 28 * For the kingryk 's the LorD's; n. 
Do £1 down laigh i' my bosom.f an' maister is he 'mang the natiouns. “a 
pProv.ry,z2. | 15 *My bouk clang like a shaird,| 29 The best on yirth sal feed an' | 
aJob 29, io. | an' my tongue stak till my hals ;? an' | fa^;* wha gang till stoure, ilk ane | Phil 3 1o. 
Gl 19,383. ' ye brought me till the stoure o' dead. | maun lout afore him; for nae livin 
I6 For brachs hae forset me roun ; | wighf can ay thole livin. 
a gath'ran o' ill-doers fankit me 3o Bot their out-come sal thole, f | GA 
about; they drave thro' my han's | a»' be countit till the Lord for kith- | be tairis. 
chaisirge | an' my feet.” getin. a 
Luke23,33. | I7 I may count ilk banc ?' my 31 m They sal come :' their day, ih 
n. bo ci bouk, for they glaum «ar' glow'r at|an' gar his rightousness be ken'd ' s, | 
tHisbanes | mysel : f ito the niest-come kin, that himsel | éirim na, irs 
Neis, I8 They synder my cleedin amang | did iz. $ hig 
rha them; an' fling for my vera | BA 





anentChryst. | 19 Bot yersel, O Lorn, be-na far ' The shecp-keepin o the Lord 's kind 
sLuke 23, 35. | frae me: haste ye till help me, my; | br Z 
n d an' canny, wi' a braw howff at 


lang last: David keeps his sheep; | 
the Lord keeps David. | 
| 


, , 
ig 55 | strenth an' a | 
2i. 


| 20 Redd my saul atowre frae the 








“Ps, 35, 17. | sgwurd ; an the lave o' my Zfe frae ' 
Ì i Ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 
tHeb. han'. | the grip o' the Drew. | 5 
*2Tim.4,17., 21 *Redd me, Loro», frae the| HE LorD ss mv cherd “gie 
'Isai 34, 7. | lyoun's glaum; ye hae heard me want sal fa' me :? 


tHeb. some 
heigh-gaen 


| or now, frae the horns o' the reme.t He louts me till lie amang green 


beiss, o' what ' thowes;” he airts me atowre by 
Bu 22 *I maun tell o' yer name till my | the lown watirs : 

Bai brether :z/£ are;* in mids o' the folk || 2 He waukens my wa'-gaen saul; 
Bb I maun lilt till thee. he weises me roun, for his ain 
Bag. 22 Wha fear the LorpD, ye suld | name's sake, intil right roddins.< 
SAM laud him a'; a' Jakob's out-come,| 4 Na! tho' I gang thro' the dead- 


laud him heigh; an' the growthe o' | mirk-dail ;* e'er thar, sal I dread nae 
Israel a', quauk ye afore him. | skaithin: for yersel are nar-by me; 
S Fomhe lightlied-na, nor grue'd | yer stok an' yer stay haud me baith 
at the dule o' the down-dang,; nor | fu' cheerie. 
CHebr.5, 7. |happit his face frae him; *bot| 5 “My buird ye hae hansell'd in 
hearken'd, whan he skreigh' d till | face o' my faes; ye hae drookit my 
himsel. head wi' oyle; my bicker is fi ar' 
25 Frae yersel comes the sugh o' | skailin. 
sang." 1 theigath'ran sae gran'| 6 E'en sae, sal  gude-guidin an' 
L sal bide my trystes, afore them gude-gree gang wi' me, ilk day o 
MOI | that fear him d my livin; an' evir mair syne, i' the | 


I9 


| 


€Px. 35, IS. 


aIsai. 40, II. 
Jers2oa 
Ezelci uo o! 
Jolin IO, II. 
Iberenogas 
Revighein 

b Phil. 4. I9. 
t Heb. saft 
£rozvthy 
gerss: 
CEzelkA9 914 


d Ps, 5,S; 31, 3. 


e Job 3, 5; IO, 
215 22: amn, 
Ps. 44, IQ. 


SPs. IOS, IS. 


The Lord wins hame cwre a': PS A DMS. His gate 's fu' lown an' sikker 





i Ayont the 
dead-mirk 
dail, the Lord 





f | 
LorD's ain howff, at lang last, sal L, — Lord, in unco sair stretts: how 


mak bydan.f ' — nieborlie the Lord gangs ay wi' a' 


liauds a liowff | ' 


o* his ain for 
a' livin. 


A. C. 1015. Ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 


a Exod. 9. 29; 
I9, 5. 

Deut. IO. I4. 

Job 41, II. 

Bs. 50, 12. 

1 Cor. I0, 26, 
25. 

b Job 3S, 6. 

PS. IGO, 5: 
136, 6. 

2 Peter 3, 5. 


cPSs. IS, I. 


dlsai. 33, IS, 
IG. 


t Heb. frae 
af. 


dp 23, 8. 
(sai. 26. 2. 


£ Ps, 97, 6G. 
ba preZ, o! 
lrCor. 2, 8. 


PSALM XXIV. | Ane o' David's. 
| 
| 
I 


I i 
| whan He comes hame, the heighest 
| 


i biddable, lown-livin folk. 


| 
: p . ; , M ! 

The Lord himlane is Laird o' us a' ; ILL yersel, O LorDp, rax I my 
a Ps. S6, 4 ; 


sau] : n, 

2 O God, my ain, I lippen yer- | Luim. 3, 4I. 
lane;* lat me ne'er hing my head, | ^s 25; 5; 
| P Ca “yirth is the Lorp's, an' | nor my ill-willers geck owre me.” | ai. 28, 16; 

her out-come a'; the warld,| 32 Nor nane wha lang for yersel | roin iò, 11. 
an' whasae bide tharon : |euk down; lat them leuk down, | «Ps. 13, 4. 

2 bFor himlane grundit it amang | wha gang on wi' a lie. 
the fludes ; fu' sikker he set it amang| 4 Yer gates, O LorD, gar me 
the watirs. | trew them weel ;< yer ain igaiieal ciod a3s 

| weise me 44) wa' : | 11:86, 1. ; 
3 “Wha sal win up till the height| 5 Lat me fuhre i' yer tuuth, ian oaa 
o' the LorRD? an' wha intil his halie . weise ye me; for yerlane, O LorD, 
'stedd sal hae fast abydan ? are my heal-ha'din a': ilk lee-lang : 
' 4 “Whase han's unwyttan are, i day, 1 leuk upt till thee. De 
—whase heart unfleckit is; wha ne'er| 6 Hae min' o' yer rewth, O Lonrp, 

hecht his saul until ydilheid, nor ! hae mir' o' yer ain pitie;^ how they 
| sworn hath bakspanganlie. hae been ay sen-syne. 

5 Blythe-bidden ay sal he hae,| 7 The misgates an' owregaens o' 
frae the looft o' the LorD; an'|my youth, lat be;/ bot hae min' o' Job 13, a6, 
right-rechtin frae the God o' his | mysel for yer pitie's sake; for yer | Jer. 3, 25. 
heal-ha'din. gudeness' sake, O Lorn, min' me. 

6 Biclike are they a', wha leuk for | 8 Gude an' aefauld 's the LoRD 
himsel; “wha spier for thy face, O himsel; sae wrang-gangers a' he can 
"Jakob : Selah. thole till set straught. | 

9 He weises the biddable ay | 
7 fHeigh wi' yer heads, O yejright; an' lown-livin folk he gars 
yetts; ye warld-wide thro'-letts, ken his gate. 
“heize! that the King o' Gudeliheid Io A' gates o' the LoRD are gude- | 
may win ben.< ness an' truth, till “wha Meep 6s 

8 Bot wha o' Gudeliheid às King? tryste an' his biddens ide. 

The LorD hòmnlane, stark an' mighty; | II &For yer name's sake, LORD, | £P* 31, 3 
the Lor» intil tuilzie strang! o'erleuk my sin, for it 's heigh an' 

9 Heigh wi' yer heads, O ye yetts ; | wonner-wide.f t Heb. mony- 


: : ' fauld, grit. 
ye warld-wide thro'-letts, heize! , Rom 'S, 20, 
| 





an' the widest yetfs maun open. 











€PS. IO3, I7; 
Ic6 MA IoO7NN 
1G SE i 











that the King o' Gudecliheid may| 12 Whatna wight :s he that fears ' 


win ben. the Lorn; he sal guide him the 
Io Bot wha o' Gudeliheid is this | gate he likes till fè: 
same King? The LorD o' mony-, 12 His saul sal taigle the night in 


i might is he; himlane is that King | guid, an' his "out-come syre sal haud eree, DH 
| right namelie! Selah. the lam^. f weel: leuk 

- . ., sen. 29, IO, 
' 14 “The LorD's ain thought 's wi' | “is. 


bPs. 37, UI, 
22, 29. 


| 





) , ; ge gr 7 a , o 

PHAIAI- XX V. wha fear him ; an' that tryste o' his | Prov. 3, 32 

DJ , . . | , l ? 
Ane heart's-bode o' David's till the |he sal garsthein deen. | UH 


20 


David ettles weel for the right: PS5AL 


I5 My een, they're ay on the| 
LorD; for himlane redds my feet! 
frae the net. | 

i I6 Leuk atowre till me, Lonrp, 
| an' rew on me; for lanely an' feck- 
less am I: 

I7 The stretts o' my heart are 
doubl'd an' mair; redd me out whar 
I canna win by.f 

18 Leuk weel till my dule an' my 

| dree; an' a' my wrang-gangins leuk 
| Owre : 

I9 Leuk weel till my faes, for fu' 
mony they be; an' they like me as 
Meas they daur. 

20 O waird ye my saul, an' wear 
me by; lat me ne'er hing my head, 
for I lippen till thee. 

emaeat the right an' the straught 

|haud me heal an' fere; for I leuk 
| till yersel late an' ere.t 

22 Redd Israel hame again, God, 

frae a' his cumber sair. 
| 


t Heb. frae 
my strett 
places. 


tHeb. wait 
ay on yersel. 
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PSALM XXVI. 
Honest folk can thole till be weet spier'd, 


an' clean han's are braw at God's 
ain yetts: David ettles baith; e 
a wean at the fit, he hauds weel by . 
the Lord, an' will niebor nane wi 


the godhwse. 
Ane o' David's. 


IGHT-RECHT me,” Lon», 





g p53918. 


t Heb. i' my tea 
ain single- for I gang mylane;f bot I lip- 
aefauldness, pen the Lor», an' suld stacher nane. 
mACrH| 2 'Soun' me, O Lorp, an' try me 
bp 7.95 17, weel; my lisk an' my heart, leuk 
a5 M> | chro' : 
Bi 3 For yer gudeness is right i' my 
tHeb gie o' een; an'I gang ay the gate ye trew.t 
a 4 “Wi liean loons I taigle nane; | 
Jer. 15, 17. , nor the gate o' the gley'd can gang : 
aeb sath' 5 The kirk f o' ill-doers I like fu' 
Ba li; “forc T lout-nar wi' warkers o' | 
—wrang. 
An 6 *My loofs I maun sine in saik- 


mA 
rn 


IN: I5. 


lessness, LORD; syne roun by yer| 
'altar ca'; 


241 


MS. 


David wins owre his ill-qwillers, 


7 Till tell wi' the sugh o' a psalm, ' 
an' lat wit o' yer wonner-warks a'. | 

8 “The biel' o' yer biggin, O |/Ps 27, 4 
Lonrp, as I lo'e! an' the neuk whar 
yer gudeliheid taigles! 

9 € Yoke-na my saul wi' doers o' 
wrang; nor my life wi' loons o' 
bluid : 

Io Wha gowp mischieff wi' their 
han's, an' their right han' is pang'd 
wi' nae guid.f 

II Bot in saiklessness ay lat me 
fuhre mylane;* redd me hame, an' 
be gude till me, God. 

I2 'My fit stans stieve on the 
straught: i' the kirks, I'se blythe- 
bid the Lonrp. 


&1Sam 
Ps. 28, 


S 


tHeb i". 
gear, ill-come 
gear. 


25120, 
a, 


b Verse I. 


| Ps, 40, 2. 


PSALM A XVII. 


The Lord himlane 's baith houss an' ha' 
till David; airts him weel an' hauds 
him livin: an siclike is he ay, till a' 
wha lippen till himsel. 

Ane o' David's. 


HE LonrbvD :s my “light an' my 
lown ; o' wham sal I be fley'd ? 
The LonRp is *the stoop o' my life, | 





aPs, 84, II. 
Isai. 60, I9, 20. 
Mic. 7, 5. 


bPs. IIS,6, I£ 





'o' wham sal I hae dread ? 


2- Till eat my flesh whan ill-doers | 
wan heigh,; faes o' my ain, ar' ill- | 
willers eke; they stacher'd them- ! 
sels, an' cam laigh. 

2 “Tho' ane host war raiket for- 
nenst me my heart suld be steent | 
nane; tho' war suld wauken again ' 
me, till this I wad lippen mylane. 

4 <Ac thing frae the Lorn hae I | <P« :6,8 
sought; an' the like I maun warsle 
to win : till bide i' the houss o' the 
LoRrD, a' days o' my life zo rin; till 
glow'r on the skance“f o' the LorD, | “Ps. 99, 17. 
an' till spier in his ain halie hame. | tHeUin 

5 For mysel in his howff he sal | 
hap, i' the day o' dule an' dree :/|rps. 31, 20; 
he sal biel' me ben i' his biggin then; — 833915! 
on a craig he sal set me fvu' hie. 

6 “Syne sae sal my head, abune . “"* 


cPs, 3, 6. 





^ ^ 
d1 S 


David, in dule, seeks the Lora. PSAISMIS, A' gudelibeid an' might are God's 








tHeb. slach- 
tirins, Or 
s!achtirs, 


o Ps. 24, 6; 
ICS5, 4. 


t Right sac 
stais the He- 
brew o' this 
hail verse : 
David wad 
fain the Lord 
sought lum, 
bot he maun 
e'en seek the 
Lord himsel 
ferst 


1 Ps, 69, I7. 

è lai. 49, 15. 

1 Ps, 23, 4; 86, 
I1; 119, 33. 


m Ps, 35, 23. 


t Heb. wha 
blazus out. 


nPs, 56, I3; 
116, 9; 142, 5. 


OPs, 21. 24: 
12025. 
[xai. 25. 9. 


3Ps, 83, I. 
bPy, 143, 7. 


“PS. 5. 75 
135, 2. 


dp», 26, Q. 


my faes, be lifted fu' heigh roun a' ; | crack till their niebors fu* lown, bot 
an' t gifts o' glee in his houss I maun | mischieff i' their hearts hae they. 
gie; till the LorpD I maun lilt an” | 4 /Gie till them as their warks 
! blaw. | hae been, an' for a' they hae wrought 
o' ill:f fornenst the wark o' their 
' 7 Hearken, LoRrD, till my skreigh, | han's, gie them hame; gie them 
| an' be gude till me; an' speak hame |! hame t-their fill! 
l 
| 


S2 Tim. 4, I£ 
Rev. IS, 6. 


tHeb. iZ o' 
their doens. 





t Heb. gie 
È | y ì them double 
bill me, ay whan 1 coy, 5 On the warks o' the LorD, an 


8 OQuo' my heart till yersel, *Scek | the deed o' his han's, sen they sae 
| ye my face: yer face, LorD, ccek | thought can wair,; themsels heisal 
| maun I. t ding till nought, an' them he sal big 

9 'Hide-na yer face frae me ; ding- | nevir mair. 
na yer loon in wuth awa: my stoop 6 Bot blythe be the LorD, for he 
are ye; forget-na me; nor mislippen (heard the sugh o' my sighan sair. 

: mc, God o' my heal-ha'din a'. 7 The LoRrp is my strenth an' my 

Io *“Tho' my faither an' mither | schild; my heart lippens a' till him- 
loot me mylane, the LorD himsel | lane: syne brawly I fen, an' my 
has mc uptaen. heart 's unco fain; an', wi' my sang 

II 'Yer ain gate guide me, LorD; | I sal laud himlane. 
an” the road that's soun', for ai 8 The Lonp is their strenth an' 
ill-willers' sake, weise me wi' kind | fheir stoop; he's the health f o' his 
accord. Chrystit fòrby. 

I2 "O lippen me nanc till my ill-/ 9 Saif yer folk, an' blythe-bid yer 
willers' braith : for threepers o' lies | ain; an' feedt an' up-head them, 
again mc heis; an' the gibert that | for ay. 
cttles skaith ! 

12 O the gude o' the Lorb; i" the . PSALM XXIX. 
lan' o' the live,* gin I had-na lip- 
| pen'd till sce! 

I4 *Bide ay on the LorD hbòmlane; 
be bauld, an' yer heart sal thrive: 

e'en sac, on thc Lorp bide ye! 


& Job 34, 27. 


tHeb. a' kin 
o' heal- 
makin. Some 
tak stoop wi' 
heaith, an' 
mak it stoop 
o' healths ,&c. 


t Heb. feed 
them, 


S—— 2 Dt Sat aa——r—u———————cy, nnn a a 


e 0 o — 





W eel-wsrdy's the Lord o' the heighest 
laud: awhan He sighs, the yirth 
steers; woods, watirs, wustlands, 
an' a', dinnle. 

Anc heigh-lilt o' David's. 


“LÀ i (5;(ÉTc AA /—n a r—r— ac za [uaa 1————r———— nr cinn, n,n r———mn a ——— i ta a, rti at a Lia ìa ar [Da Si 1 ———z aa —————n ttt ——— "ID atr ma 


a1 Chron. 16, 


PSALM XXVIII. ag^ IE. ye till the LorD, ye sons | “1 Chro 
2S, 29. 


a . . e. 
f : o' the mighty ; gie»yestill the ! Ps 56, 7, 5. 9. 
The Lord maun h av live < ia ; ! 
É in haud David on live; LorD gudecliheid an^ strenth : 


the Lord sal ding owre i l-doers; 2 Gie ye till the Lorp the gudeli- 


| bot ap gar his Chrystit thrive. Xieid o' hi mame. Ton N 
Ane o' David's. 


LorD i' the lo'esomn€ss o'«ha]ileiei N^ chrean 

ILL yerlanec, O Lorn, I maun "a 

| cry; my rock, “be-na whush , 3 The sigh o' the LorD 's atowre 

till me; *for till me gi» ye whush, | the spates; “the God o' gudeliheid | “Job 37, 4: 5. 
like the lave I maun be, wha gang | gars thunner: the LORD »s atowWie 

| down the gate o' the sheugh. “mony feck o' fludes. 
2 Hearken ye till my maen, whan | 4 Thesigh o' the LorD's wì' pith; 

I sigh till yerlane, “whanLrax up | the sigh'o” the LorS 's “wi'sgloimn 

my han's till yer ain halie hame. 5 The sigh o' the LorD riVes 








eps 12.2; 55, | 2 “Flarl me nane wi” the ill, nor | cedars4in twas na, tlie. LORD rion 


21 6244. 
Jer 9, 8. 


| wi' warkers o' wrang £4 gae; “wha | cedars o' Lebanon till flinders. 


nn 
tin Am 


Wha bide weel, sal betide weel : 


PSALMS. 











Bi 6 MAn' e'en gars them sten like a| 8 I hae skreigh't till yerlane, O 
fDent. 39: | stirk ; “ Lebanon an' Sirion, like some | LoRD; till the Lorn I made dule- 
Ba | tL cowte o' the unicorns. | some maen :— 

tAtween 7 The sigh o' the LorD synders| 9 What gude can come o' my 
bleezeso' the flaughts o' fyre. f |bluid, an I gang down till the 
lehtcomes 8 The sigh o' the LorD gars the | sheugh ? “will the stoure gie laud till 
thnnner. 


buustlan' quank, the LorD gars the|| thee, or yet tell yer truth eneugh ? 
wustlan' o' Kadesh dinnle !' Io Hearken, LorD; an' be gude 

9 The sigh o' the Lorn gars the | till me, LorRD: ye maun e'en be a 
staggies cling; $ an it dreels aff the | stoop till me. | 
leaf o' the forests. Bot if 's intil| II *My dule ye hae swappit for 
his ain halie howf, the fhail o' Him- | lightness o' fit; my lingle o' harn 
sel speaks gloiry. ye hae lowvsit :?, an” wi' glaidness 

eae Lord sits heigh,on the | hae graithit me : 
spates; aye, “the Lorn sits King for | 12 That »y gloiryt suld laud ye, | 


$ Wi' fright, 
or at pairtin- 
time: leuk 
JobeoMT, 2. 3. 
iSae stan's 
the Hebrew, 
an' wi' unco 
pith it stan's. 
Our Inglis 
reads anither 
gate, wi' but 
little pithan' 


bam evir. ran neer oano wae; O LoRD, my 
fPs. 10, 16. I1 “The LorD will gie feck till his | God, I maun laud ye for ay! 
'Ps, 28, 8. 


folk; wi' peace sal he blythe-bid 
his peopil! PSALM XXXI. 


David 's in dulesome dree, baith houss 
an' ha'; bot the Lord, wi' a glint | 
ohi occ, raids him buighRac sic) 
cumber a'. 

Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- 


DSALM XXX. 


David's ain welcome-hame tilt the 
houss he biggit on Zioun. 
Ane heigh-lilt, or sang at the *han- 


* Deut. 20, 5. 
2 Sam. 6, 20. 














Brea  scllin o' the Houss o' David. lilt of David'e. 
I MAUN lift ye, Lorp, abune a' | TY “HAE lippen'd yerlane, O Lorvp; | 
| the lave, for ye hae uphaddin 1*sal nance beafrontit for ay: *T 
me: anr ill-willers o' mine ye ne'er | yer rightousness, redd me hame. 
“haethol'd till geck at mysel wi' glee. | 2 “Lout me yer lug fu' gleg; fi 
2 O LorvD, my God, I skreigh't | glegly rax me outowre: be for rock! 
till yerlane; an' ye hae healit me. | o' refuge till me; for till saif me, a 
O Lor», ye brought up my saul | hainin-towir.t 
aps 86.13. | frae the sheugh ;* ye steer'd me till | 2 “Tor my craig an” my castel are | 
life, on my gate to the heugh. Mye- Syne sac, “for yer aimn'name's 
Ba 4 'Lilt loud to the LorD, ye sants | sake, O weise an' wear ye me. 
soi | o' his; an' gie laud, at the thought| 4 Redd me frae the girns they 
o' his haliness. hac happit for me; for verlane arej 
lai a5. | 5 “For intil his wuth 's but a gliff, | my stoop sae styth : 
M a“ lcelang life 's in his likans : sabbin (5 “I lippen my life f' yer han', redd | 
may thole for a night; “but a sang | me hame, Lorn God o' truth |! 
eps 126, 5. | wi' the mornin waukens! 6 &I thole them nane, what mak 


lies their ain ; bot I lippen a' on the 


n 18. | 6 fAn' quo' I till mylane i' tthe | LorD, mylane. 
eb. m . 
bwn. ” | lown, I sal ne'er be steer'd ony mair. | 


7 O Lon», by yer nieborlie gree,| 7 I maun fyke an' be fain i' yer | 
ye set a' fu' stieve on my craig: ye |ain gude-gree;, wha thought on my 
happit yer face but a wee; forfoch'n | dule, ar” in stretts hae tentet me: 
was I fi? sair. 8 Ar' stcekit me nane i' the har' | 


23 


Hansell comes eftir tholin. 


& Ps. 6. 5: 5S. 
HA AI IS 


ha Sam. 6, Lo 
Isai. 61. 3. 


f David 

countit m2 

on his (ong: 

nor his 

cro<wn. 

PS5SI1OSO0E 
57, S. 


N. 22, S : 
252 A 
I^al. 19, 253. 


6 Ps, 146, 1 


CPs3 5152. 


. THeb. for a 


hainin- 

towir. 

d Ps. IS, I. 

“po omen 
SS 


Like 23. v 


Acts 7, S9. 


& Jonalr 2, 8 
t Heb. zvaird 
qwveel lies o' 
lightness. 


Laeean tongues are a sair fish: 


bPs. 4, I; 
1S, I9. 


4p5. 6, 7- 


t Heb. my 
ghaist or 
spreit. 


t Heb. yeirs. 


PS. 32, 3; 
IO2, 3. 


(Ps. 41, & 

Isai. 53, 4. 

m Job I9, I3. 

Magh 1648 
55, 8, IS. 


n Ps, 64, 8. 
OPs, 88, 4. 5. 


P Jer. 20, IO. 


r Num. 6, 25, 
26 


Ps. 4, 6; 67, I. 
s Ps, 25, 2. 


1i) Sam 2, 9. 


UDSAI2. 3. 


X< | Sam. 2, 3. 
Ps. 94, 4. 
Jude 15. 


Y Isai. 64, 4. 
I Cor. 2, 9. 


t Heb. for- 
nenst the sons 


o' yird. 


tHeb. haughty 


glow'r o' the | 


carl, 


t 1leb. made 
his gudcness 
zuonnerfiu'. 
Bee, ~. 
41 Sam. 23, 7. 


b1 Sam. 22,26. 
Px, 116, I. 


lat a' the ill hing down, 


| an' glec. 


oAtheie; “B6rmyTee Sci oo 
in scowth. 

9 Be gude till me, LorD, for 'am 
cumber' 'd yet: 'mv ee wears awa in 
wuth ; na, my t breath an' my bouk, 
they Aicher. 

Io For my life wears awa in dule, 
an' my dayst in sighan; my pith 
gangs i' my pine, an' my *banes are 
swaken. 

II (Till my ill-willers a' 'am a 
geck, an' e'en till my ” niebors sairly: 
till my friens 'am a fearsome sight ; 
"wha see me therout, flee frae me. 

I2 *'Am clean out o' min' as gane ; 
I thole like a dune bicker. 


12 ?For I heard the clash o' a 
wheen; ?on ilka han' was dread : 
whan they gather'd again me like 
ane, my life they ettled till sned. 

I4 Bot I lippen'd mylane till thee; 
quo' I, O LorD, my ain God are ye 

I5 My tides are a' i' yer han'; 
redd me frae the han' o' my faes, 
an' frae them wha gird at me. 

I6 " Wair a glint o' yer ee on yer 
loon ; saif me for yer gudeness' sake : 

17.0 LorD, “lat m6 ncer hiing 
down, for loud till yerlane I scraigh : 
!ar' stcek 
their gab i the orait. 

I8 “Lat liean lips gang whush, 
* that carp at the rightous wi' scorn 


I9 “What walth o' yer gude ye 
hain, for them wha hae drcad o' 
thee; ye hae ettled for them wha 
lippen yerlane, tho' sons o' the yird 


suld sce.T 


20 “*Yc sal hap them hame i the 
lown o' ycr leuk, frac the t glow'r 
o'the haughty carl; ye sal hap them 
frae sight in a canny neuk, frae the 
canglin clash o' the awar/'. 

21 Prais'd be the Lorn for hist | 
wonncr o' gude, till me, in a brugh | 
wecl-biggen.“ 

22 For mysel, “quo' I i' my hmete,'| 


^n 


—~ 


PSALMS. 


'Am sned-aiff frae afore ycr ceine 
“nochtless, ye hearken'd my scraigh 
o' dule, whan I sighet fu” sair till 
yerlane. 

22 “Lo'e ye the LorD, a' simile 
his ain: leal-folk the Lorn fen's ; 
bot the warker o' pride he pays 
hame. 

24 “Be stieve, an' yer heartieal 
thrive; a' ye, wha lippen the LoRD 
himlane. 


PSALM SAXAIE 


Better own fauts an' be fou “gien, an 
do weel; nor gang yer ain thrawn 
gate, till be schuten atowre frae 
God wi' stang or bridle, like sense- 
less, menseless brute beiss. 


* Maschil o' David's. 


EEL for them, twh« seinn 
forgien ; whase wrang-doen 
's happit. 

2 Weel for the wight the LorD 
wytes wi' nae ill; an' in tbreath o' 
his ain zs nae double-dealin.* 

2 Held I my peace, my biànes 
thow'd awa; or een gin I rowtit 
the lee-lang day. 

4 For day an' night, yer han was 
owre mc a lade; my seep wrought 
by till the drouth o' simmer : Selah. 

5 My wrang-doen syne I lat wit 
till thee; an' the ill that I bent, T' 
did-na hap it. “Ouo' 1, T'semar 
shrift o' my sins till the LoRD; arf 
ye freely pat-by the ill o' my doen : 
Sclah. 

6 Wharthro', “till yerscl sal ilk 
likely ane pray, whan he lights on 
a faut A men. Whan spates 
o'ergang o' watirs thrang, till him | 
they sal ne'cr win ben. 

7 €XYcrsel hae been howfftill me; 
in stretts ye hac stoopit me; ye hae 
graithet me roun wi' sangs o' gaen- 
free : Selah. 


8 I sal weise yc, guo' Ged; I sal 


4 


ÀA clean breast ^s ay beartsome. 


“Isai.3S, 1 BIS 
Lam. 3, 54. 
Jonah 2, 4. 


d Ps, 34, 9. 


€Ps, 27, I4. 


*IJeadins &c. 
4 P5395M2. 


Rom. 4. 6.7.8. 


t Heb. ghaist 
or spreil. 


bJohn 1, 47. 


chrovieSa. 


, Isai. 65, 24. 


tL Jolin I, 9. 


d Isai. 55, 6. 
| John 7, 34. 


t Heb. /light- 
ness, Or faut, 
o' his ain, 
that 'll thole 
mendin. Our 
Inglis taks a' 
this clean 
anither gate. 


“PS. 9, 9; 27, 
55 31, 20; 
119, I4. 


Sen the war] i TWAS, God ^s gude : Ù PSALMS. Nane but himsel can uphaud US. 


[ 








wear ye the gate ye maun gae, I e gang; the thoughts o' the peopil 
SM tent ye fu' gleg wr' my ee. he dings till naething. 





Be o 'Be-na ye like naig or like mule, | 11 The * will o' the LoRD CrA 
a. that gang wi' nae thought o' their ain; | sal stan”; the thoughts o' his heart, | Isai. 46, 10. 
S Haltir that . ., t Heb. ?iJ/ 
gangs owre | Whase chowks maun be chackit wi' | frae ae 4 kith-gettin till anither. Èith 2a 
BE997 | branks an' kewl,$ in case be they | 12 *Weel for the folk, whase God A 
mA. | yoke on yerlane. is the LorD; the folk that he waled | ps. 65, 4; 
for ony Io £Fu' mony a stoun 's till the | for his ain hame-ha'din. pac 
le, bet |. : | 
beastor | ill-doen loon; bot wha lippens the | 
il 32 "LORD, gude gree sal graith him| 13 f The Lonrv frae the lift couth raChron.16y 
o I5, a Lo . . . . , . ob 29. 24. 
roun. hraikiwi his een ; the bairns o' yirdJmeeir 4: i> 
ar Bè | II *Be blythe i' the LorD, an' fu'| he sees ilk ane o'. f | 
Briain, o' ye Tthat do the right pairi;|' 14 Frae the bit whar he sits, he 
nus, Or rìght- 5 s. ; S ; n H 
beaan lic fu' loud for joye, a'.ye that | tents ilk dwaller on yirth. 
are straught o' heart. I5 Ale schupes their hearts like iha 


ane; fhe minds upon a' their doens. | Jer. 32, 19. 


I6 ”Nae king 's made right by the | Ps 44: 6. 
feck o' ane host ; nae t mighty man ||! Zen miahV 
redd by his mighty pingle : | redd. 

I7 *A horse for heal-ha'din 's no | !P< 147, ro. 

. e A - A og Prov. 21, 3I. 
(tll tryst; wi' his strenth an' a', he 


a's. 97, 12. BING sangs till the LorD,” ye | canna redd-single. 





The rightous maun daur till sing : 
The Lord that made a', an' that 's 
owre a', is their ain Ah din. 


[By wha 's no said.] 


PSALM XXXIII. 


h aia Aob 36, j 
rightous; *sic liltin sets-weel — I8 “Bot, the ee o' the LorD 's on | Px 34, 15. 


I Peter sJi12; 


the aefauld. Awha fear lnmsel, on wha lippen a | «ps. a5, ri. 
2 Gie laud till the LorD on the | till his likan : 


bPs, 147, I. 








(Ps943 harp; “on the lut wi' the tensome — I9 Till redd out their saul frae ; 
thairms, lilt loud till him : | diean-dune; || *an' in dearth, till bad 

ab 0, N gig “5ing ye till himsel a new sang; haud them thrivan. Ag 

bi io play weel, wi' ane awsome sugh : 20 YJOur life's but a tryst on the |»P*. 0n. 

pg 4 For right is the Lorp's ain | LorD; four stoop an' our schild a yj 
| word ; an' ilk wark o' his ain 's intil | zs he. Io, II. 
truth. 21 For our heart in himsel sal be 

57. 5 “The right he lo'es, an' right- | fain; ton his name sae halie traist ouid 

Ba | rochtin a'; /the gude o' the Lorp | we. 

BS the yirth fu'fills. 22 Lat yer luve be atowre us, ' 


Hebr. 11, 3. | 6 £By the word o' the Lorp the | LorD, sae lang 's we lippen till thee. ' 


BS lifts war made; ”an' their plenishin 
D a, by the breath o' his mouthe. PSALM XXXIV 


xGen.1,9. | 7 *He sweel'd like a bing the M AA 

moi | bouk o' the spates; he hairstit in A Be? AL Sg b 

38, 8. D obar And till lippen to the Lord, an' mak the 
n È m . aid ghb pi hail n maist o' their ain fecklessness. 

on maa Th David's, whan he alter'd his gate 

quauk afore him, a' ye that won i afore *Abimelech,;, an' he drave 


A.C. 1062. 


*Ca'd Achish, 


the warld. i ; ; i I Sam. 21, 13. 
i p d ? S him but, an' he gaed his wa'. È 
b. oh 9 “For himsel spak, an' it was; 

he bad, an' it stude fu' sikker. lan tide o' my life T'se “blythe- | arThes.s,18 

| bid the LorD; his praise i' my a Them S 


~—— 


"Isui. 19,3. É' 10 * The will o' the folk the Lorn ; mouthe sa/ be plene : 
a5 D 


The feckless hae guides o' their ain. 


b Ps. 119, 74; 
142, 7. 


M or, airtit on 
like rinnin 
watir. 

| or, howk, 
an' hing 
down their 
heads, like 
moudie- 
warks, sal 
they no. 


cDan. 6, 22. 
dGen. 32, I,2. 
2 Kings 6, I5. 
Zech. 9, 8. 
et Peter 2, 3. 
Mp5ye N2. 


& P<. 31, 23. 


hJob 4, IO, II. 


ft Heb. they 
sal nocht 
want a*^ gude. 


$ Maun cttle 
the puir 
feckless folk, 
siclike 's he 
tholed him- 
sel till be. 


'nPpeter 2. 10: 


ep Bo, As, 
Isai. I, I6, I7. 
!Hebr. 12, 14. 
m Job 36, 7. 
Ps. 33, I8. 

I Peter 3, l& 


A lSew. 17, TO. | 


Jer. 44, IL. 
Amos 9, 4. 


PSALMS. 


2 FT the Lorv sal my saul be liltin- | 18 * The LorD s fu' nar till heart- 
blythe; the feckless sal hear, an'|broken folk; an' the wa'-gaen in 
be fain. spreit he sets gailie. 

2 Mak might o' the LorD wi'| I9 *The wrangs o' the rightous 
me; an' his name we'se uphaud | fu' mony be; bot the LorD frae | 

| thegither: : them a' has him synder'd : 

i 4 I sought the LorpD, an' he! 20 Ilka bane o' his bouk tak tent 
hearken'd me hame; syne redd me |o' sal he; ?no ane o' them a' sal be 
frae a' my fluther. flinder'd. I 

5 Folk leuk ay till Him, an' ||are 


21 ” The ill-deedie man mischieff 
brighten'd a'; nae gluff o' schame | sal fell; wha ill-will the rightous, 
hae their faces : || 


awa sal pine : | 
6 This puir-body skreigh't, an'| 22 The breatht o' his servans the 
the LorD couth hear; syne heal'd |LorDv sal hae bak; an' wha lippen 
him frae a' his fashes. oll him, tno ane o' them, a'fical| 
7 Na, “the LoxrD's erran-rinner | dwine. | 
himsel “bides about; till rax them | 
atowre that are fley'd o' him : 
8 “Pree ye, an' ken gin the LoRD 


be-na gude; /blythe be the wight 


ean bidein Bhn stouthrief rievers: the Lord maun 
9 £Fear ye Te LoRrD, ye sants o' hearken an' uphaud David; an' m 
2 





PSALM XXAV. 


A sair plea wi' the Lord again liean 





his; for nae want 's till them that j ; a S gid as bis CIR 
fa AL ; Ane o David's. 

Io ^The lyoun's whalps ti bi LorD, wi' them that 
hungir an' thole; bot, wha seek the flyte wi' me; an' fecht ye wi' 
LoRrD, t want o' nae gude sal steer | them, that fecht again me. 
them. 2 Schild an' boukler, tak them 

| baith ; tup, an' be stoop till hain me. | 

II Here awa, gbairns, an'hearken , 2 Syne out wi' the spear, an' kep 
till me; the fear o' the LorD I sal | the gate on them that wad fain win 
hint ye: till me: say ye to my saul, O God— | 

I2 “What wight is he that's fain | Heal-ha'din mylane I'se be till ye. | 
o' life ; lo'es lang-days, till see gude- | 4 *Scham't an' throwither lat them | 
rife? be, that hanker sae sair for my 





————— an xxx uur—uzxrr—r——|— urr, r——>pr tt za ri ig ii i ti 


I2 Waird yer tongue frae smakin | breath; bak lat them gae, an' wae 
mischieff; an' yer lips frae liean, | lat them be, that ettle till wark my 
tent ye. | skaith. 

I4 *Awa frae ill, an' weel do ye; l'5 Like cat afore the win' lat 
!seek ay for the lown, an' win at it: | them be; an' the Lorp's ain rinner 

I5 " For the een o' the LorD are | ahin' them: 
on rightous folk; an' his lugs till/ 6 “Mirk an' slidd'ry the gate they 

| their bidden are Zutit : 'gae; an' the LorD's erran-rinner 
I6 "Bot the leuk o' the Lor» 's | ding them. 

again doers o' wrang; min' o' them | 7 For saikless for me they sheughit 

frae the yirth, till rute iz. their girn ; saikless, they howkit my 
I7 The feckless sìigh, an' the Lorn | life awa : 

can hear; an' frae a' their fash redds 8 Mischieff, or he wit, sal owre- 

, them haillie “gang him; “the girn that he happit 


26 


— i |n aaa aair 


The stouthr ef sal gang like stoure. 


— n ——rr— 


OPs, SI, I7. 
Isai. 57, I5; 
61, I. 


? Prov. 24. 16. 


9 John 19, 36. 


HD-SOR Baa. 


t Tak it, wha 
daur. 


t Heb. they 
sal a' no 
d<u'ne 


a P-3429591., 
119, 154. 
Lam. 3, 58. 


tHeb. an' up 
till stoop, or 
kain me. 


b Verse 26. 
Pss40, 14, 15: 
79, 2, 3 


€ Job 21, 18. 
BS, I, dé 
Isai. 29, 5. 
Hos. 13, 3. 


d Ps, 73, (&. 
Jer. 23, I2. 


e€Ps, 7, 18, 16; 
57.6: 141,9 
Prov. 5, 33. 


Heartless niebsrs are ill to thole. 


SPs 31, & 


t1ieb. pithier 
nor himsel, or 
owre pithy 
for him. 


EB Ps. 38, 20; 
109, 3, 5. 
ft Heb. the 
herriment o'. 
b Joh 30, 28. 
Ps. 69, IO, II. 
i Matt. IO, I2. 
Luke 10, 6. 


A pSio5Min: 


tHeb. an' I 
kent-na. 


!Job 30, 1, 8, 
I2. 


tHeb snich- 
erin liears. 


buDsNO7, 12. 
Lam. 2, I6. 
n Hab. 1, I3. 
OPsE22., 20. 
t Heb. a' 
that ^s o' me, 
ft Heb. 
twhalps. 


dih, eh AG 
315 40, 9, 10; 
III, I. 


(Ps. 69. 4; 
IOQG, 3; II9, 
I61. 


Lam. 3, 52. 
John 15, 25. 
1 Our Inglis 
taks this 
anither gate, 
Lat them 
nane wink 
wi' the ee ; as 
ye may fin', 
Job 15, I2. 
Prov. 6, 13; 
IO, IO. 


PSA L Mb. 





G<avks an' godlowse gang ay thegither, 


| . .9 . , | 
'sal fang him; tharin, wi' a stoun', |again me straught; an' quo' they, | 


rra a e e A TT tti ECHCDEDOHEAADHHD DOD Cac 


sal he fa'. 


9 Bot my saul sal be blythe i' the 
LorD; an' lowp for joye in his ain 
heal-ha'din. 

Io fIlk bane i' my bouk may say, 
MMha”s like yersel, O*LoRD; the 
puir frae tthe pithy, reddin? aye, 
the puir an' forfairn, frae him that 
wad rive him in twa! 

II Thar raise amang them threep- 
ers o'ill; they threepit again me, I 
ken-na what: 

I2 “Ill for guid they niffer'd wi' 
me, ttill herry my saul or they guat. 

132 Bot me! *whan they pined, 
my cleedin was harn; my breath I 
wastit wi' wantin; *till my bosom, 


I4 Like 's he war a frien', like 's he 
war a brither till me; e'er sae, gaed 
I about : like as ane that was wae for 
his mither, e'en sae, I loutit an' grat. 

I5 Bot at my *down-fa' they war 
fain; an'syne they wan a' thegither : 
tor I wat, 'the fusionless loons, 
again me, like ane did gather : they 
rave me syndry 2: bits ; they rave, an' 
they did-na whush : 

I6 Wi ttrokers o' lies at bousin- 
bouts, again me their teeth they 
grush't.r 

I7 O LonrD, *how lang can ye 


see siclikes? rax my saul frae their |! 
wasterfu' thrang; *an' tmysel frae | 


the lyoun's tykes. f 


19 ^T math laud yersel i' the gran' 
deray; wi' the bouk o' the folk, I 
maun lilt«till thee. 

I9 Lat my ill-willers nane be sae 


my bidden cam hame. 





rHech! Hech! our ain ee saw 't. 


22 Ye hae seen tt, O LorD; “be- | 


| 
s whush, my Lord: tarry-na far 
frae me. 

22 'Wauken an' wait, for the right 
that 's mine: my God an' my Lord, 
for my plea! 

24 T' yer rightousness right me, 
'O LorD, my God; lat them nane 
'hae the gree owre me. 

25 “Lat nane o' them say i' their 
hearts, Aha, ftit's e'en's we wad 
hae! nor yet, We hae glaum'd him 
up! lat ane o' them daur till say. 

26 *Scham't an' gyte thegither 
gang they, my ill that like till see : 
” graithit in scham an' scorn be they, 
wha set themsels heigh owre me. 

27 Lat them lilt an' be glaid, wha 
are fain o' my right, *an' ay lat 
them say, The LorD be wight, 
“that lo'es lown life for his lealman. 

29 An that right o' thine my 


sal gie laud till yersel. 


PSA XX XVI. 


The ill man can neither think, nor say, 
nor do aught gude: God thinks an' 
des a' gude: David may be weel 


content, an' let the ill-doer dree. 





Till the sang-maister; ane o' David's, | 


thirlman to the LoRrpD. 


gang ben i' my heart: thar 'S 
nae fear o' God afore his een. 
2 bFor he lies till himsel in his ain 
sight, or his mischief be kent ayont 
tholin. 
2 The words o' his mouthe are 


|a 


HE tclaivers o' the godlowse 


, MP3, 40, 15: 
54, 75 70. S. 
speis a o 


Ahu AH 


) 
| 


^ 


DH Gle S 


t Heb. our 
ain min'. 


| * Verse 4. 
P3. fO, 14: 


IP^. 1OQ. 
Ee, Te 


AH 


SPs, Oo, 1. 


aps. IS9. 


tongue sal tell; a»' ilka day lang, | 


t Heb. gaen- 
wrang Wr 
| the tongue, 
lowse talk. 





| aRom. 3, I5. 
| b Deut. 29, I9. 


PSm1OM25 
AOS: 


| 


crouse wi' lies; ?wha hate me for | but nought an' a lie; till be wyss ar | 


nought, tlat them steek the ee. 

20 For o' nieborlie-gree they ne'er 
speak a word; bot lies they can 
flaucht thegither, again the lown 
folk o' the yird. 

21 Their mouthe they hae raxit 


n 


“do weel, he has quat al-utterlie. 

4 “On his bed he can think but o' 
nought; hegangs ay the gate o' nae 
'gude; mischief he can ne'er win by. 


a 


5 4bo4hyfoudeness, LORD, zs i 
j 


| 
cProv. 4, 16. 
Miìcah 2, I. 


1 d Ps, S7, IO; 
| r1oS, 4. 





The gude a' God s frae lift to laigh. PSALMS. Niebsrlie folk sal fa' the lan'. 
Tr aa, To — 
'the lift; thy truth-tryst even wi'| 6 “For yer right he sal clear like sgob 1n, ri. 

1 06b. hills o B ie chuds. the light; an' like height o' the day, 

eJob 8 N 6 Thy rightousmess Tile the hills] ver plea. 

Rom. I1. 33. | fu' heigh;t “thy right-rechtins arc | 7 “Be lown wi the Lomniia or 6air 


£job 5, 20. ' ; : e€Lam. 3, 26. 
iar .. | ane unco flude: Baith beast an'|thole for him: fash nane n ilI- | 4 





bain 5i body, LorD, thou hauds them heal./ doers' thrivan-gate; for the loon : 
ce. sonsa* | 7 Whaàtrgear is i' yer gudeness, | that can wark mischieffs. 


man: bot God! SAneth the schadowe o' yer| 8 Awa wi' angir, an' quat frae 
thingson — | wings, || yird's bairns can betak them !lowe; /fash yersel nane Righe 
« a i 

bps 65. 4. | | lown. ' wrang. 

thebdrain | 8 They're tdrookit-daft Wi' the | '9 “For warkers o' wranc SmiDE obs is, Dh 
wi' pleasur. Scep o' thy dwallin; ye sloken !clean sned-awa; bot wha wait on 





Do S b 





nidh Eg a', frae the f burn o' yer bliss. i the LorD, them lane the lan' sal fa'. 

& Siclike 's 9 iPor S thee s the&alce o'| oing syne, but a gliff, an' the | 

the rain. N b 

Job 20. 15. | life; intil light o' thine, we see light | ill-doer 's dune: *tho' ye leuk for a ge 
Ps. 16, IL. 





Ae itsel. ' his place, thar 's nae mair o' him. — ' verses. 

t Jer. 2. 13. ' II 'Bot lown-livin folk sal ay haud | ' Matt. 5. 5. 
the lan'; an' be blythe wi' nae en' o' 

gude- -nieboran ! 


Io O rax out yer gudeness till 

them wha ken ye! an' yer rightous- | 

ness ay till the single m4heart. I 

t Heb. o' II May the cloot o' the carlf | 12 The ill-man, he thinks on the 





A ne'er gang my gate; nor the han' o' | rightous for ill; an' grushes again 
the ill-doer ding me by. him his teeth : “ 

12 Thar gaed the warkers o' mis-| 13 Bo the fLaird o' the lan' sal 
 chieff till the grun : they stacher'd,* | “laugh at him, for he kens hiisain 
an' they cou'd-na stan ! day sal be niest. 


k Ps, 33, 16 
tf Anither 
word nor 
Jehovah. 
P5. 2. 
[Ps 2, 4. 


hPS I, 


sg 


— 


j I4 The warkers o' wrang, they | 


PSALM XXXVII. jlows'd the swurd, an' eke el 


| stentit their bow; the feckless an' , 


Nae need till flee the tan, nor nae fore needy, till ding them baith, an' till, bai 
o' wrang-doen: the rightous sal ay fell the aefauld sae free.t “ganger. Ù 
fa' their ain, an' wrang-doers sal be I5 m Thoir swurd sal gang ben i| * Micah 5. 6 
sned aff for evir; bot a' that lippen their ain heart then, an' their bows | 
till the Lord sal thrive. till finders sal flie. 
Ane o' David's. | ' 
I6 "Ay better 's a' nirl «if milte | »1 Tim. 6, 6. 
pa A ASH “yersel nane for ill-doers, | right, nor the rowth o' mae warkers 
agug, nor sigh for the warkers o' o' wrang: 
wrang : I7 *For the arms o' wrang-doers iguee A 
| > Eor like  Berss they '1l1 be glegly | sal breinge in bits ; bot the rightous | Ezek. aea, 
snedden; an' like fother-blume they | the Lorv sal mak strang. e 
sal gang. I8 The LorD kens weel the days 
2 Lippen the LorD an' do wecl; |o' the leal; an' their heirskip sal | 
'bide ay on the lan', an' thrive at | stan' for evir: 
will. | I9 gr hey sal ne'er be down-cuisten 
4 Be blythe i' the LorD, an' yer | in time o' ill; ?an' in days o' hungir n D 
Mp. 55. 21 heart's content he sal wair on thee : | sal stegh their All : i ' 


Prov. 16 23. 


Mart 6.23. | 5 *Deval on the Lorn yer gate, |! 20 Bot the warkers o' wrang till | 
Luke 12 22. S a 5 
iet 5, a. A ippenchim,san^ clos sa]lei , naething sal gang; an' fae$ o' ithe | 


^B 


The bid an' the ban o' the right sal stai. 


PS. IOZ2, $ 


t Heb. they sal 
thowe Ù' the 
reek, they sal 
thowe; or, 
they sal 
thozwe i' the 
reek, the hail 
o' them. 

r Ps, II2Z, 5, 9. 


5 Prov. 3, 33. 


! Prov. I6, 9. 
t Heb. gates, 
or out-galtes, 
on the leigh 
road; or firm 
roddins. 
“Ps, 34, 19,20; 
91, I2. 
Prov. 24. I6. 
21COR14510. 


x Job n: 
Ps. 59, I5; 
IOG, IO. 


"Ps52nI2, 5, O. 


<P5, 54, I5 


aBs 21. IO, 
Isal. I4, 20. 


lh Prov. 2. 21. 


€Dcut. 6, 6. 
B*e. S; 
119, 9S. 
Isai. S1, 7. 
ft Heb. his 
gangins. 


Mioi S. 





LoRrD, like the creesh o' lams, sa! 
thowe i' the “reek thegither !1$ 


21 The ill-doer taks, an' he ne'er 
brings hame; "bot the rightous will 
len” an' lat lye : 

22 *Syne, whasae he bids sal ay 
bide the lan'; them he bans, they 
sal e'en be shot-by. 

Da Frae the LorD, the t wide 
yett o' the mighty man 's set; an' 
he fuhres on his gate fu' bly the : 

e. bMAlho he'stacher a wee, he sal 
nane down gae; for the LorD hauds 
lis ban' fu' stythe. 

25 A wean I hae been, an' an 
fg) auld man am e'en ; bot the rightous 
for-lied, *or his bairns seekin bread, 
I ne'er saw : 

26 ”Ilk day he cou'd gie or cou'd 
| len';. an' his outcome was blythe 
ain? a'. 

27 Syne, *awa frae mischieff, an' 
do weel, an' bide evir mair whar 
yeIMIn' : 

28 For the Lor», he lo'es right- 
rechtin weel, an' will ne'er lea' his 
ain till pine: for evir an' ay sal they 
be stay; bot the stok o' ill-doers 
sal dwine.* 

29 The rightous sal fa' the yird ; 
an' sal bide on 't, the lenth o' lang- 
syne.? 








20 The mouthe o' the rightous, it | 
sets-furth sense; an' his tongue o' yer angir; “nae trest !' my banes, 


right-rechtin can tell: 

21 “His God's ain law is weel ben 
i' his heart; 
ne'er swak itsel. 

22 The ill-man, he glaums at the 
rightous ; an' fain wad be his dead : 

The LorD winna lea' him intil 
his han”; nor at rightin, gie him 
nae remede. 

24 Bide ye on the LorD, an' haud 


' weel by his gate ; till fa' 1s lan' he 


sal heize ye yet: wi' wrang-doers | 
sned-aff, ye sal see'z.< 


PSALMS. 


i aaa——r—r a LL D DD TEL aaa taa aaa DL i aic LE 6 D LL DLE aaa aaa araa aT “ta 


4 “For my ain misdeeds hae gane 
an' his gate,t it sal s my head ; 


| 
David, in pitifu' plight, baith saul an' 


David, in dule, sighs sair till God. 
25 “I hae seen the wrang-doer Aobible 
thrive; an' braid like the braw 
S Wi plenty 

' green-tree : o' skowth, 

26 He gae'd, an' he was-na; I Be 
sought him belyve, bot funden he | f7jg4 vt 
cou'd-na be. 

2m Tak tent till the aefauld, an' 
leuk till the straught; for the en' 
o' siclike is the lown : 

28 Bot owre-gangers sal whamle 
theoither themlane; an' the en' o' 
wrang-doers gae dune. 

29 Bot right folks' heal-ha'din, it 
comes frae the LorD; their strenth ; 
i' the time o' strett : 

49 An' the Lorv sal stoop them, 
an' redd them out; frae wrang- 
doers' han's, he sal redd them but : 
an' them, for they lippen till him, 
fu' sikker an' soun' he sal set. 


PHAIND XXXVII. 


body, cries uncolie till the Lord till 


be gude till him an' help him. 


| Ane heigh-lilt o' David's, till keep 


the Lord ìn min'.* An 
YTE me na, Lor», i' yer bs 
lowan wuth;* ding me na | 
by 1 yer bleezan torne : 
2 bFor deep intil me yer flanes 
hae taen grip; an' sair ontil me is 
yer han' down-borne. 


2 Nae feck i' my flesche, fornent 


aPs. 6, I 


b Job 6, 4. 


c Ps. 6, 2. 
ft Heb. /ovzun. 

| fornent my sin. 

d Ezra 9, 6. 

5 Ps. 40, I2 

like some weary 


weight, they 're il till carrie. ih 

S My dulesome dints gang foich 
i my folly : 

6 Twafauld am TI, an' cruppen till 


t Heb. o7vre 
heawy for 
mysel. 


naething ;' a' day lang, I gang dark rac e 
O,1265: 
an^ drearie. | £Job so. 
4302 


7 For my lisk it's pang'd wi' some 
fusionless ill; an' nae soun'ness ava | 
is left T' my body. 

9 Feckless àm I «uan' forfoshten ; 


£2 


IVhat fùlk siud neither hear nor see. 


& Job 3, 24. 
Isai. 59, IL. 

| or, for till 
ease my heart, 


bPSAG. 5; 
88, 9. 

t Heb. z£ ^s 

nae mair wti' 

me 

“pSA2T, II. 

“Luke ION2In 


t Heb. bins- 
folk, or 
niebors. 


12Sam. 16, 10. 


David tholed : 


weel. 
m Ps. 39. an Q. 


$ David's ain 
natural turn 
was heigh 
eneugh; he 
tholed scorn 
ay, waur nor 
a clour wi' 
the swurd. 


|| or, my ill- 
willers 

are livin, an' 
livin like. 


n Ps. 235, I2. 


91 folin 3. 12. 


Peter taks 
anither 
thought o't. 
NPOLerOM12. 


PSALMS. 


sairly; EI sigh wi' a ||sab frae the | Till the sang-maister, till Jedu- 
| heart i' my bosom. thun :* ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 
9 O LonrD, afore thee is a' my 
yinn; «an' my sighan, sfracsthee it 
jhas ne'er been happit. 
Io My heart dwaums, my pith 
bides-na wi' me; na, *the light o' 
| my een, fit 's gane clean frae me. 
|oIl iMy joes an' my frien's *stan' 
| atowre frae my breinge; an' my 
tblude themsels haud far frae me. 
I2 Wha seek for my life hae girns 
till lay; wha ettle me il] speak a' mis- 
chieff, an' pingle on lies the hail day. 
12 Bot I, 'like the deaf mian, 
hearken'd nane; "tan' een like the 
dum, wha ne'er raxes his mouthe : 
I4 I was e'en as the man wha 
hears-na a sugh; an' ben i' whase 





UO' I, I maun waird my gate, 

in case be I slip wi' my 

tongue : I maun steek my mouthe 

fu' stieve,t sae lang 's the ill-doer 's 
afore me. 

2 “I keepit sair sugh i' the lown,; 
Mm me, even frae gude : bot 
my dule, it WA Ueen' d the waur, ay. 

3 My heart was het i' my breast ;t | 
wi' my thought, the lowe kennl'd : 
syne spak I right out wi' my tongue, 

4 b Lat me wit, O Lor», o' my en'; 
an the meath o'my days, siach it 's a'« 
how bruckle 'am syne, I sal ken. 

5 Alake! but some han'-breid ye 
made my days ; an' “my time 's like 
naething afore ye. “The stieyest 
man o» yird can stan', tilk ane o' 
them 's weak as Abel: Selah. 

6 Man daikers, atweel, in a gloam; 
na, they fash themsels a' for nought: 
“he harls gear thegither; bot kens- 


~>— ————— G3 [a i ta tat ttia ahin EE 





O LorD; ye maun speak till me 
lown, Lord God o' my ain. 

16 For quo' I, Gin they 're fain 
till see me fa'; gin they haud them- 


O gin we kent our 


ain time! 


La A a a aa d ac 


*1 Chron. I6, 
41; 25, I. 
Ps. 62 an' 77, 

Headins. 


t Heb. zui' 
branks, 


aipsmogi8Tr2. 


t Heb. i' my 
inside 


b Ps. 90, I2. 
119, 84. 


€ P3, 90, 4. 

d Verse II. 

Ps. 62, 9; 
144, 4. 

ft Heb. weak 

as weakness 

ilka man : 

whilk word 

ìs Abel ; 

Genm452. 

e Job 27, I7. 

Eccles. 2, I8, 

21, 265 CAIN 


sels heigh an my fit slidder ! $ 

I7 For likan till gang am 1 ay; 
an' my dule, it s aioreme evir. 

18 For my sin I hae weel setten 
furth; on the wrang I hae dune, I 
tak thought wi' a swither. 


na, the same wha sal aught. 


7 Bot now, what leuk I for, LorD; 
my thoughts they are a' on yerlane : 
8 Frae my wrang-gangins a' redd 


me out; the geck o' the gowk mak 


ie name. 
9-11 was whush,; I ne'er open'd 
my mouthe ; for I wat yerlane did iz. 
Io £Haud aff me a wee, wi' yer 
weight: 'am dune, wi' the diol 
Yr bong 


I9 Bot ||ill-willers on live, are a' 
fu' stark ; an' mony are they, wha 
mislike me saikless : 

20 "Wha pay me wi ill, for gude 
till themsels; *wha seek me wi 
wrang, for my ain weel-doen. 

21 Dinna lea' me, O Lorp, thou 
eud o' my ain; nor bide frae me 
| far, as the lave are bydan. 
| 22 Fy, liaste ye til] help me, O 
| LorD, my heal-ha'din ! 


PSALM XXXIX. 


blauds for sin; *ye wear his pith | 
awa like a moth: 'Sure ilk man 's 
weak as Abel: Selah. 
12 Hearken my bidden, O Lor»; 
an' eke till my schraigh gie heed ; 
be-na ye whush at my taivers: sr 
ra maun be whush afore the Lord: | for 'am but a gangrel wight wi' 
| man 's but a fain an' a feckless | thee, ! hameless, like a' my faithers.' 


— ——<u a rr ìa LL aa il aaan anti iar cr—ticrujceaccEEiat D (Lic It cti DLE ACHE EE. a> 


gab are nae gainsayans. 
15 For a' till yerlane I hae lippen'd, 


creatur, frae the day that he cam, | 13 m Haud aif me, Lorv, or I 
till the day he maun gang: Doiirig gather pith; afore I gang by, an' 
nae mair o' me. 
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like the lave, maun win hame. 


S Jo* 40, 4, 5. 
Ps. 38, 13. 


sgob I S4 


II Whan ye ng the brawest wi' | Job 4, 19: 


13, 286. 
Isai. So, 9. 
| Hos. 5, I2. 
i Verse 5. 


t Heb. ny 

tear. 

kLev. 25, 23. 

I Chron. 29, 
IS. 

Ps. 119, 12 

2 Cor. 5, 6. 

Hebr. II, I3. 

I Peter I, I7 
S TU 


Gen. 47, 9. 
m Josr 10, 2c, 
215 14, 5, O 


Lang tholin maks light some liftin. PSALMS. Rightousness mair nor lades o' slachtir. 


—— 





Ì ' 

| ha' din tell'd I baith; yer rewth an' 
yer trewth É ne'er hade, frae the | 
thrang forgather. 

II Steek ye na, LoRD, yer pitie 
rae me: 'yer rewth an' yer trewth, j CÉI 

lat them waird me weel. 

12* Forillis Ee tellin hae graith' d' 


PSALM XL. 


Dauid, intil dreigh haud, leuks lang 
for bhe Lord, an' the Lord redds Ga 
him out; he preaches syne a' that's 


gude till the lave. —Bot a heigher 


far nor David 's ettled here, an' a Meabout, my sin lecdh ige m Ps, 38, 4. 

rightousness mair nor his ain. onar me dherfagt, Mama lO fp : 
Till the sang-maister : ane heigh-lilt | D marh a. 

Dhu: ranger are they, nor the hairs o |, as s6 
É i my head; "an' my heart, it mis- 
mA A ANG leukit I for the LorD;* |lippens me sairly. | 

gnidhe leptit tllme, an' he] ,.12 ^*Will ye, O'Lonrn, butstill ras | ^P» 70. 1.&c 
heard my skreigh. me out; fy, haste ye, O LoRv», till | 


2 An' he raxit me up frae ane aw- j| help me! 
PP. 692: | some heugh, *frae the till sae 'teugh; mai ? Lat them a' be affrontit an' | dh 
an' he stude my feet on a craig; my | lowe i' the face, wha seek for my | 
roddins fu' sikker made he. | life till waste it. Bak lat them gae, I 
€Ps. 3943. 3 “An' a new sang pat he i' Sa be smoor'd wi' schame, wha | 
mouthe, nae less nor laud till eur | like weel the ill that 'am trystit. — | 
God : “mony sal see, an' fley'd sal| I5 :PFu' lane lat them be, for the | 
they be; an' sal lippen a' syne till | cost o' their scorn, Heh! Heh |! be D 
the Lorn. can say till me. 
| 4 Blythe be the wight, wha ettles| 16 "Lat them be blythe an' frolick | bd 
| the Lorp for his tryste; wha wairs- | in thee, a' wha seek eftir yersel: 
na a leuk on the proud, nor on them | Lat them ay say, The Lor» be hie! | 
wha gang eftir a lie. wha like yer heal-ha'din weel. po 
| 17 ”Amt but forfairn an' forlied ; | fel. ca 
eJob 5; 9, 10. | 5 “Fu' mony, O LorD my God, | yef the Lor», he can rew on me: 'am. 
g ish, b. a7 17. | hae ye made yer warks o' wonner | my strenth an' out-redder are ye| 
rIsai 55, 8. | fan' yer thoughts o' gude till oursels, | yerlane; taigle na langer, my God, 
thar' nae reddin up till thee. Gin frae me! 
I suld owretell an' wair words on 


mMpAn52., 6. (Ps. 50, 5. 





22 they 'reamaeimnor a buile tied be. PSALM XLI. 
£1Sami5.22. | 6 EO' slachtir an' hansel, ye ne'er n 7 
Ps o b acht al 'NECS4 ve, bae Wha 's kind till the puir, the Lord sal 


be kind till him: David's auld plea | 


od S6 |dreel'd: brunt-offran hail, an' hansel 


.. . 9, S | 
i awi” ill frien's: the Lord hauds him 
Matt 12, 7. | for sin, ye wad nane o'. A 


Hebr IO, 5. s era M weel; lat them do their warst. 
BI ic bid o' che Builg 's ( TH the sang-maister : ane heigachit | 


16, written o' me : 





bPs. II9, I 

a ah 47 Ga 8 * Till wark yer will, O my God, LYTHE be the man, Whamhas| 

m am | DUt 'amdfain; 'an' that bidden o' min' o' thepuir:? in àis aimn) “Prov. i. zi. 
2iGON 2, 2. 


MS "thine 's i' my bosom. day o' dule, the LorD sal free him. 
tHeb.beni' | 9 “Right-rechtin I cried till the| 2 The Lonv sal weel waird him, 


my inside, 


feck o' the folk; my lips I ne'er|an' haud him on live; fu' blythe 


k Ps, B3. 225 s .9 ra | n .e . 
35. 18. steekit, O LoRrD, ye wot : sal»-hie fhan thean; an^, «till his 
Io Yer rightousness happit I ne'er | ill-willers' will ye sal ne'er up-gie | 
|i' my heart; yer troth an' yer heal- | him.* beaa id 
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Clash o' the warl' maun be tholed. 





lor, his bed, 
or his 
down-lyin. 


t Heb. his 
heart gathers 
tll thegither 
till himsel!, or 
till itsel, 


t Heb. fash 
frae Belial, 


AICHIOZ29: 


* A Rìght- 
rede : 


Headins, &c. |! 


I Cliron.6,33, 
37: 25, 5. 


aps. 63, I; 
S. 2. 
bi Thess, 1,9. 


cPs. Bo, S; 
Io2, 9. 
dVerse Io, 
Px. 79, 10; 
IIS, 2. 


Jo 39, 16. 


Ml ui. 30, 29, 











PSALMS. 


CC —— n a — ——r—a—n 


2 The Lonrp sal prap him on his | owre him »ow; an' syne that e| 


dowie bed; ye sal turn ||whar he |lyes, he sal stan' nae langer. 


| lyes, whan he's a' forfoch'en. 


n a 


9 “My ain lown frien', that I lip- 
pen'd till ay; “wha pree'd o' my 


4 Quo' I, O Lonrv, be gude till | bread, the heel he can gie me.ft 


me; heal ye my saul, for 'am wrang ' 


wi' thee. 

5 My ill-willers a', they crack ill 
at mysel: The dead sal he die, an' 
his name dwinnle. 

6 An he come for till see, he 
| claivers a lie; tnought but ill can 
his heart gather : but gangs he, ar' 
he tells Ais niebor. 

7 Thegither again me they clype 
fu' laigh ; 10 ane o' them a' but wills 
me ill; again me mischieff they tak 
thought an' ettle : 


8 Some fill-man's dree s come | 


j 


PSALM LIL 


David, i' the wustlan', far frae God, 
's like till die o' drouth for his pre- 
sence, an' tholes ill the gibin o' his 
fause frien's: he leuks till win 

| — hame again. 
Till the sang-maister : *Maschil for 
the sons o' Korah. 


AP the hart for the wimplin 
watirs sighs; sae sighs for 
^yerscl, my saul, O God. 

2 “Sae tholes wi' drouth for God, 
for the livin God, my saul: How 
lang or 1 gang, an' win b€n afore 
God ? 

2 “Day an' night, my tear 's been 
my bread; “ilka day lang till mec 
as it 's said, O whar zs that God 
o' thine? 
4 I hae min' o' siclike, “an' I toom 














Io Bot yersel, O LorD, be gude 


| eill me; an' heize me up, or I quat | 


them even. 

II Sae weel sal I ken ye lo'e me 
dear, gin my ill-willer owre me | 
bears-na the gree. 

I2 Bot mysel ye sal haud i' my | 
ain leal-gate; an' set me fu' sikker 
afore ye for ay. 

12 Prais'd se the LorD, o'feaae) 
God; aye, frae ae langsyne till 
anither: Amen, an' Amen; [Sae 
bet, an' sae be!] 


[EAIRT TWA) 


howff wi' the sugh o' a sang, ar' o' 
praise, wi' the heigh-liltin thrang. 
5 “Whatfor sae dowie, O my 
saul! sae sairly forfoch'en 'ithin me ? 
Lippen till God, for I'll praise him 
yet; for ||the health o' his leuks 


abune me! 





6 My life, O my God, 's but a 
lade on mylane: I suld min' ye 
syne frae the Jordan lan', an' the 
Hermon folk; frae the height o' 
Mian || 

7 *^Ae dreid 'howe till anitier 
sughs, at the rowte o' yer watir- 
spates: 'yer breingers a', an' yer 
rowin fludes, hae gaen owre me 
bremin. 

8 tHis gudeness yet the LorD 
ettles by day, 'an' a sang wi' mysel 
i' the night; a»' my prayer till the 


“out my life on mysel: for I gaed | God o' my life. 


'wi' the lave, “I gaed till God's 


9 An TIU say until God my rock, ! 


ND 
-* 


Want o^ God 's a sair drouth. 


“Job I9, 19. 
P5.55, 12912, 
20. 


jeer. 2010: 
d Obad. 7. 
Jolin 13, I8. 
tHeb. lift up 
heigh again 
me. 


&&> Here 
quats the 
Ferst Buik o' 
Psxalins, as 
the auld sett 
stude. Lenk 
what 's said 
till zwha 
reads, p I. 


8Ps. 43, 5. 
| 


lor, thar 's 
health ìn his 
leuks, &c. 


|| or, he tvee 
hill; some biìt 
sma' hill 
whar he 
campit in 
thae days o' 
fash, lang 
syne 
P5 1533,13. 
bEzck. 7, 26. 
i ps, S8, 7. 
Jonah 2, 3. 
k Deut. 28, 8. 
Ps. 133, 3. 
!Job 35, IO. 
Ps. 63, 6; 
149, 5. 


The dowie heart, God heals its smart. PSALMS. How God gaed but till the stour. 


| Whatfor think ye nane on me? 





m Ps, 28,6; : 
43, 2. "whatfor down-dang maun I ay |for the sons o' Korah. 
a gang, aneth the ill-willer's gree? — | 





zwi'aswurd, ' TIO Wi a f clour i' my banes, they 
whar thar 's ib h e . B e 
sh | gibe me, thae ill-willers o' mine; 
nVerseg. |" ilk day as they yammir until me, 
oel 2, 17. : A 

is 1. - whar is that God o' thine ? 


GOD, wi' our lugs we hae 
learn'd; our forebears hae 











maNWhatior are ye dowie, my | our ain. 
saul? an' whatfor sae forfoch'en in | 2 “Mow ye dang out the folk wi' 
merlippen till God, for I'll laud | yer han'; an' ye plantit themsels a»' 
him or lang : the health o' my leuks, |a': ye wrought sair wark on the 
inmy God, is he! folk; an' eke, ye drave them awa. 


| PSALM XLIII | they the lan' ; nor their arm wrought 

| S them salvatioun: bot yer ain right 

ANG 1035, ! Leuks unco like some to-fa' till what han', an' that arm o' thine; an' the 

m 00re. light o' yer leuks, for ye lo'ed them.“ 

| [By wha 's no said.] 4 “Yersel, O God, are that king 

| BAIGHT me, O God, an' redd | O' my ain: heal-ha'din sen' ye till 

' my plea, frae a pitiless na- | Jakob n 

tioun: frae the wily an' the wicket | 5 ai yerlane, we sal t dush Ou 

t Heb. carlo' | carL,f O wark ye my salvatioun! — | faes:* i' yer name, we sal ding till 
b d o For yerlane are the God o' my | the yird a' that can stan' again us. 

strenth; whatfor hae ye schot me 6 /For nane on my bow sal I bide; 

aps 42,9. | awa? Whatfor sae blate, maun I|an' my swurd, it sal ne'er mak me 


bide the gate, aneth the ill-willer's sikker : 
law? 7 Bot yersel frae our faes can redd 


Baa mO but wi' yer light an' yer|Uus atowre; an' our ill-willers a', ye 


d truth! “They sal weise me on, they | Can fluther. DRS - 
sal wear me ben, till yer halie height 8 A' day lang, we hae liltit till 


: A | i o 
an' yer ain lown dwallins. | God; an' yer name, ever mair sal 


1 ' 4 Syne sal I win till God's offran- laud it: Selah. 
TH . È 2 a s 9 j 
ba stane; till God, my ain Hoye an 


rejoicin : syne wi' the harp, O God 


9 £Bot now ye hae dang us atowre; 








oe it my God, I sal lilt till yersel wi' | an affrontit oursels fu' sairly: nae 
wi' praise, Or Ac 6 : : 
ig , leisin. t mair wi' our hosts, gang ye furth 
Scots, lois, | I . : 

maa 5 “Whatfor are ye dowie, m till the stour. 


eps.42,5,1:. | Saul? an' whatfor sae forfoch'en in | IO Oursels ye gar turn frae the 
me? Lippen till God, for Tll laud face o' the fae; an' our ill-willers 
him or lang : the health o' my leuks, | rive at their pleasur : 





an' my God, is he! II "Ye hae gien us like fe, till 
feed the lave; an' hae sperfl't us a' 
PSALM XLIV. 'mang the hethen : 


I2 'Ye hae troket yer folk for 
Israel's by-gane days hae been gran', | nought; an' are nane the mair o' 
whan the Lord was wi' them: The |their win: 
Lord, sei sne, hauds atowre: the| 13 “Ye hae made us a geck till 
sang-makar fleeches wri' him sair, | our niebors; a snirt an' a sneer, till 
till come hame till his folk, an' help. |j wha round us fen' : 
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A? i aaa iai tit ap ED ARR CRU LED thai n 


— — 


I 
4 


, | 
tell'd oursels, what wark ye wrought 
i their days; i' the days lang afore 


| 


232 *For nane by their swurd coft | 








Till the sang-maister: *Maschil, | creaains,&c. 


l| or, of the 
sons. 


4Exod. I5 


GI 
Ps. 78, 55: 
o, 8. 


b Deut. 8, I7 
Josh. 24. I2. 


cC Deut 4. s- 


d Px. 54. I2. 


tHeb.saldinr 
zvi' the head 
like a tup. 


e Da 1. 8, 4. 


fb 23, IG. 


8 Ps. 60, I. IO; 
e S 
aSoSIIT. 


biVieTM2al 
Rom. $, 36. 


! leal. 52. 3.4 
Jer 1a, a2. 


k Deut. 28, 
Ps. 49. As 
So. G6. 


E 


God maun steer again for his folk. 


1 Jen 24, 9. 
m2 Kings 
I9, 21. 

Làn 7335 e 


n Job 16, 4. 
Ps. 8 2. 


t Heb. our 
Eate fa'n 
awa frae yer 
roddin, 


o Isai. 34, 13; 
35. 7. 


? Job II, I3. 
Ps. 68, 31. 


9 Job 31, I4. 


r Ver. II. 
Rom. 8, 36. 


”Bsi 7, 6385, 
23; 59. 4, 
5; 7S, 5. 


! Ps», 132, I. 


PII IIG, 25. 


G5 This 
weel-kent 
love lilt, 
sensefou an' 
a' as it is, is 
cramp 
eneugh i' its 
ain Hebrew. 
Our Inglis 
taks a hantle 
o't anither 
gate; an' 
mae turnins 
nor ane may 
be weel 
tholed o' 
mo'iy words. 


*Headins &c. 





I4 'Ye hae made us a swatch till 
the folk ; ” a cave o' the head amang 
a' their kin. 

I5 A' day lang is my schame afore 
me; an' the lowe o' my face, it haps 
me owre : 

I6 For the jeer o' the scorner an' 
speaker o' ill; for the ill-willer's 


|glow'r; *an' for him, wha taks 


right till himsel. 


I7 Siclike comes a' our ain gate; 
yet we ne'er hae forgotten yersel, 
nor yet broken tryst wi' thee. 


18 Our heart, it has ne'er gane bak; 


nor our stap fa'n awa frae yer lead :f 
I9 Tho' ye dang us in bits amang 


ethir-holes;* an' happit us owre wi' 


the gloam o' dead ! 


20 Gin we e'er forgot the name o' 
our God; or braidit our loov's till 
some unco god :? 

21 fWad-na God himsel hae 
sought out the like? for himlane 
kens the neuks o' the heart. 

22 "For yer sake, an' a', ilk day 
are we dang till dead ; we're countit 
but sheep for the slachtir. 

22 “Wauken, O LorD; whatfor 
can fe sleep? Thole awee jet; 


'ding-na clean by for evir. 


2m 'MWhatfor hap ye yer face? 
Hae ye nae mair min', o' our poor- 
tith an' cumber ? 

25 For our “saul 's dang down 
till the stoure; our wame till the 
grun is cruppen. 

26 Up, 4/4 do weel for tis, Lord: 
an' redd us a' hame; for that gude- 
ness o' thine, we ay lippen! 


PSAIMM XLV. 


An the Chryst himsel he here, as nae 
doubt he maun be; Solomon, wha 
figured him, comes foremaist. 

| Till the sang-maister on Shoshan- 

nim:* for the sons o' Korah,; 

Maschil:* A Lilt o' Loves. 





P5ALM6, 


Y heart, it 's dinnlin owre wi' 

a sang fhat 's unco braw : 

I maun tell o' what I've made, fore- 

nenst the king ar' a': my tongue 

sal be the pen, o' ane that gleg can 
draw. 

2 Brawer are ye Jerlane, Sior a' 
the bairns o' yird! “Intil thae lips 
o' thine, what-na lofliheid 's been 
wair'd! Sae weel as God has liket 
ye, langsyne. 

bDicht yer swurd ontil yer thie ; 
| mighty mak yer lofliheid an' gree:“ 
4 “4 An' :' yer gree,|| ride furth wi' 
“gloir; for truth's sake, an' for right- 
ousness, till dree: an' warks o' 
wonner sair, sal thy right han' 
schaw till thee! 

5 Sae snell 's yer shafts hae been ! 
The vera folk aneth thee fa', i^ their 
heart that ill-will the king. 

6 “That thron o' thine, O God, 
is for evir an' for ay; an' o' right- 
ousness a gad, is the king's-gad o' 
yer sway. 

7 S The man | that 's guid ye like; 
an' the ill ye winna fa': e'en sae 
hath God himsel,? God o' thine, 
wi' the oyle o' joye owre-chrystit 

thee, abune yer niebors a'.* 
| 


8 Myrrh an' aloes on yer €laés, 
| war strinkl'd se; whan frae the 
ivor pailis ye cam but, they made 
ye fine.' 

9 Kings' dochtirs, i' yer brawest 
gear,|| war snod: the gucen at thy 
right han', i' the gowd o' Ophir 
stude.* 

Io Dochtir, hearken ye an' leuk, 
an' lout yer lug; 'an' forget ye a' 
yer ain folk, an' eke yer faither's 
blude:f 

' II Syne yer leuks sal like the king; 
lan' for he gs your Lord, ye maun 
lout fu' laigh till him.” 

I2 "An' the dochtir our o' Tyre 
sal be till ye wi' a gift; the best o' a' 
'tthe lan', till pleasur thee, sal shift. 
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Leouve-lilt for Solomon, the chrystit. 





a) 


aLuke jy 22 


b Isai. 49, 2. 
Hebr. 4, I2. 
Rev. I, I6; 


19, I5. 
lor, O thou 
mighty. 

€ Isai. 9, G. 

d Rev. 6, 2. 

|| or stent yet 
bow : that 


niebors weel 
wi' ver. 5. 


EAR GR S 


Hebr. 1, S. 


f P5325 5. 


ll or, the thing 


& Isai. 61, I. 


b 1 Kings I, 
39, 4o. 
P5. 21, 6. 


l| or, cassia, 
sae ca^'d for 
it was ay 
strink!'d. 


iisang I, 3. 


|| or, amanz 
yer bra<zwest 
women, 


k Leuk 1 
Kings 2, I9 


Deut. 31, I2 


t Heb. houss 


m Ps, 95. 6. 
Isai. 54, 5. 

2 Ps. 72, IO. 
l*ai. 49, 23. 
t Heb. folk. 





Folk are but watirs; God 's a rock. 





0Rev. I9, 7.8. 


P Sang I, 4. 


t Heb. 2:11 
thee ; twwhar 


ye are, that is. 


gIpet. 2, 9. 
Rev. I, 6; 53, 


Ios20. 6. 


ft Heb. frae ae 
kithgettin till 


anither kith- 
gettin. 


ft Heb. evir 
an' ay. 


I or, of. 
* Headins, 
G: 
I Chron. 15. 
20. 
Ps. 48; 66. 


a Deut.4in. 
Ps. 145, 18. 


b Ps, 93, 3, 4. 


Jer. 5, 22. 
Mat. 7, 253. 


$ Leuk Exod. 


145 2 27. 
2 Chron. 20, 


Cc Ps. &, I. 
d Josh. 2, 9, 
ai. 


e Ver. IL. 


/ Ps. 66. 3. 
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PSALMS. 


12 *Gin the dochtir o' the king [o' the LoRD; wha maks a' fu' lown 


be-na braw, baith out an' in! 
wabster's wark o' gowd, her cleedin 
wrought has been. 

I4 ?In pearlins eke sal scho be 
brought until the king: her lasses, 
like hersel, sal syne be airtit ben.f 


15 Wi blytheheid an' wi' glee, sal | God mylane: heigh owre the he- | 
then, heigh owre the yirth, sal I 


they be fushen in; ar' they sal a' gang 
hame, till the pailis o' the king. 


I6 Fornenst yer faithers syne, yer | 
bairnies thar sal be; an' intil a' the | 


lan”, ye may mak them princes hie.? 

I7 Yer name I'se mak weel ken'd, 
till a' kiths that come an' gang;f 
syne sae sal folk gie laud till thec, 
ffor evir, wi' a sang! 


PeAeeM XLVI. 


God 's stiever ay nor castel-craigs, an' 
heigher nor the hills : whar He bides, 
sal ne'er be steerit. 

Till the sang-maister : || for the sons 
G1orgh- a lilt on Alamoth.* 


OD for oursels is tryste an' 
stoopin ; help in stretts, right 
nar is he :* 


2 Nane syne sal we fear, tho' the | 


yirth suld steer; or hills be flang 
owre 'i the heart o' the sea. 

Its watirs warsl'd, its watirs 
flang; the hills they war steer'd, as 
it brem'd alang:* Selah. 

4 Bot a watir rins, whase wimplin 
wins till glad the brugh o' God, 
the halie bit o' dwallins, if; the 
Heighest, his abode. 

5 God bides in her bosom, nane 
sal scho fey; God sal betyde her 
or blink o' day. $ 

6 “The folk, they warsl'd; the 
kingdoms, they fash'd: He gied 
but a sigh, the yirth swakket.? 

7 The LorD o' mony-might 's a' 
on our side; our ain heigh-ha'din 's 
the God o' fakob : Selah.“ 


8 SHere-awa syne, see the warks | 


——————————— raa riiit it a—ra— caan a Lt r—n* ga —i a [1it —>—€£€£immcc<c<rAee—eecee—€—€e—e6A66—e c—ra—— 


Frae | i' the heart o' the yird. 


God's the King ; folk are but thirls. 





9 8 Wha quaiets the steer, till the | f hai 2» 4 


hhe flinders the 


neuks o' the lan': 


bow, an' sneds the spear ; he scow- ' 
“thers in lowe the sleds o' 


weir. ! 
Io Be whush, an' ken that 'am 


win hame. 


II “The LorDo o' mony-might 's a' | “ Ver. 
on our side; our ain heigh-ha'din 's 


Jakob's God : Selah. 
PS5ADBN XLVI. 


The God that 's King intil Zioun, he's 


King o' the hail yirth. 


Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- 


lilt || for the sons o' Korah. 


b Ps. 76, 3. 


f Ezek. 39, 9. 


| |i or, gf. 


pe aw ache loo O a ye od 


folk! Lilt ye till God wi' the 


sugh o' a sang! 


» For the LorD owre a' is himlane 


till be fear'd ; *atowre the hail yirth, 
a king fu' gran'. 

2 He sal thring down the folk 
aneth us; an' the natiouns aneth our 
feet : “ 

4 Hesal wale out our hame-ha'din 
for us; tthe riggin o' Jakob sae 
meet : Selah. 


5 “God has gane up wi' a sugh; 
the LorD wi' the tout o' a swesch. 

6 Sing ye till God, sing a sang: 
sing a sang till our King, sing ye. 

74 “For God himlane, o' the hail 
yirth is King; ||fu' wyssly till him 
sing ye lf 


8 God owre the hethen is king; 
God sits on his thron, sae weel 
shiftit.f 

9 Fu'blythely the folk thegither 

did win; o' Abraham's God, the 
folk that war kin: * for the schilds 
o' the yirth, till God sal be gien;$ 
arn' himlane sal be uncolie liftit. 


3» 


b Mal. LOIS. 


cC PSMIS FARE 


f Heb. the 
height o' 
Jakob that he 
liket weel. 


dPs,68,24 25. 


e Lech. I4, 9. 


|| or, the wyss 

anes. 

£1 Cor. I4, 
I5, I6. 

t Heb. o' his 

ain setten-by ; 

frae a' ither 

neuks o' the 

lan' till 


& They sal a' 
be laid down 
at Zioun, in 
fewte till 

God as King. 


P5 ALMS. 


Mount Zioun daonts them a'. 


—- — a — 


PSALM XLVIII. 13 Min' ye her strenths, thaud 
e S heigh her towirs; the niest-come 
kin till schaw : 

I4 For this same God is our ain 
God, for evir an' for ay : Himlane 
“sal weise us nieborlie, f owre Death 
himsel £7// stay. 


T——pn—— s rg ~ 








Nae town like Zioun, whar 
can bide: an the n war ay like 
Zioun, God's folk wad hae braw 
lown-tide. 

A kirk-sang : ane heigh-lilt || for the 
sons o' Korah. 


FU mighty 's the ILorD, an' fu' 
loud till be laudit 45* in the( 
brugh o' our ain gxde God, the hill | 
o' his ain setten-by. f 

$*Sae braw, as it stan's, “pride 
dfrae the airts o' the 


u Or, of. 


“igh, | PSALM XLIX. 

SJ alth an' worry, poortith an' pine, 
gang a' till the graiff thegither: 
what comes o' them syne? 

Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- 


Ps. 45, Ger, 
8, ettles the 
same. 


&$ Some read, 
a brazv young 
quean, floxw'r 
o' a the lan', 


bps so, 2. |o'a'the yirth ; lilt 1 ; 

: S ilt [|for the sons o' Korah. 
GAIN "north, zs Mount Zioun; “the town | 
nuar "Nor'the King sae gran'. EARKEN till this, OBE 
cEzek2o,6. 3 God in her biggens sae braw, folk: tak tent, a' that won i' 


Mnai. 14, 135915. —weel-kent for his heigh heal (the Wwarl*: 





maa S, sad ee aBaith sons o' the coòtter,f an 
4 For, saw ye? The kings cam | sons o' the carl; the bein and the 
thegither; thegither, they hirpled ' bare thegither : 
awa : 32 My mouthe, it sal gie yo wyss 
5 They leukit, ar' syne they war | rede; an' the thought o' my heart 
daiver'd ; feckless an' gyte, they |sa/ be worth yer swither.t 
aen gaed a'. 4 *I sal lout my ain lug, for a 
seackamag | O A dwaum, it cam owre them | canny word; se but on theiharp 
sine lang | Cham; /a stoun' like the bearin-pang: | my snell sayan tang. $ 
Oo 7 EW? a blirt frae the blaudin | 
wi'oars,an' | east, whan the fcobles o' Tarshish /:— 5 Whatfor suld I dread, i' the day 
5 ye dang! o' misdeed ; whar the ill o' my heels 
BAA | 8 E'en sac as we heard, we hae | is about me thrang ? 
danglikea |seen, i' the brugh o' the LorD o'| 6 “JMhan folk that weigh théir ain 


wheen 


cobles lang hosts; *in our ain God's town: | weight,t an' that rowe in walth, 
Na te God sal haud her fu' soun'; a»r'|are fraisan thegither : 


sea. 
7 No a carl amang them can down 


wi' a plack, or swap wi' God, till 
'saif his brither. 

8 “A bode for their breath 's owre 
heigh for them; an' gang whar it will, 
it gangs for evir : 

9 Yet fain^wad he ay live on, 


ne'er see the sheugh either. 


that, tsae lang 's time sal last: 
Selah. 


b Ver. I, 2. 
t Heb. on, ay 
0n; evir ay. 
9 We hae thought on yer gude- 
ness, God; i' the midds o' yer halie 
heit 
| IO«òiclike 's yer mame, O Goid, 
siclike yer praise mann be: owre a' 
the ends o' the yiuth, your mght- 
han' o' right hauds the gree.t 
LI Lat Zioun height bc blythe, 
lat the dochtirs o' Judah be fain ; 
for thae right-rechtins a', o' thine. 
12 Gang ye roun Zioun, turn ilk 
neuk; count ye her castels a'. 


e an' 


tJlcb. £utrO- 
pen; weel 
filled; the 
fou o' 


Io Por ane sees Low the wyss 
maun die, wi' the gowk an' the doit 
thegither: they dwinnle awa, an' 
the fcck o' their fa', they pairt wi' 't 
a' till anither.* 

II Their benmaist thought 's their 
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Gear maun 1 be left whan folk die. 


t Heb. mak 
slievue, wi' 
stane as weel 
as in story, 
till stan' for 
ay. See Mat. 
Syne S246 125 


t Heb. ozvre 
or ayonl. 
Our Inglis 
reads ill here 
David leuks 
tar adyont 
death for 
himsel an' 
his folk, in 
God's keep- 
in. The 
hinmaist ill: 
willer God 
sal ding is 
Death him- 
sel; an wha 
sees-na that 
David kent 
ìt? I Cor. I5, 
26, &c. 

i or, of. 

a Ps, 62, 9. 

ft Heb. sons o' 
the yird: 
Leuk what's 


said lil wha 
reads, p. 2. 


t Heb. canny 
thoughts. 
ES Sh a 
Mat. 13, 35. 


$ He heark- 
ens weel 
himsel or he 
speaks. 


c€ Job 31, 2 
P3352, 75162) 
10. 


Mark Io, 24. 
I Tim. 6, I7. 


t Heb. lippen 
till their 
might. 


d Job 36, IS, 
IQ. 


e Ps. 89, 4S. 


SEccles. 2. 16. 


& Prov. II,£ 


Death, the hinmaist herd on yirth. 


t Heb. 4247 
kithgettin an' 
kithgettin. 


t Heb. gang 
zwhush, or 
azwa. 


b Verse 20. 
129 San Tè 


| or, sal feed 
on them. 


ADAN 7, 22. 

Mal. 4, 3. 

Luke 22, 30. 

1 Cor. 6, 2 

Rev. 2, 26; 
20, 4. 


t Heb. an' 
their strenth, 
or their 
beauty. 


k Job 4, 21 
P5390. IIL, 


! Job 27, 19. 


|| or, he made 
blythe. 


mhneuts20, 
IQ. 
Luke 12, I9. 


t Heb. she, 
e. the saul 
sal gang. 


n Verse I2. 
0 Eccles. 3,I9Q. 


t Heb. gang 
whush, or 
awa, wi' nae 
crack o' 
their ain 
gloiry. 


ll or, for 
Asaph. 

I Chron. 15, 
72 A A 


2 Chron. 29, | 


So. 


PSALMS. God pleas for rightousness 


ain houses for ay : their howffs suld |! 2 Frae Zioun-Hi//, the “height 
stan', whiles folk come an' gang ;t | o' gloiry; God has skancit cleare,* 
an' till lan's o' their ain, their ain | himsel. 
names gie they. Our God sal come, an' nane sal 
I2 Bot man in sic gree, jimp tholes | wheesht him ; “fire afore him, a' sal 
nicht: like the brutes is he, that reist them; round him, it sal blaw 
gang out o' sight.f* fu' snell! 
nicioate o their ain s but a| 4 “Till the lift he ll skreigh, 


e—a tie; 


swatch o' their haivers; yet wha |athort it; syne till yirth, his folk to 
come eftir them, roose their clai- redden, he sal ca' : 
vers: Selah. Sa ' my sants till me be sortit ; 

I4 Like sheep they lye a' i' the wha wi' me my tryst hae snedden, 
sheugh; Death himsel ||sal be herd | as by law.f 
tilllthem spe: 'an' the rightous, at | 6 *Syne the hevins his ain right- 
mornin, sal thring them eneugh : | rechtin, furth sal tell; “for wha sal 
ta' help for them gangs by i' the | right the war/d at rechtin, 's God 
heugh, whan they flit frae their |himsel: Selah. 
dwallin fine.* 

I5 Bot my life God sal saif, trae| 7 'Hear, my folk, for I maun tell 
the grip o' the graiff; for himsel | yo: Israel, an' I 'se threep wi' thee ; 
sal rax haud o' me then: Selah. !*God am LI, yer God £”/ be. 

8 !No for yer slachtir'd beiss I'se 

I6 Hae ye nae dread, tho' some | wyte yo; "nor yer offrans ay afore 
car] suld speed ; tho' the gear o' his | me, perfyte a'«: 
houss suld be boukit : ohne cetncer tak frae yer 

Miorine er, 'whan he dies, salllbiggen, »or nae buck frae faulds o' 
he har] a haet; nor ahint him, his | thine: 
gloiry be sheughit. Io For woodlan'-dier a' 's my be- 

I8 Tho' his saul, it was blythe,|| | langin; knowte on a thousan hills 
'"whan he fuhred on live: an' folk | are mine: 
gie ye laud, whan ye min' yer aiz: | 11 I ken ilk bird that flies abune | 

I9 TIt sal gang till the lave o' his | yo; an' the field-gaen brute 's my | 
| forebears belyve; no ane o' them a' | ain : f 

sal see light again. | 12 Gin I suld thole a dwaum o' 

20 * Man in sic gree, an' wha kens- (hungir, no till thee wad I mak 

na right; *like the brutes is he, that | maen;f for till me the warld 's a 

gang out o' sight. f ha'din, an' a' the gear its bouk can 
hain." 

I2 Think ye I'se live on flesh o' 
beeve, or sloke my drouth on' bluid 
o' hin'?f | 

14 ?Gie ye till God a ift o' laud ; 
| 7till Wha 's owre a', yer ain trysts 

Bhe, 

158 5vne cru buei che day o' 
dule; I sal rax vo but, an' gie me 
the grec, 





PSALM L. 
The Lord hauds a plea wi' his folk: 


nae offran, but o' rightousness an 
truth, will ser” him. 


Ane heigh-lilt o' Asaph's. | 


Obi Gods, the Loro hath 
spoken, an' the yirth has cry'd 
[upon : frac the sun's up-gaen af 
| brightuin, till his hame-gaen i' the 
| gham. 


I6 Bot quo' God till the doer S 


37 


an' truth. 


a Ps. 48, 


~ 
-. 


2. 
b Deut. 33, 


Ps. 8o, I. 


€ Ps. 97, 3. 
Dan. 7, IO. 


d Deut. 4. 26; 
31, 2S; 32, I. 
ISaiTe2: 
Mic. 6, I, 2. 
Deutiaona: 
f Exod. 24, 7. 
t Heb. hae 
snedden, or 
cuttit wi' me 
my tryst 

by slachtir, 
as the law 
Was :— 
Rom. Io, 8. 


& Ps. 97, 6. 
h Ps. 75, 7. 


1 psASTAS: 


k Exod. 20, 2. 


N lei i Te 


m Hos. 6, 6. 


n Mic. 6, 6. 
Acts I7, 25. 


t Heb. alang 
qwt' mysel. 


t Hcb. speal, 
or yammir 
o't. 

0 Exod. I9, 5. 
Deut. Io, I4. 
Job 41, II. 
Ps. 24, I. 

I Cor. Io, 26, 


28 


an Do 


t Heb. gaits, 
bucks, sma' 
horn'd beiss. 


& Hos. I4, 2. 
Hebr. 13, I5. 


aDcecut. 23, 21. 

Job 22, 27. 

M, ig Te 

Eccles. 5, 4, 5 

r P5. OI, I5; 
I1o7, 6, 13, 
I9, 28. 


God sal threep wi' ill-doers himsel. PSALMS. 


David's heart-break fòr sin. 
wrang, What hae ye wi' my bidden | mysel; an' my sin, it 's fu' sikker| 

till do,f or my tryst in yer mouthe | afore me. 

till fang; e Till yerlane, till yerlane, I 'dune 


* Heb) ?i4l 
count, or tell, 
or gang thro'. 





c€ Gen. 20, 6; 


S9, 9. 
Lev. 5, I9; 


S 
9 


Rom. 2. ~ I, | 


^a 
a ao 


I7 'Sen ye wad ne'er thole a re- 


a' the skaith; <an' sic ill I hae 


| bute; an' my bidden ahint yo ye | wrought i' yer een: “that ye may 


| 





flang? 
I8 An ye saw the thief-loon at 


[be rightit, ay whan vye breath; 


clean-quat i' the rightin ye 'gien. 


dLuke 15, 21. 
€ Rom. 3, 4 
£ Job I4, 4. 


d f Tbh an 6. 
his wark, syne ye hanker'd t// gang | 5 Ye ken, I was schupen in sin ; Rom. 5, 12. 
' : d b S Sh 
wi' him; an' wha twrangit their |“an' in wrang, my ain mither she ad -À 
HeiLadvou- b : . ha 
S nicbor's bed, ye ay be till troke | f coft me: Ba S ~n 
wi them : 6 "Bot truth ye like weel within ; | me warn. 





THeb. sent | 19 Yer mouthe ye hae t fee 'd till | i' the benmaist neuk, ye hae taught | * Job 38. s6. 
S6 bd ; 

Ps, S2. 2. n 'an yer tongue it has | me. p I deaa cad 
auchtit a lie : 7 'Reinge me wi' hysope, an^ syne | 6, 49. 
20 Ye sat, ar' ye skaithe'd yer|I 'se be braw : wash me, an' syne ail nd 

brither; on yer mither's son ye pat | I 'se be brighter nor snaw.* k Isai. 1, 18. 

M EceleaS. | schaàious gree: 8 Gar me hearken ance mair till 

Miad 105 | 21 Biclike ye hae dune, “an' I was | blythe-heid an' glee; the banes ye 

Rom 2 4. | whush : *ye thought the ill-thought | hae broken, mak liltin-free. 

banaile I was like yerlane. | Bor I 'se threep| 9 Yer sight frae my sins, hap at- | — 

thought LL wi' yo yet; an' afore yer een, I sal | owre ; !an' a' my ill-doens dicht by: | ' Vers< t- 

yersel. raik yer wrang-doens ilk ane. Io Mak a clean heart, O God, for 

G0 I rede yo, tak thought o' this ; | me; an' ttrew breath i' my body, tHebaiishe 

Ac |a ye gha think nane o' God: in | perfy'. pn 

tHebulachiir | Case be I rive yo in bits, an' nane be | II Thring me na but frae yer 

o' braise; (till redd the road. | sight; nor that spreit o' yer ain sae 

siclike ver. | 223 * Wha offers a tlift o' laud, is | halie, tak ye o»y mair frae me: 


f Our Inglis 
an' mae tak 
this anither 


the man that maks meikle o' me : an' 


ay whar he airts his gate, wi' God's 


I2 The joyeo'yer heal-ha'din wair 
'on me yet; an' stoop me forby wr' 


Me ana (Mhelp I sal gar thim see; f "the ghaist that s fit9f juee ah, 
Mu cate, ie Wrang-gangers syne I sal airt | do what's 
wantin ae right. 

word wi', | PSALM £I. yer ain gate; an' wrang-doers a' sal 


that stan's 
plene i' the 
Hebrew; an' 
airtin 
anither in, 


David maens sair an unco sair faut, 
nane but the Lord an' himsel wats 


frae the sin I belang: 


win bak till thee. 


I4 Redd me frae bluid, O God, 


18 Be gude till Zioun, yer ain kin' 


rr ——— Cii rr t—a——acc a i FREA DA aaa za ran ————n; az—ni a—n ana at ru —ng——nn ti a rr— tuitgautit [itt ata a—g nanam raaa 
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I 
that 's no o: He owns a'; he wins by wi' a thou God o' mu ain heil AA 
iar ; : : g c ns 2 
sair pingle; his ain heart, syne, sal n AIA. Aaa 

Gc my tongue it sal lilt o' fer 'BiGhtin 

Ac ah be the slachtir-gift. i 
Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- i s Uari am line CRE 

$* ^a . . e ; m N - 
fasan th N idt o' David's ;> whan 'Nathan, i Ye Dan i a 

AGNA, D Ce i. Sage ; an' my mouthe yer ain praisessalieeil. |. ^l. BIS 
&c. God's-seer, gaed till him, an he 6 É 'lachtir 46 neamh aine AA 

had gaen anowre till Bathsheba. LO FOr, o siacht he ree ae Jer 22. 
be weel :” tho' I suld gie altar-lades, || | Hos. 6, 6. 

; BE gude till me, God, as yer | siclike ye wad ne'er envy. 1 cea 
a .3 n , . . . 
Isai. 43, Be. gudeness can be; “i' the feck| 17 * God's slachtir-tryst 's a birset Our Inglis 
G4 |o' yer rewth, dicht out my wrang: | ghaist; a birséet heift an' aithe |athertie. 
o uehrrgy | 2 “Reinge me^fu' weel, frat my breast, O God, ye will ne'er leuk n Ps. 34, 18. 
Ron 7 f illedunesdeed ; an' sinesme, fu'sounn | by! ba 


2 For my wrang I ken brawly 


gate; Jerusalem's wa's big ye: 


238 


Haughty words, whiles ill-wair'd. 


i or, slachtirs ' 


o' rightous- 
ness, OY right. 


o Ps. 4, 5. 
Mal. 3, 3. 


ArCSIO02. 


* A Right- 
rede : 

Headins, &c. 

I Sam. 22, 9. 


41 Sam. 21, 7. | 


1 David can 
sneer: he wa« 
ance a herd 
himsel; Doeg 
was forsman 
o' the herds. 


5 Ps. So, I9. 


tHeb.zvarkin 
ayont kennin; 
hidlins. 


“P3. 57, 4; 
59, 7; 64, 3. 


| or, fongue o' 
a lie, or liean 
tongue. 


ds 440, 3; 
64. 9. 
e Ps, 5S, tO. 


A Ps. 49, 6. 


& Hos. I4, 6. 


t Heb. bushy 
green, 


b Ps, 54, 6. 


' Anither draught o' the godlowse gowh: 


PSALMS. 


Gowks an' godlwse gang thegither. 





| 


slachtir-gifts:* the offran an' hail)! are ay till the fore sen-syne. 
bleezan lifts: syne knowte on yer | Till the sang-maister on Mahalath : 
cairn they sal gie! '  “*Maschil o' David's. 


PSALM LII.  KNUO' cthe gowk till himsel, 
| The liean tongue 's like a gleg razor, bot ' Thar 's nae God ava': far- 
the Lord can sned it in twa. 'gaen are they a'; they 'dune waur 
Till the sang-maister : * Maschil o' | nor ill: "no ane o' them a' does 
David's, whan Doeg the Edomite weel. 
gaed ben an' tell' Saul, an' said| 2 God frae the lift leukit owre, 
tihim, David has gaen up till abune the bairns o' the clod; till 
the houss o' Abimelech ? see gin ony war wyss, or ane that 


HATFOR be sae crouse i' | *P ier'd eftir God. : 

a mischieff, ye haughty carl? 2 They had a' gane bak thegither ;|| 
the gudeness o' God tholes ilka day 
lang. 

2 *Yer tongue ettles ill, like the 
razor fu' snell; fsneddin sae canny G 
nane can tell.< LE 

2 Ill mair nor guid ye wad fain; 
a lie, nor till say the right: Selah. 

4 A' frettin words ye wad fain, | 
tongue that sae fause can gang. || 

5 Syne sal God ding ye for ay: 
he sal birse thee an' harl thee but, 
frae that howffo' yer ain; an' sal rute 
thee out, frae the lan' o' the livin 


wart: bein. 
| 6 The rightous themsels sal glow'r 
an' grew ;“ an' sneer at him syze sal 
they :“ 

Mve, this was the carl, tak a 
leuk af him, wha ne'er made God 


his stay ; “bot lippen'd alane till his 


no ane wrought weel by anither ; no, 
an' it war-na ane. || 


d], thae warkers o' sic mischieff? 
wha eat up my folk, as folk eat 
bread; ar' spier nevir a word for 


God ? 


dread, whar dread might nevir be: 
for God himlane has sperfl'tt the 


"Ye baisit fhem syne, for God himsel 
shot them by wi' schamous gree.$ 


6 O wha sal rax yont frae Zioun 
heal-ha'din till Israel a'? wWhan 
God sal fesh hame zhe lave, o' his 
folk that 's been ay in haud; Jakob 


gear anew, an' stoopit him ay on sal lilt wi' pleasur, Israel sy»e sal be 
ì d id! 
his wrang. glaid ' 


8 “Bot 'am in the houss o' God, | 
like the olive that braids fu' braw;f PSALM LIV, 


auyste, for evir Se [hae set | David, uncolie worried an' herried, 
in God's gudeness a. flings the weight o' a' ontil God. 
91 sal lilt evir mair till thee, for | Till the sang-maister on Neginoth : 
yersel sic rebute hae wrought; an' *Maschil o' David's, whan the 
sal bide by yer name, for afore Ziphims gaed, an' quo' they till 


. ; . . | . . . 
yer sants, it 's weel that siclike be Saul, Does-na David hide himsel 
thought lO wi' us? 


AIF me, O God, by yer name; 


PSALM LIII. 
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thegither they wrought at wrang : | 


4 Will they ne'er be wyss [qw' 


'banes, o' him wha camps af thee. | 


an' right-recht me i' yer might. 


I9 Syne fair-fa' yer ain || ch! they 'been rife in David's day; an' | 


| 

* A Rìght- 
rede; 
| Headins. &c. 


| aPs. IO, 4; 
odd, dM 


| bRom. 3, IO 


| 


l|or, he, or if 
twas a' sane 
| bak. 





lor, no, no 
even ane, 


| 
| 





| 


5 “Syne yonder they fsheuk wi' “Lev. 26, 17, 


20! 
Prov. 2$, I. 


tHeb. dree'a 
an Unco 
dread, 


&$ This ae 
verse, ail' 
mae o' the 
same Psalm, 
might be 
read mony 
gates: the 
Hebrew 's 
cramp, an' 
jimp clear 


A.C. 1061-62. 


* Anither 
Right-rede : 
H:adins. Sc. 
David maun 
ay clear 
himsel, an' 

j kens brawly 
lìow. 
I Sam. 23, 19; 

2617 


David, like the doo, wad fain flie: 


a Ps. 86, I4. 


t Heb. for- 
nenst them. 


b Ps. 118, 7. 


t Heb. the 
Laird o' the 
lan' ^s pack 
ti^ a', or 
amang a' 
that uphaud 
my life. 


or, he sal 

sen'. 

< P5. 52, 9. 

d Ps. 59, IO; 
92, II. 

tHeb. mine 


ee, it sal leuk 


on mine 
enemie. 
Inglis reads 


see his desire, 
wi' nae leave 


frae the 
Hebrew. 


A.C. IO23. 


* Hinmaist 
Rìght-rede 
o' David's 
but ane, Ps. 
142: Snell 


an' a' as it is, 
ane o' Ihis ain 


best makin. 


42 Sai. I6, 
a, S. 


t Heb. my 
inside. 


Our 


what wi' the ill-man's fang; “for 


PSALMS. Bot wytes fause frien's, or he gangs, 
2 Hearken, O God, till my bid- | 7 Aye, syne wad I flichter far «aff, | 
den; lout yer lug till the words o' | ar' bide by mylane i' the moorlan' : 
my mouthe. Selah ! 
2 For “frem-folk again me win, 8 Se frae the blirt ar' the blaudin | 
up; an' stoor folk spier eftir my | blast, I wad rax me awa an” gang.| 
saul, wha ne'er set a God ì' their 


|| or, 7 zvad 
leuk for an 
outgale, Or a 








| Me 
ate:f Selah. Ding, O LorD, ar' synder their feme 
8 e. ! 8 . 5 . Jo 

4 Bot oh, ginna God be my stoop! | tongues; *for rìevan an' ragin, I|^Jer.6, ;. 


M an' wi' a' that uphaud my saul, the ' 'seen i' the citie. 
LaifFd o' the lan' ^s 7» 4re£.f | Io Day an' night, they gineiemaach 
5 Mischieff ||sal come hame on |on her dykes ; canker an' kiaugh are | herse!, abune 
my ill-willers a': i' yer truth, O | rif? intil her: "A miee 
God, sned them aff! II Mischieff mony feck 's inside 
6 Fv blythely I 'se offer till thee: | o' her yeffs; guile an' a lie ne^eriquat 
till yer name I'sc gie laud; O Loxrvp, | frae her causey. 
for & 's gude :“ I2 “For it ne'er was -a fae that 
7 For frae ilka sair strett, he has | scorn'd me, or I cou'd hae thol'd it 
set me free; “an' my sight, it sal! a'; nae ill-willer geckit atowre me, 
light on mine enemie!ft or frae him I had slippet awa. 
12 Bot yersel, a man like my nie- 





| “Ps. £1, 9. 


——n i —— —r——t  ———>—i—;tt i a a—— 1 1a ai DEED 


d2 Sam. I6, 


PEN LV. bor; “a captain, «an' ken'd tillme. | ^6, 
i . | 
f o ia I4 Sae kindly we thought the- 
£ h . b) B , 
David, as right is, pleans mair o' fause gither; an' gaed till God's houss | |or, wi' a 


loud sang 
amang the 
[ave. 


frein's nor o' foul fues: he bans them es 
i ' wi glee 

till the vera sheugh in God's name; 

whar a' siclike suld gang, an' him- 

sel weel quat o' them. 


Till the sang-maister on Neginoth : 
* Maschil o' David's. 


| ] EARIKEN my bidden, O God, 


hide versel nane frae mv 
) ) 





IS Death /zke a vice come abune 
them; till the sheugh latthem gang 
b they stan':f for ill 's i' the mids 
o' their dwallins ; z/Z's i' the mids o' 
their ban. 


I6 Mylane, till God I can skreigh; 


t Heb. Zivuin. 


prayer : an' the LorD, he sal haud me saif. 
e 9; Nnge . . . . S “<Dan. 6, IO. 
o Tak tent till mysel, an' speak| 17 “Glintin an' gloamin an' height | Acts, 1; 1o, 
| 5,939. 


o' the day, I sal pingle an SB. 
an' God, he sal hearken my scraigh. 
18 He sal redd hame my life i' the 
'lown, frae sic stour as I drece this 
while: for in droves they bein ay 
again me. || 
19 God sal hearken an' ding them, 
4 My heart, it 's dang down i' my |*wha bides frae langsyne himlane: 
tbreast; an' the dules o' dead hae |Sclah. Nae flittins Zae they amang 
COMC OWTEe MC: them; syne o' God they think little 
5 Dread an' a grue win up on me | or nane, 
now; an' ane awsome scunner 'll 20 Hc raX't out his har? on his ae 
smoor me. “ain lown frien's; ghe suddled the | it was, wha 
6 An' quo' I—Oh, wha 'll gie me | tryst he made: ? àtha hinn 


hame till me; I sigh i' my thought, 
an 1 mourn fu sair: 


32 What wi the sugh o' the fac, 





they claiver again me mischicff, an' 
in wuth they would fain do me 
wrang. 


Nor, a wwheen 
hae been on 
my ain side. 


S DEIL. 33 126 





l 

d È i ; A nc E/P3heS 2: 
| wings like the doo? syre wad I flic 21 “Mis lips pairtit sweeter Nor | 55, 4; 62, 4; 
| an' be lown ; | butter, bot his heart it ettled a raid ; aH ru 


40 





David gouks sair for his life : 





finer nor oyle gaed his claivers, an' 
yet they war nakit blades! 


BS 22 hFling a' yer |[care on the LoRD, 
Af bor an' himlane sal haud ye straught ; 
M he sal ne'er thole flittin for ay, till 
ips. 37, 24. | fash the man that does right. 
22 Bot yersel sal thring them 
A down, O God, till the wame o' the 
kPx, 5, 6. 


sheugh! “*Carls o' bluid an' a lie, 
!sal ne'er live half their days: bot 


mysel I sal lippen till thee, O God, 


an' be lown eneugh. 


(Prov. Io, 2". 
Lecless7, I5) 


PSALM LVI. 
A. C. 10662. | David, ?' the CarI's han', wi' a stieve 
heart an' a bauld tongue, tholes the 
nc warst De. | 
war thefor- | Till the sang-maister on * Jonath- 
foch*«n doo i * n o 
amang far- elem-rechokim: * Michtam o 
aff folk him- ;j op OHO AS 
lewis a David s; whan the Philistins had 
st ò Ag - : 
ba haud o' him in Gath. 
Ps. 343 52. 
aps. S7, I. BE sude til) me,* God, or the 
car] 11 glaum me up; ilka day 
b fechtan thrang, he hauds me 
| in feidom fell : 
| 2 Ilka day lang, my ill-willers 
clium a grip; for mony are they, 


heìgh place, 
frae abune; 


an' ||heigh forby, that warsle on me 


or, O Thou mysel. 
Heigh. 

“Gd The day that I dree, I maun 
lippen till thee. 

b Ver. 1o, II. bin God, I sal laud his word: 
. . ir , 

Ps till God I maun lippen me a' : “nane 

lebr 156. | sal I dread, what flesh a»' bluid can 


l| or, what 
can flesh an' 
bluid wark 


wark me o' :/ ava'.|| 


5 Ilka day lang, my words they 


till me? wrang; a' their thoughts are for ill 
to me. 
(hu s9,3: | 6 “They taigle an' jouk, my rod- 
dins they leuk, as my life they wad 
eps 71, 1o. | lang till hae:* 


^ 
ge) 
A 
— 
— 
beol 
o 


7 They Zippen till ill, to win by 
wi' 't still: bor, in angir, O God, 
ding sic folk to the grun fòr ay. 


8 My weary turns ye hae tell'd : 


PSALMS. 


my teas, er cap T kep ye; /i' 
yer buik sal they no gang ben ? 





9 My ill-willers yet sal slak their 
fit, i' the day whan I skreigh f: 
thee: siclike for a truth I ken ;t for 





| God himsel 's wi me. 
Io In God I sal praise hs word ; 
his word I sal praise, in the LoRrp. 


Àn' ance wins awa wi a spang. 


t Heb. leather 
caup, or 
crusie. 


MAN aldo hic: 


t Heb. ben 
qweel, 


ger, 4. 


II I lippen mylane till God : nane | 


sal I dread, what son o' the yird can 
wark o' mischief till me. 
125 Yer ain trysts are atowre ine, 


thee. 

147 5en my life we redd out frae 
the dead, will ye no keep my feet 
frae slidin? till airt me right, in 
God's ain sight; *i' the light o' the 
lave that are livin ? 


PSALN LVII. 


David, wi' a spang, wins atowre frae 


himsel a' the gloiry an' the gree o' 
his out-gang. 

Till the sang-maister: * Al-Tas- 
chith: “'Nlichtam o' David's, 
whan he slippet frae forenenst 
Saul !' the cove. 


————————— e—a Dt aiti D i i Da i D Dii la rr Dli LLL LL i i Ba Si i aa li tiA uaiti arain 


E gude till me, God, *be gude| 


till me; for my life lippens a' 
| till yerlane: *i' the sconce o' yer 
wings I sal bide a-wee, till a' fhir 
mischieffs are gane. 

2 Till the God tbat 's fu' heigh, 

I sal skreigh; “till God that rights 
a' for mysel : 

2 4He sal rax frae the lift, an” sal 
| redd me free, frae the haughty carl 
that wad glaum at me:|| Selah. 

His rewth an' his trewth God can 
sen” far eneugh, himsel.' 

4 My life 's amang lyouns its lane; 

I lye amang bleezan bran's : sons o' 
| the yird, /their teeth pikes an' flanes; 
| an' their tongue, a swurd sae snell.S 

5 O God, be thou liftit abune the 

lift;* thy gloiry, owre tyirth itsel! 
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O God; an' praise I suld swap wi' 


Saul hidlins, an' syne gies till God 


h Ps, IIG, 8. 


| “Job 33,120: 


— ar 


A. C. 1062. 


*Headins &c 

I Sam. 22, I; 
A A 

Ps. 142, bead- 
in. 


aPs, 56, I. 


gU p-SroiS 
0317: 


cPs. 138, S. 
d Ps. 144, 5, 7. 


|| or, he sal 
schame him 
that wad 
£laum at me. 
€PsJ4oII: 
43, 3; 61, 7» 


f Prov. 30, I4. 

& Ps. 55, 21; 
4, 3. 

bVer. IL. 

Ps. IOS, S. 

t Heb. hail 


bum tliz 


F 


Righters suld be right theinsel; : 





t5 S FA net theyasetiich nigghibec- 
awhan my life sae laigh was laid; a 
sheugh they howkit afore my face; 
i the heart o't, themes they slade : 
Selah. 
k ps. IoS, I, 7 Mv heart, it 's se&auO God; 
&c. / ) 


my heart, it 's set fu' stieve; £/ 
thee I1 maun lilt an' sing: 

8 'Wauken, my gloiry, wauken 
heigh; langspiel an' harp, fy haste 
ye, baith: mysel I maun wauken or 
morning. 


1 Ps. 16. 9; 30, 


^ 


r241095, TIT, 2. 


m Ps. S, ^, a 3 

Cod 9 "T sal^lilt ul*ve, Lord, 'amanc 
N iia DIE AE | OS folk; 1^sal lit eill yerseh 
buin s amang a' their kin : [| 
side. 


n Ps, 36, 5; 
71, I9; IO3, 


Io'NEor heigh till the hevins is 
that rewth o' thine; an' abune the 


I1: 10698, 4. s 
cluds your trewth can win. 


II *“O God, be thou liftit abune 
the lift; owre a' the yirth, thy gloiry 
seen. 


9 Ver. 5. 


PSALM LVIII. 


David pleas wi' the ill-hearted, ill- 
deedie folk; an' wytes them at will, 
t' the name o' God, baith righters 
an' righted. 

Till the sang-maister: * Al-Tas- 
chith :^ ^NMicbiat o' David's. 


AY ye ay the right, whan ye 
thrang thegither? Haud ye by 
the straught, yc S6ns o' theslan' ? 


*Headins.&c. 


P5: 


~ 


e 


a riiii(t4:6uuHouÈÙÈEE rr Lc aa DLL aa FH Da ULLE AL LEA LL ÒL SL LL OL OLLAL LLLE, (Ai EI CIIILE ann 





2' Atheart, ve cancttle mischici| 





Lail without swither; “on yirth, ye hac | 
| weigh'd the weight o' yer han's. 
b ps. 51, 5. 2 *Wrang frae the outcome, ate 
cpaumera | the Wwiekct, tellin lies, fhac che; 
Meeo, 11. | GAIMe they" gàiing gley' d wi' a shog: 
ÙR 29 can 4 “ Their poisoun 's tas fell as the 
leuk. feim o' an ethir ; like the | worm that 
llactaih, | hears nance, that steeks its lug; < 
or sma' ethir.| 5 That 'll hearken nane till the 
dhe sugh o' the spacfolk, timin their 
t mb. Bepin J'trokins MEVir sad'trig. f 
bow 
s DAAA “Dirl their teeth, O God, i' the 
ny gab o' them; grush the lang teeth 
“Job 4, 10. | o' the lyouns, O Lor» : 


4 


PSALMS. 





- 


7 fEen sae lat them thowe, lat 
them gang like the watirs; [||his 
bolt come abune them, an' sae they 
be clour'd. 

8 Ilk ane o' them gang, like the slug 
that 's ay thowan; ?like woman's lost 
fraucht, lat them ne'er see the sun. 

9 Or yer pats on the fire hae got 
word o' the tlowan; sae, a' livin- 
like, sae bleezan in wuth, $he sal 
whirl them dune. 

Io The gude“sa] be blythe€iahan 
he hsees sic right-rackin; 'his fect 


An they 're no, they're trio like God. 


- 


J Josa. 


|| or, his bolts 
he sal send : 

twa Hebrew 
readins here. 


& Job 3 I6; 
Eccles. 6, 3. 


t Heb. thorns, 
for lightin 
the fire : She. 
he sal tak 
awa the folk, 
faster nor 
pats frae 
bleezan 
tlìorns. 


h Ps. 52, 6; 
64, IO. 


i the bluid o' the wicket ihe linaine. 
II An' the carl sal say— Aye, 
thar 's a thairst for theimabtous : 


f ps, 6S, 23. 


tHeb. frute 


—~——~——~~—— rn Muc LE 


Aye, thar 's a God, outiosrieabt, 
that right-rechts i' the lan'! 


PSADIM LIG 


“David, sair fash' d wi' a wheen ill-| A.C. 163. 
heartit sornin loons that ettle his 
skaith, lays a' afore God. 
*Headins &c. 


Till the sang-maister: * Al-Tas- 
chith: Michtam o' David's; whan 
Saul gied word, an' they wairdit 
the houss to fell him. 


Ru me, O God, frae my facs; 
a^ gbune my gainstan'ers heize 
2 , Redd me frae them that wad 

wark se ill; an' frae bluidy carls 

welse me. 

For leuk, they tak thought for 
my life; "they gather again me, the 
mighty; for nae ill o' my ain, O 
LorD; nae faut o' mine, they can 
qwyfe e. | 

Saikless, for ill, they rin an^ they 
redd; “wauken ttill meet me, an' 


I Sam. I9, II. 


aPs, 1S, 4S. 


b Ps. 36, 6. 


Cc Ps, 


dd. 23. 
tHeb. till cry 
lo me, as anc 


2 dces whan 

ihi, ~ saif? he rins till 

gr AG yersel, O Lorv, God o' | mect ani- 
ther. 


hosts; God o' Isracl, wauken an' 
wait; till wair fheir ain wyte on the 
hethen a' : pitie nance that t hac plea- 
sur in skaith : Selah. 


tlleb. oha 

ett!e chaith 

TO an A soi 
BR NA 


t en. they 
6 f They come wi' the gloamin ; | come bet. 





God hauds the yetts o' the citie: PSÌLMS. 











tGend4, 12, 07UYE. 


2 heunthive oard reel fu' sair; 
Je hae nv mher amaist ìn twa ; heal 
ye a ther skelvy scaurs, for scho 


mere them sair i' yer might: O 
LonrD, our schild, ding them down! 


ga TH BH hn! 
they gowl like the dog; an' syne | brughs maun jouk, an' heigh-towirs 
dVverse14. |they gang roun the brugh :< trimnle. 
7 Tak tent, what a gurl 's i' their | Till the sang-maister on Shushan- 
e cab ; “swurds are atween their lips: | — Eduth : *Michtam o' David's, till 
bot wha can hearken the sugh ? wit; whan he tuilzied wi' the 
f18am. 19, | 8 Bot /yerlane sal mak light o'| ftSyrians afween the watirs, an' | 
Bg, 4- them, LorD; ye sal laugh at the wi' the Syrians fornenst 'Zobah : 
hethen a': an' Joab, i' the hame-comin, dang 
tHebhishelp | 9 For tsic help, on yerlane IT sal| —Edom in the howe o' Saut, aw.» 
£Verse17. | bide; for it 's God, that 's my ain! — 6y twal thousan. 
heigh-ha'. | 
Io God, his gude-will wins afore GOD, “ye sace schot us at- 
Ba me ; " God, he sal gar me leuk down, owre, ve dang us a' syndry in 
|on them that wad warsle an' waur | bits; ye gied uncolie way tiil wuth ; 
me. come hame till us now, it 's blazwn 














Br ' 12 tThe faut o' their mouthe, the | jouks an' dinnles a»' a'. $ 
' gab o' their lips; they sal a' be taen | 3 *Yer folk ye gar'd see rough 
Mmheir/pride: for threepin a lie, an' | wark ; “ye sloken'd oursels wi' the 
trokin a lie, they count on z»aething | wine o' wonner : | 
beside. 4 “Yet ye 'gien till wha fear thee, 
(Ps. 7, 9. I2 'Waste ye in wuth; waste ye, |a flag; afore the truth, till haud 
an' ding them awa till nought: | heigh /ike a banner. 
mps 83, 18. |'”syne sal they ken thar 's a God | 5 “That the folk ye loe weel may 


can fen', till yirth's outmaist en',4 | win hame out o' thril, help awi' yer 
in Jakob : Selah. | right han, an' hear me! 


tHeb. ends o' 
the lan', or 


vyirth. | 
I4 Lat them come wi' the gloamin | 6 Quo' God, || whar he bides by 
| syne; lat them gow] like a dog, an' | himlane, I maun up: Shechem I 'l! | 
nVerse6. | gang roun the citie :* synder in twa, an' redd out the 
bhs. I5 “Lat them harl about for meat | howe o' Succoth. 
MN fal eat; an' [|thole the hail night, an || 7 Gilode, it 's mine ain, mine eke | 


bhey re rieedie, 

I6 Bot I sal lilt loud o' yer strenth, 
an' sal tell yer gude-will i' the 
mornin: for ye 'been a stoop till 
me; an' a bield to mysel, i' the day 
o' sic dulefu' sornin. 

MAO imy strenth, I shall lilt till | 
thee: ffor God is my ain heigh-| 9 Wha sal airt me the heigh-bigget 
ha'din; God is my ain gude-gree! brugh? wha sal weise me in owre 


tul Edom ? 


| saZ7 Manasseh be: Ephraim as weel, 
my head sal hain; &ar' Judah gie 
laws for me. 
8 Moab s but my sinin-cog ; "owre 
Edom I'll fling my shoe : gin ye daur 
me,|| Philistia, 707v/ 


Pp Verse 9, Io. 


PSALM LXX. 


' wha ance schot us a' atowre ? f win- 
An the Lord help-na, man may quat | na ||ye gang furth, O God, alang 
fechtin: an the Lord help «weel, | wi' our hosts ill the stour? 


4 


A. C. IO4O. 


S 
d 


God sal gie David his ain, 


*Headins &c, 
Ps. 8o. 


t Heb. sram- 

Naharaim, 

an' Aram- 

Zobah. 

215Amuoa2. 
19 

I Chiron, IS, 
3, I2. 


aPs. 44, 9. 


$ Tlho' we 
hear nae 
mair word 
o't, thar's 
been some 
unco swelan 
an' rivan o' 
the lan' afore 
this, that 
frìghtit the 
folk—some 
yirth-quauk. 


UPSS air 20. 
cIsai. SI, I7, 


d Ps. 20, 5. 


e Ps. IOS. 6, 
an' on tilt 
the end. 
David has 
haen twice 
word frae 
God, anent 
haudi< his 
ain wi' the 
Syrians. 


or, ben i' 
his haliness, 


| fDeut. 33. I7. 


Io Winna ye, yerlane, O God, 7 


8 Gen. 49, IQ 


b Ps, IOS, 9. 


or, £eck ye 
fur, or vwre 
me ; as OUT 
Inglis taks't, 
bot wi' nae 
pith. 


Tips Os 
IOS, II. 


| of, an' fe 
diìdna, 








God's Chrystit cut-lives the lave : PSALMS. An' fashes nane wi' their claivers. 
| or, in Man; ; ? f : d |n cT | tHeb, m 
Lea On An ye gie us help frae stretts, an' t health ; my heigh ha'din-up, A Sd 
o' David'son | what signifies strenth in Edom ?|| |sal nane mislippen. cPs. 87, 24. 
jl wa TS . . . . 
words, that. | 12 *Wi' God himsel, we 'se do| 3 How lang will ye ettle mischieff 
a6 Bandit | unco weel; for himlane sal down-|for a man? ye sal e'en be dead- 
47m or  "Ttiread our hail fae-dom Mf schuten, the hail o' ye: “like some | «ai. go, 13. 
k ps. 146, 3. out-schotten dyke, like some ill- 
er BE PSALM LXI. TO wa', ye a Gain, dé i 
I3. | ! ; ey tak thought for nought 
tHeb. a' our The braw herskip o' thein wha lippen Ai 1 / GHie m pf h- lem G1 
faes. | BH he ap Ut tl Mg 1m alg * leasin S| 
aa o ; h< ' a | their life; “wi' their mouthe they | (Ps 3 
eadins,&c. | Til] the sang-maister on Negimoth*^: i. «i COR: | 
; ag wiss weel, i' their wame they wiss 
ane o' David's. Bhae i 
il, £24 him: Selah. 
EARKEN, O God, till my! | 
skreigh; tak tent till my | 5 Surely wi' God ||suld my saul be L Nor rah 
| bidden. 'lown? for lang on himlane I hae nna' differ 
. uh a | Irae Verse I: 
2 Frae the yonder-maist neuk o'| weary't : niay be nae 
the lan”, I sal cry till yersel, whan | 6 Surely himlane 's bee» mancha < noon 
my heart mislippens: Till the craig | an' health: my heigh ha'din-up, I 
;Owre heigh for mylane, ye maun | sal nane be steerit. I 
weise me sikker. 7 On God 's my heal-ha'din, an' 
2 For ye 'been a stoop till me; | gloiry guid : my hainin-towir an' my | 
an' a hainin-towir frae the face o' | tryste 's in God. i 
ill-willer. | i 
CSS, Ag Ah, 


^Ps. 17,855, | O' thine: *I maun lippen me a' in 


£3 gH, A. 


tHeb. zvings. 


tHeb. days 


abune days, 


SP332154: 


tHeb afore 
God's ain 
face, 


TE AG, 
Provs2oyas.: 


A. C. 1048. 


*“Headins,&c. 
1 Chron. 25, 
rig & 


TPs. 29. 20. 


b Verse 6. 


“I maun taigle ay i' that howff| 8 Lippen ye till himsel ever mair, 
ye folk ; ftoom out yer hearts afore 
him: God, for oursels, is a to-flight: 


Selah. 


SI Sam. I, 15. 
Lain. 2, I9. 


the sconce o' yer feddirs :T Selah! 
5 For yerlane, O God, hae hear- 





ken'd my trysts; o' wha fear thy | 9 fSurely sons o' the cotter are | 5s. 39» SIT. 
. . sal, a I5, 
“name, the gear-gift ye hae gien me. |naught; an' sons o' the carl are but | 5.7? 
Rom, 3, 4. 


leasin? till weigh them on bawks 
the twa; are they »o baith lighter ' 
nor naething ? | 

Io Till stouthrief lippen ye nane, 
an' o' herriment ne'er mak a bost: 


6 Mony a lang dayt hae ye wair'd 
on the king; towmonds o' his are 
like hail kith-gettins. 
7 He sal bide evir mair afore God 
himsel:4 rewth an' trewth ye maun 
.sen', for till haud him sikker.< 
g Syne sae sal I lilt evir mair till 


b Job 321, 2g. 
ai É Luke I2, I5. 
hon gear, tho' it growes itslaineie| : Thc rg, 


suld ne'er lat yer heart hae trost. f Job 33, 14. 





: f " . o | Job 8a, II. 
yer name; an' pay ye my trysts, ae II *Ance quo' God himsel; twice pie SA 
day wi' anither. j hae I heard the same«* That miglne, Aaaa. 
| until God efeirs. m. 
PSALM LXII. I2 *An' nieborlie-will, O Lord, Rom. 2, A 
5 1 . Lefrirs forby till the&, for tàmar o 
a lown sugh wi' God, ar nae mis- i 1 ' av hame. as FERBAN D” 
—— Ùipp'nin o' the langest tryst wr' him. a ih rs A b Col 3, 25. 
e S bUr s | han'sswark sàl^be. | 4 Peter i, 17. 
Till the sang-maister, till feduthun: Rev. 22, I2. 
ane heigh-lilt o' David's. PSALM LXIIL 
| iig ; i ean ' 
-CURELY wi' God “suld my saul | God's gree better till his ain folk, nor | A.C. 1o62-3. 


. | ; ; n. 
be lown ? frae himlane has been | — wa'ls o' watir i the wustlar'. 
a' my heal-ha'din: — | Ane heigh-lilt o' David's; *whan 
3 bSurely himlane 's beer my ha'din | 


4 


gi Ba 


| he taigl't i' the wustlan' o' Judea. | 5. 16. 











God maks the wustlan' cheerie. P5 ALMS. God wills the ill till ding themsel, 








or, slent, 


GOD, ye are God o' my ain; | a swurd ; wha | straik out their bolts Bein 

wi' the glintin I sought yersel: 1 o' canker'd crack : 

aps. 42, 2:84, | “my saul, it maun win till thee; my | 4 Till hit the acfauld, in some 
ei 1436. | bouk, it clings for yerlane; in a dry | Canny neuk; they hit him fu' snell, ' 

mear | drowthy lan”, fwhar nae watirs be: | an' they dread nie wrack. 


e. . e e ! 
tHeb tharr | 2 FTTill see ye again i' yer halie| 5 *They stoop themsels weel qui Ù- Provl, IL. 











gen Chowff; till leuk on yer might an' | the word o' ill; they claiver o' set- | | 

b, Sam. 4.21. | yer gloiry syme.* | tin girns: | Wha sab Teula for thum j| "223 

ar, “For yer gudeness is mair nor | syne? they threep. | 

pe, OI. life, my lips sal gie laud till thee: 6 They ripe out mischieff wi' a'| 

€ Ps, 20, S. s P . . ; . . t Heb. they 

i 4 Sae blythe maun I bid thee, ay ; will; fthey ripe an' they ripe, till | mat an end 

while I live; my loov's I maun lift | they're dune.  O gin the benmaist | n n 
Mill that name o' thine. neuk, an' heart o' ilk ane, be-na | 


1 5 As wr creesh an' aw? talch, sal. deep! 
'my saul be sta't; an” wi' liltin lips i 7 “Bot God sal sen' them a shaft; “P» 7,12.13. 
br A sal my mouthe gang free : fu' snell sal their blaudin be: 

MO, S. 6 “Whan I think o' yersel on my | 8 Their ain bone, they sal bring 
Mm bed o' dule; Twhan I wauken at on themsels;, “wha sees them, ae Aoin 
bc,  fnight, I sal mind on thee. ane, they sal flee. 

Be 7 For ye 'been a stoop till mysel; | 9 An fs mither's-son sal dread, | theb.a' man 


Mr Ic the $scaum o' yer wings I sal lilt | an' God's ain wark they sal tell: 


cluds, like ; e Ps, YO, 2. 
Mon | afr laud. na, “the wark o' his har' they sal arn A 

ie lift. a : > A 
M 8 My saul, it hauds eftir ye close; | heed. $ they ken 


hauds me up, | 


yer right har', till me it 's a gad.f Io Lat the rightous be blythe i' | nis ain wark, 
Uke a stall. 


an^ no ani- 


9 Bot, my Te sha “wad lerry | the Eob, an” lippen fu” lang till | chec. 
“till dead, lat them gang till yirth's | himsel; an' lat a' that are single in 








.,, ' laighest line : heart gie laud wi' a liltin-spell/ | Ps. 32.11; 
or, gang till B s | 55, 10. 
n. fert | IO Lat them |stoit on the nieve 
ill be sne g ; 
Coe o' the swurd; an' be glaum for the PS5ALND 'LXV. 
swurd, syne foxes S7 | 
till be gien ig ' Nae liltin o' laud at Zioun an God be 
to foxes, II Bot the king sal be blythe in b 


na thar : narest till him, maun be 
blythest; but his gude-will 's at- 
owre us a': the yirth hersel's fu'' 
fain at his comin. 


(Deut6 12 | God; fa' that swear by him, fu' 
mn, “blythe sal they be: sae the gab sal 
''^” |be steekit or ay, o' them wha can 


yammir a lie. Till the sang-maister : ane heigh- 


PSALM LXIV. lilt ar' sang o' David's. 
The hame-come o' lies an' ill-willin, on 
the liean ill-willer himsel. 
Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- 
lilt o' David's. 
EARKEN, O God, till the 
sugh o' my sighan ; frae dread 
o' the fae, haud atowre my life. 
2 Hap me fu' lown frae the whush 
o' ill-doers ; frae the dinsome thrang 


HAR 'S a whush for yersel, 

O God, !' the liltin o' laud 
at Zioun ; till yersel sal the tryst 
be made-guid : hhe 
2 MI] a wha can hearken | dha | 
pras€r. <a ieh. beirt its roadh | £ T-aINAoT 
2 T Words wi" a faùt, are oWTe | an. 5.12: 
mony fer Me. our deeds wi' afS$4&, An 


like the A 
faut, yes aich them by. Heigh Priest, 


main gang 


4 'Blythe abune a' maun he be, ye | ben; bòt the 


Bi a lo'ha tanidchief. wale an' tak hame wi' yersel; he| dmn 
Ps. IT, 24 p M à : 
5.4 | 3 “Wha whatt their tongues like | sal bide i' ver faulds sae fine: “bor | «rs s6,s 


4 


The tuan' lilts at the on-csme o' God. 


SFar-aff folk, 
baith east 
an' wast. hac 
a visit frae 
Gud i' their 
turn. 


& Ps, 36, S; 6S, 
9. IO; 104. 13. 


1 Heb. rocan 
walir Wwe a 
spate: 

Ps. 46, 4. 


$ That is, frae 
seed-time 
till hairst. 
an' frae win- 
ter tì] sim- 
i1ier. roun, 


t lIeb., A chs 
u* fe. 
b [sai. S5, I2. 


f lt maks ane 
fain, till 
think on't. 


aps, 15, 44. 


PS5A6MS. 


God's folk, nance the waur o' tholin. 





M 


we sal be stegh't wi' the gude o'ger, | feck o' yer might, sal ill-willers o' 


houss, that halie biggen o' thine. 


5 So wonners, O God, our heal- | 


ha'din, in right ye hae gar'd us ken ; 
|tryste till a' ends o' the yirth, di 
till them owre the sea that fen : 
6 Rightin the hills in his strenth, 
“graith't wi' nae end o' might : 
7 “Whushin the sugh o' the fludes, 





thine lout like liears afore ye. 

4 *Lout till yersel, sal a' the yirth : 
(loud till yersel sal they lilt; they 
sa] lilt 4 yer name fu' cheerie : 


Selah. 


5 “Here-awa syne, see the warks 
|o' God ; sae dread a' he does till the 


the sugh o' their waves, an' the ! bairns o' yird : 


peopil's sigh ./ 

8 An' the dwallers on yonder- 
maist-yird, are fleyed at the trysts 
ye sen': the outgang o' mornin, the 
hame-come o' night, ye mak them 
baith liltin fain. $ 

or Ye mit till the yirth, “San ye 
drook it; ye seep it fu' saft wi' the 
t spring-tideo' God : ye lucken their 
corn i' the growin, whan sae ye hae 


| ready'd the road. 


Io Her furs ye swali Yi' a spate- 
fu'; ye sloken her rigs wi' showers ; 
her braird ye bring bly thely awa. 


CH Sae the year ye hae crown'd 


rar per gudeness ; an' yer roun- 


gaens dreep rowth as they gang:$ 

12 They dreep or the bawks !' 
the wustlan'; an' the knowes, they 
are graithit wi' sang: 

12 The lea's, they are happit wi' 
t flecshcs. ^9n' the howes, they ai 
theekit wi' corn: they skreigh wi' 
content o' pleasancc; na, wi' joye 
they're e liltin thrang. f 


PSAEM 12291. 


A lilt ?' the name o' Jakob's folk, an 
they kent weel how till lilt it. 

Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- 

| lilt ar^ kirk-sang. 


| [LI vwi' a sugh àill God, O a' 
the yirth: 


I pa 


o' its fame; gie himsel a' the weight 


o' his gloiry. 


2 OQuw' ye until God, How aw- 
1 hé 


| some in warks o' yer ain! 


————r rr ———r tana (aia: FE D ibc EA tu a n n i S EAD ii iiaii 
A^ 


2 Lilt loud till his name the weight 


6 “He swapit the sea for a bawk | 
o' san'. “on fit, they gaed owre the | 
tide : fu' blythe i in himsel war we 
than. ft 

7 He hauds ay a heigh han io sm 
ain ; “fhis ecn skance atowre on the 
hethen: lat-na thrawart-loons, that 
wad fain rebel, mak owre heigh o' 
themsel: Selah. 


8 Blythe-bid our ain God, O a' 
ye folk, an' the sugh o' hisgpiise 
lat them hearken : 

9 Wha hauds ay our life in t livan 
rife; an' tholes-na our fit till stacher. 

Io SFor yc kent us fu' brawlie, O 
God ; "ye tried us«as sillersis med: 

II Ye fankit us roun wi' the nct ; 
ye pat graith on our lisk lile 4n 
snude:f 

I2 ao on our croun ye gar'd 

ride; “we gaed e'cn throughaane 
fire an' the flude: bot ye broucht 
us till rowthecw' gude.T 
12 'I sal ben till yer houss wi 
bleezan gifts; 
redd wi' thee: 
14 What my lips they cam out 
i, my ain mouthc spak, whan 
dule it was sair on me. 
I5 Hansels o' guid I sal heise, 
wi' the talch o' tups, till th£eiio 
f knowte an' o' gaits £// yersel, sal 1 
mak ane offran free: Sclah. 


I6 “Here-awa se, an' hearken 
Pe ss sal tell yo, ilk anc wha has 
dread o' God, what he for my saul 
has dune; 


46 


"my trysts I maun ' 





'T 
j 


OID i S 


c€ Ps. 46, S. 





d tau 1S. 


| ego ih 5, TS. 
| t Heb. tkar 


ES, dig LE 


* lieb., in 
lives. 


S P3 1154 S. 
Isal. 48, IO. 
n^ echd rs4o! 


t Heb. hard 
ha udin 
£raith, 

! Isai, ST, RS. 
k Isa. $3. 2 
f llecb. 4744 
zveel wa- 


tir'd, or 
Afudit lan'. 


1 Ps, IOD, 4. 
m Eccles. 5, 4. 


t Hcb. 
bnoxwvte zui' 
£ails. 


n P4 ogus TI. 





God sat niebor us a' like ane. 


|| or, in place 
o' my tongue. 


o Prov. 28, 9. 


Isal. I, I5. 
John 9, 31. 
James 4, 3. 


a Ps. 4. 6. 


6b Ps. 66, 4. 


cPs4O0G, I3. 


d Ps, S3. 12. 





m7 I cryt till na? wi' my 
mouthe; an' his gree was ||aneth 
my tongue. 

I8 “Gin I leuk like mischieff i' my 
heart, the LorD wad ne'er hearken 
ava' : 

I9 Bot God surely hearken' d e | 
sel; he tentit the sugh o' my ca'. 

20 Blythe, blythe may God be; 
wha t thol' d ay my bidden wi' him, 
an' ne'er took his gude frae me! 





BAIM LAVIL 


A Kilt o' laud for nieborly folk, till the 
God that hauds a' fu' nieborlie. 

Till the sang-maister on Neginoth:* 
ane heigh-lilt a»' kirk-sang. 


OD be gude till us; aye, an' 
be kind till us; “glint his face 
on us: Selah. 

2 That yer gate may be kent on 
bhe virth; an” yer health amang a' 
the hethen. 

2 "Lat the folk gie ye laud, O 
God; lat the folk gie ye laud, the 

"hail o' them. 


—, PSALMS. 





Tal e sang-maister : ane heigh- 
lilt o' David's, ar' a sang. 





| OD “sal win up; his faes sal 
be skail'd, an' his haters 
t afore him sal flee. 

2 bAs the reek blaws owre, ye sal 
| ding them by: “as Wax 1 the l&We 
gaes awa'; sae fast, afore the face o' 
God, the warkers o' wrano sabii£ 

92 dBot the rightous sal ay be 
blythe; they sal Ìowp afore him fu' 
fain : na, wi' vera blythe-heid they 

| sal sten'. 











God whan he EANgS is fu g' dn. 


aNum. IO,3S 


t Heb. frae 
his face. 

6 Isai. 9, IS. 
HOS. I3, 

c€ Ps. 97, 

Mic. I. A 


A 


d Ps. 32, II. 


4 “Sing ye till God, sing a sang | “Ps 66, 4. 


till his name: 7 uphaud wha rides 
on che croun o' the lif by that 
' name o' his ain, by JAH ; be blythe 
afore him an' a'. 

5 sSFaither o' faitherless folk, an' 
righter o' widows forby, is God in 
his ain halie howff. 

6 "God gars the nieborless dwall 
at hame; fhe lowses the thir] out o' 

ban'; “bot thrawart loons get leave 
till bide, whar they are, in a drowthy 
| anr'. 


4 Lat nieborly kins be blythe an' 


| lilt: “for the folk ye sal right i' the 
gate that 's straught; an' the kins i' 
the lan', ye sal niebor them: Selah. 





5 Lat the folk gie ye laud, O God ; 
lat the folk gie ye laud, the hail o' 
| them. 
| 6 “Her outcome the yirth sal mak 
guid; am' God, our ain God, sal 
| blythe-bid us : 

0 God, he sal blythe-bid oursels ; 
,an' a' ends o' the yirth sal be fley' d 
o' him! 





P5ALM LXVIIL. 


| The story o' Jakob's folk whan God 
brought them out frae thral, wi 
mony a lilt o' laud for his wonner- 
warks than : ettled, aiblins, for the 
flittin o' the ark by by David. 








| 7 O God, 'whan ye fuhred afore 
|yer folk; whan ye fuhred in the 
wustlan': Selah. 

8 m Yirth trimml't hersel; na, the 
lifts afore God, they war skailin : 
yon Sinai sheuk afore God, the God 
o' Israel 's wa/in. 

n Ye toom't out a gush o' gude- 
will, O God ; yer heritage syne, sae 
uncolie gane, ye stoopit it ay frae 
failin. 

Io That thrang o' yer ain couth 
fen i' the same; *frae yer gudefgess, 
O God, rowth ye made-guid till 
the puiresz. 

II Bhe Laird |o thewarl ged the 
word; ane unco gath'ran tsoundit. 

12 ? Kings o' companies fled out- 
right,f an' the hame-keeper pairtit 
the rievan. 

I2 Tho' ye had lien i' jw ain pat- 
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fDeut. 33, 26. 
Versefsa: 


& P5. IO, I4, 
IS; 146, 9. 


h1 Sam. 2, 5. 

Ps. II13, 9. 

i Ps, IOS, 
146, 7. 

k Ps. IO7, 34, 
40. 


IO; 


! Judges4, I4. 


m Exod. 19, 
16, I8. 
Ti 5, 4. 

sai. 64, I, 3. 


n Deut. II, 
1196 122 


0 P6. 74, IQ. 


|| or, o' the 
lan*: see Ps. 
en 4. 

t Heb. o' them 
that soundit. 


Pp Num. 31, 8, 
9, 54. 


t Heb. they 
fled, they fed, 


Hsav God gaed up, an^ wan cn. 


& The gow- 
den doo wi' 
siller wings, 
a battle flag. | 
Tho' God's 
folk had 


ne'er steer'd ; 


frae the 
neuk, God 
an' the doo 
cou'd ding a' 
afore them; 


or, God dang 


£ings that 


'ippen'd till | was Bashan. 


the doo, 


whan his ain 


folk war 
hidin. Our 
lnglis 
wrangs the 
liail o' this. 


9g Num. 21, 3. 


r Ps, II14, 4, 6. 


1PsM8H, I5 


192, 13, 16. 


fDeut. 33. 2. 


2 Kings6, I6, 


I: Dan. 
IO. Rev. gb 
| or, in the 


haliness; or, 
halie place. 


uEph. 4, 8. 


v Judg. 5, I2. 


or, tfhirl'd 
the hame- 
comers. 


x Ps, 78, 6o. 


Y DeUt. 32.30. 


Rev. I, I8; 
r3o MD A 


& P3. IIo, 6. 
Hab. 3, 13. 


aNuUm.21, 33. 


bExod. 14.22 


ec Px, 38, Io. 


d1 Kings21, 
Ig. 


ej Chron. I3, 

8; I5, I6 
Ps. 47, 5. 
lor, f£angerr, 
t Heb. /im- 
hrellinz or, 
lu ntbuiirtu, 


| bills ? 





| are the outgates frae death 4]/ his 


'ain ill-doens. 


| 





'| frae Bashan ; 


| Seen ; 


'wi' her wings, scho was brighter 
"nor snaw on Salmon. 


'1' the blude o' yer faes ; 


PSALMS. 
neuk; $the wings o' the doo wi' 
' siller dice, an' her feddirs wi' a 
|; den sheen, was eneugh: 


I4 aW han Almighty dang re 


26 O bless ye God, 


o' the kirks,; the ne a' ye aha 








27 Thar gaed “young Benjamin, 
laird o' their ain; princes o' Judah, 
their council ft fine: 
bulon, princes o' Naphtali sy»e. 

28 That God o' yer ain yer strenth 
sal hain; strenthen, O God, the 
wark ye hae wrought for ourlane. 

29 For that howifTo' yer ainjlowre 
Jerus'lem il/ be; "kings o' the folk 
sa] sen' gifts till thee. 

20 Wyte the wild brute ofache 
bogs; 'the thrang o' the knowte, 
wi the stirks o' the clans ; 
lout themsels a' wi' siller-trokes : 
ding ye the folk that are fechtan- 
fain. 

21 Gran' eneugh a' frae /Fgyp sal 
come; *Cush, until God, sal tsune 
rax her han's. 

Lilt until God, ye kingryks o' 
yirth; lilt ye fu' loud till the Laird 
o' the lan': Selah. 

2 'Till wha rides, fraeilansane; 
on the lift o' lifts: Hearken ruine 
ettles a skreigh, wi' that ftca' o' his 
ain, sae gran'. 

4 Giethe might till himsel, that 's 


I5 The height o' God, it was Ba- 
shan height; a heigh amang heights 


I6 ” Whatfor lowp ye, ye haughty 
* This zs the hill it likes God 
still, til d&all in: na, the LorD 
himsel evir mair ettles it, for his 
haillan. 

I7 'God's sleds o' war twenty 
thousan are; thousans on thousans; 
the LoRrD, as on Sinai,|| a' by him- 
lane, amang them. 

18 “Ye hae skail'd the height; ” ye 
hae bun' the ban';|| ye taen hansels 
on man—aye, the rebel clan; *till | 
haud God the LoRD «mang them. 

19 Blythe, blythe be the Lorn, 
the day lang; wha wearies us ay 
awi his blessin: a God like himsel is 
our ain heal-ha'din : Selah. 


20 A God fu' mighty 's this God 


LLA a —nanct: TED SEED DAD DD it D aci  hLD A CLE EEC ED mah thd 


o' our ain; Salvatioun's God: 'an' 
wi' bin that 's baith LORD ar Laird, 


peopil. God's. His ha'din 's owre Israel 
21 *Bot God sal ding his ill-wil- | heigh; an' his might, if 's amang 
lers' croun, an' the hairy scaup o' the | the cluds. 


man that gangs on, i' the gate o' his | 235 *Dreadfu' eneugh, O God, are 
ye frae yer howffs sae halie. —Isracl's 
God himlane, is the God that gics 


strenth, an' might mony feck, till 


his folk : Blessed be God, ay! 


uo' the LorD, “I maun fesh 
bfrae the howes o' the 
sea, I 'se fesh hame: 

23 “ That yer feet ye n weet, 
dthe tongue 


22 


PSALM LXIA. 


David, ?' the sairest davaum about the 
biggen o God' s houses, Wi wytit awi 
rievan an' a' the rest o't, pleans 
uncolie to God: God sal rax him 
abune a' siclike, an' his ill-willers 
a' sal ding owre. 

Till the sang-maister on *Shoshan- 
nim : ane o' David's. 


— — ————r—pr———— —ra—«—g————n narn 1n 


o' yer dogs, i' the same. 

24 Yer gates, O God, they hae 
the gates o' my God, o' my 
King, i' that howff o' his ain sae 
halie : 

25 Ferst gaed the lilters, syne 
the ||sang-tilters; the lasses 9twi' 
timbrels atween. 


48 


i the thrang 


princes o' Za- | 





G6, II. 
Isai. 6o, 16, 17. 
t Heb. reeds: 


till they | 


I | ' 
How folk maun a' lout afore him 





JS Deut. 35,2S. 


Isai. 181 I: 
| or, zwwa'/- 


heado' Isracl, 


£1 Sam. 9,21. 


tHeb. in 


i purpe, or 


cramosie. 


b1 Kings Io, 
IO, 24, 25. 
2 Chrom. 83, 


fela 
. 


Ps4r2, iO: 


ettles the 
wild, outly- 
ing folk o' 
the wust- 
lan', about 
Babylon. 
Jer. 51, 32, 
33. 
1 Ps, 28, I2. 
215 783, Ob 
Isal. 45, I4. 
Zeph. 3, To. 
t Heb. rax 
rinnin. 


1 Ps. I8, IO; 


IOS, 3. 
Verse 4. 


m Py5,29, 3, &c. 
t Heb. voice : 


nae word but 
ca' 1n Scots, 
till niebor't. 


roce, frae the 


Italian,'s but 
feckless. 


n P5, 45, d. 


Headins SC. 


Ps. 45. 


David tholes sair for God : 





a Verses 2,114, 
I5 

Joagh 2, 5. 

b Ps. 40, 2. 


“Ps. IIG, 82, 
123: 


d Jolin 15, 25. 


& David wad 
like ill, his 
ain wrang- 
doen suld 
thraw the 
biggen o' 
God's houss, 
he had sae 

: air at heart; 
an' has been 
wytit wi' 
stouthrief 
for the sam. 


APsMOT, TII. 
Isai. 53, 5. 
John 5. 


f PS. II9, 139. 
Jolin 2, I7. 


Eg b: 89, 50, 


Bon. 15583. 
M Ps. 25, I3, 
I4. 


t* lleb. zwi' 
seastin. 


!1 Kings 9, 7. 


& Job 30. 9. 


Ps. 33, 15, 16. 


t Heb. Negi- 
noth. 


! sai. a9. S: 
55, 6 : 
2 Cor. 6, 2. 





PSALMS. 


AIF me, O God; “for the watirs m frae my ill-willers a' lat me gang, 


win hame till the saul. 
2 Am lair'tt i' the clay sae deep, 
nae stanan hae I: I hae won till the | 
neth-maist flude, an' the spate has | 


| , gane owre me braid. 


2 'Am forfairn wi' my skreighan ; 
my hals, it 's as dry : “my een wear 
awa, as I wait on my God. 

Thranger nor hairs on my head, 
dare the folk that ill-will me for 
nought; wha gird at me ay, d 
mighty; folk that ill-will me for 
nought: syne sent I hame, what I 
took-na awa. 

5 My folly, O God, ye ken weel 
Merane; an' fauts o' my ain are no | 
happit frae thee. 

6 Bot lat nane, for my faut, hing 
their heads, wha think lang for yer- 
MO Lord, Lorn o' hosts: Lat( 
nane, O Israel's God, wha seek for 
Mersel, gang gyte for the sake o' 
me. 

7 For, for thee I hae tholed the 
scorn; schame, it has happit my 
face : 

9 “Frem hae I been till my bre- 
ther; no-kent till my ain mither's 
sons. 

9 For the kiaugh o' yer houss, it 
has glaum'd me up; <an' the jeers | 
o' wha gibet yersel, they e€'em cam 
a' down on me. 

m4'Gin I grat, fan' wastit N 
life, siclike was a scorn o' my ain : 








II An Icled mysel owre wi' harn, 
| syne I was a fby-word till them : 

I2 They claiver'd again me, wha 
sat i' the yett; “wha sweel'd at the 
bicker, I was their sang.f 


I2 Bot me, O LorD, my bidden 's 
yer ain “r the likely time: O God, 
i the feck o' yer gudeness, hearken 
me hame; i' the trewth o' heal- 
ha'din that 's thine. 

14.Rax me atowresfrac the clay, ! 
an' let me nane sink :?' the troch: 


[ 


an' eke frae the howe o' the loch.” 


I5 Lat-na the spate win atowre 


me; an' lat-na the watir-weight 
smoor me; nor the heugh steek 
'her mouthe on me. 

I6 Hearken me, LoRD, for yer 
gudeness is gude ; i' the rowth o' 
ver pitics leuk owre tillime: 

I7 *An' hap-na yer face frae yer 
loon har 's in ban”, han thar 's 


sùeitsat my tyett, fy haste ye, till | 


hear me. 
I8 Come in-owre till my saul, rax 


willers” sake, O wear me! 

ro fNviscorn ye ken weel, an' 
the schame that I thole, an' the wytin 
I dree; ilk fae that I hae, they 're 
afore ye. 

20 Sic scorn, it 's riv'n my heart :; 
an' !I weary'd an' pined for a frien' 
till pleanJbot no ane. an' for folk 
till speak lown, but fand nane. 

21 Poisoun pat they i' my meat; 
"an' i' my drowth, they gied me till 
doonk draegs o' the canker'd wine. 


: Lat their buird be a girn afore 
themes an ather'imsis but a net ì' 
their gate : 

2 
mirk; an' their lisks, haud them ay 
quaukin : 

“Toom out abune them ver 


t Lat their een be smoor'd i' the | 


W ytes bis ill-willers at will. 


m P5 14457: 
n Verses I, 2, 
I5. 


| 


CPs32710- 


102, 2. 


t Heb. myse/ 


her out frae wc thral; for my ill-| 


P Ps. 
Isai. 


9 Ps. 
Isai. 


6, dh 
62355: 


48. Mark 15. 
23. John 19, 


| 
r Mat. 25. 3.1, 
! 29. 

| 


sSRom. IL. 9, 


1o. 


t Isai. 6, 9. IO. 

John 12, 39, 
40. 

Rom. II, IO. 


«I Thess. 2, 
IG. 


wuths an” the torne o' ver ancns 


fang them : 

25 *Wust lac their biogens Ive; 
an nae livin bide !' their shielins : 

26 For they dang, Xo' free will, 
wham yerlane was dingin; an' till 
the stoun o' yer ain woundit folk, 
they eke't the fash o' their talkin.t 

27 Ekes gie illatil a' il o' their 
ain; *an' ne'er lat them ben till yer 
rightin : 

28 “Lat them e'en be dicht out 
frae the Buik o' Life, *an' nane wi' 
the rightous be written. 


X Acts 1, 2o. 
| Y Isaid soa: 
t Heb. they 
| claiver on to 
the sair fash 
o' yer ain 
avound.it 
anes; Or. TUIG 
ye hae 
<uvoundit. 
z Irai. 26. IO. 
Rom. 9, 3I. 


t Heb. right- 
uuUsness, Or 
right. 


4 Exod. 32, 


C1 BHAR, N 
| Luke 10. 20. 


G 


God's folk sal hae houss an' ha'. 


cC Ps, SO, I3, 
14, 23. 

S Ettles a 

oraw Young 

beast, owre 


bonie to fell. | 


d'pPsogn2. 


€ Ps. 22. 26. 


£ Ps. 66, II. 

Isai. 44. 2S, 
49, 13. 

g Lai. 55. I2. 


& PN, I1IC2. 28. 


* Ps, 38, ead- 
in. David 
lias pleas o'* 
tue kind 
mair nor 
ance, 


aPpx, 40, 135 


Ms NA 


bha S54 2G; 


71, I3. 


GS cloh ACE 


APP, jo, 15. 


29 Bot mylane, sae forfocht'n an' 
wae, ger heal-ha'din, O God, be 


my stoop. 


30 Isal lilt till God's name wi' a | 


sang; I sal heise him fu' heigh, wi' 
liltin o' laud : 

21 “An' mair till the Lor» sal it 
be, nor a stot, »or a stirk wi' baith 
horn an' cloot.$ 


22 “A' lown-livin folk, they sal 
see; wha spier ay for God, sal be 
blythe; “an' the hearts o' ye a' sal 
thrive. 

22 For the Lorn he sal hearken 
the puir;«an' his foll in sic thrall, 
hens a rc cran iolippen. 

24 fLilt till him sp»e sal the lift 
an' the lan”; £the fludes, an' ilk haet 
that gangs wurblin thro' them. 

S Por Ged sal 'haud ZOun fu' 
sikker, an' the towns o' Judah sal 
big: an' thar sal the folk mak their 
dwallin, an' sal haud their ain right 
mhe rd. 

36 "An' his thirlfolk's ain out- 
come sal fa' the same; an' a' frien's 
o' his name, thar sal bide. 


PSALM LXZ. 


A canny plea wi' God, again ill-dbers. 
Till the sang-maister: axe o' David's; 
* till keep God in mind. 


GOD, till be skowth to me; 
LorD, till be stoop to me, 
haste y& ar gang: “ 


PSALMS. 


God, mak haste to me: strenth o' 


mine, yett o'-mine, ye“are serlane; 
tLorD Gon ALMIGHTY, taigle ye 


nane! 


PSALM LXXI. 
David tells a' how the Lord has guided 


him; has lauded him loud lang-syne, 

an' sal laud him ay till he die. 
[CWants the headin, altho' it be 

David's. ] 


ILL yerlane, O LorD, *P*hae 

lippen'd; lat me nane hing my 

head for ay: 

2 *In yer rightousness redd me, an' | 

rax me atowre; lout me yer lug fu' ' 
laigh, an' wair yer heal-ha'din on me. 

3 “Be ye till mysel for a hainin- 
towir, till win ben to fu' sikkerly : 
ay: ye hae ettled till haud me saif; 
for my craig an' my castel are ye. 

4 “My God, lat me gang frae the 
han' o' the wrang,; frae the grip o' 
the godlowse an' tbluidy carl: 

5 For yerlane are my8tryeeaD) 
LORD, my lord; my tryste sen I cam 
to the &wvarl. f: 

6 “On yerlane, frae the wame was 
I flang; frae my mither's bouk ye | 
weise'd me awa:$ o' yersel, ay sen | 
syne, 's been my sang. 

7 fLike some ferlie was LI, till the 
feck o' the folk;$ bot yerlane war 
my stoop o' strenth : 

8 Lat my mouthe be ay filled zvi' 





| yer laud; «vi' yer lofliheid a' the 


2 'Blate an' be-fule'd be they, | day lang. 


wha seek the life o' me; hame'ard 


9 Fling me na by ì' the time o' 


an' gyte gae they, wha wiss me eld; whan my pith wins awa, dinna 


wrang. 


3 “Wha cry Ha, ha! 1// mr, tee 


for their scorn é' me, turn'd bak lat 


them be: 

4 Bot fyke an' befain in th6€, a' 
wha spier eftir thee: an' wha lo'e 
tlrat health o' thine, ay lat them cry 


| fu' fain, God be on hie! 


5 “Bot put aforairnadh Ll; O 


lea^ me till pirfe. 

Io For my ill-willers claiver anent 
me; wha leuk for my life, they tak 
thought like ane. 

II God, quo' they, has fesled ' 
him : thrang him«an”fang ifaeIv; | 
for till redd him atowre thar 's nane. | 

I2 *Be-na far frae mysel, O God, | 
my Goid, fy hate yectill belp me. | 


bjg) 


David, sen he cam to the awarl 


t Heb. O t!.ou 
Jehovah. 


A-C. Io2g; 


e> Count 
how often 
David names 
him»cel an'* 
God thegi- 
ther, an' ken 
gin he be-na 
ìn earnest. 
aps325 02 Mo- 
SIS 


b Ps. 31, I. 


CPs 35, 25532 


APE 149, 1... 


bHebDi cefen' 
7wichet. 


t Heb. sen my 
young days, 
Oor youth. 


€ P5, 22.19, IO. 
I«ai. 46, 3. 

& Think ve 
David was 
oOwre sune 
born? It 
leuks like ; 
mair nor 
ance he 
speaks o't. 
God 'sa braw 
nurse till his 
ain. 

JS'Lccli. 3, S. 


8 Verse 18. 


HR Aa 
SOME 





i Verse 24. 
B5M5591) 26; 


4o, 14; 70, 2. | the faes o' my life; theekit wi' scorn 


tHeò. sa. 


£ang un ay 
singin. 
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; | 


an” wi' lowe o' the face, be they a 
that wad ettle me ill. 

I4 Bot mysel, ay the mair I sal 
bide on thee; an' till praise thee, | 
fin ne'er sing my 5]. t i 

LS Yer rightousness, a' the day 


| lang, my mouthe it sal try till tell; 


k Ps, 40, 5; 
lagmr7, 1o. 


' or, Laird, 
as ye read 
whiles 


siVense 9. 
This sang, as 
ye see, 's 
been mnade 
amang the 
lhinmaist 
days o' 
David. 


t Heb. yer ! 
Arm. | 


gH 55 be ieh 


n Ps. 89, 6, 8. 


| 
< 


o Px, 60, 3. 


t Heb. ye sal 
bring me 

hame, ye sal 
mak me li:e. 


tHel. sal 
bring me 
hame, sal 
mak me rise. 


$ N.B. O' this ; 
verse are twa 
Hebrew 
readins: the 
ane gies me, 
the icher us. 


tTHeb. zer 
sang-gear a' 
the harp. 


P Verse I3. 

He 's haen 
an' unco sair | 
dree a' his 
days, wi' ill- 
willers; bot 
Solomon sal 
come ahin' 
him, an' his 
heart 's fu' 
fain. | 


fhatihbealth o' yer ain, for the count 
o' the same, *ir 's mair than I ken 
mysel. 

I6 I sal fuhre i' the strenth o' the 
LorD, my ||Lord; an' yer rightous- | 
ness, nane but yer ain, I sal ay haud | 
in guid record. 

I7 Ye hae taught me, O Gad, 

frae my youth; an' yer warks o' | 
wonner sen-syne, I hae made them 
weel-kent eneugh. 
Bof An now that 'am auld an' 
grey, O God, mislippen me nane,; 
till yer might I hae tell'd, till the 
folk that are now; tar yer pith, 
till a' sal come eftir-hen. 

I9 An' yer rightousness, God 
sae hie, wha wonners hae wrought: 
O God, ” what-na god sal e'er kythe 
like thee! 

20 *XYersel, wha hae gar'd me see 
stretts mony feck an' sair; ye sal 
weise me till life ttho' I die; frae 
the dreadest howes o' yird, ye sal 
een t mak me risin-free : $ 

sic isai double my might an' 
mair; ye sal graith me a' roun wi' 
gude-gree. 

22 Syne sal I sing till yersel, f wi' 
a' that belangs till the quair; yer 
trewth, O my God, I sal tell: wi' 
the harp I sal lilt till thee, sae halie ' 
in Israel! 


22 My lips sal be fain, whan I 


PSADM LSXII. 


gudeliheid, an' laud for Solomon: a 
fain-hearted faither's bidden for a 
braw son 's ill to bound. 


Ane heigh-lilt : for Solomon.* 


AIR yer rightins, O God, 
on the King; an' yer right 
on the King's ain son : 
2 “He sal right-recht yer folk wi' 
right; an' yer puir anes wi' right- 
rechtin, sy7e. 


2 The heights sal bring peace till 


the folk; an' the knowes intil right- ' 


ousness, fhan: 
hlosa nicht a the puir o' the 
folk, a»' the sons o' the feckless sal 


|fen'; bot the loon wi' the heavy 
;han', he sal a' intil flinders sen'. 


5 They sal fear thee ay, while the 
sun sal shine,” or the mune $t schaaw 
her face; the folk that sal come an' 
gang. f 

6 “He sal fa' like the rain on the 
swaith,; like the saft dreepin showirs 
on the lan'. 

7 The rightous, fu' green in his 
days sal growe ; fan' peace be enew, 
till the mune :' the Z/:ft sal pine.t $ 

8 £Frae sea till sea sal he ring; 
an' eke frae the flude that rowes, 
till the yonder-maist neuks o' the 
lan . 


9 “Folk that bide i' the drowth, | 


afore his face sal cour, 'an' a' tbat 
wiss ill till him, they sal lick the 
vera stoure. 


| 
Nae en' o' wyssheid, an' Iofliheid, an' 
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Io “Kings frae Tarshish, an' the | 


till him sal a hansel brine ; 


isles, gu; 


kings out o' Sheba an' Seba, sal e'en | 


“hae a gift till han'. 


II 'No a king, but sal lout till 


sing till thee; an' my life that ye “him; a' the hethen sal thirl till him- 


fee'd frae the dead : 
24 An' my tongue the hail day thy 


lane : 
I2 For the feckless that skreighs, 


right-rechtin sal tell: ?for daiver't, | he sal saif,” an' the puir, and wha 
for taiver't are they, wha ettle mis- | ne'er had a stoop o' his ain ; 


chieff till mysel. 


12 On the weak an' forfairn he | 


Bi 


AICSIOISE 


* The Man o' 
Peace an' 
Quaietness. 
Leuk Ps. I2; 
forby. The 
biggen o' 
God's houss 
has been a 
lang thought 
till David. 


a Isai. II, 2, 


3» 4 


£p-3S5Mr10: 
Si 525 55 


CIsai. II, 4. 


d Verses 7, I7. 
Ps. 89, 36, S i 
t Heb. afore 
“he face o' the 
mune. 

t Heb. Zith- 
£ettin, till 
kithgettins, 


“2 Sam. 23, 4. 
Hos. 6, 3. 

S Isai. 2, 4. 
DanS244- 
Luke I, 33. 
t Heb. mune 
sal be nane. 

S Growthy 
days an' 
lown nights 
sal he hae. 
£Exod. 23, 31. 
I Kings 4, 21, 
24. 


h P5. 74, I4. 


f Isai. 49, 23. 
Mic airn- 


k2 Chron. 9, 


, !Isai. 49, 22, 
^ 


^> 
-a3c. 


m Job. 29. 12. 


Solomon's bingeraft 's nieborly. 


n Ps. II6, I3. 


$ The puir 
man iì' the 
wustlan' sal 
live an' sal 
gie till Solo- 
mon, &c.; 
or. Solomon 
«ul live, an' 
the puir man 
«al gie till 
him, &c.: 
guid politi- 


cal economy. 


01 Kings, 4, 
Zo. 


f? Corn sal 
£rowe syne 
N' the wust- 
lan', an' folk 
sal theige n 
tlie towns: 
wyss politi- 
caleconomv. 


or, for 
4saph. 


* Pp. so 


a Job 21, 7 
P9. I, 
J€r. 12, I 


$ Ettles care 
o' the heich, 
an' plight o' 
the laigh: 
D». 49, 2. 


b Job 15. 29. 
BS. 17105 
119, TO. 


los. 7, 16. 








sal lay fu' light; an' the lives o' the 
frienless sal hain. 

I4 Frae guile an' mischieff he sal 
redd their life, ”an' their bluid sal 
be dear in his?sighe. 

b5 Live lang sal he syne, $an' sal 
gie till him o' the best o' Sheba's 
gowd; evir an' ay for him sal he 
pray, a»' till him ilka day gie laud. 

I6 A nieffu' o' corn !' the lan' sal 
be, on the head o' the hills sae t00»m: 
like Lebanon's sel, its growthe sal 
swee; *an' roun the town, like fothir 


on yird, they sal blume. f 





[PAIRT 


PSALM LXXIII. rec 
Nl-doers thrive, an' gang down : God's 


folk avi' Himsel are ga foawn. 


Ane heigh-lilt ||o' Asaph's.* 


URELY God till Israel 's gude, 

till folk wi' a heart thar 's clean: 

Bot mysecl, my feet maist gaed 
awa frae me; my gates, they war 
a' but gane. 

“For I grein'd wi' spite at the 
senseless, awhan I saw the ill-doers 
thrive : 

4 For nae ban's at their death hae 
they; an' their fusion 's ay gude be- | 
lyve. 

5 T' the care o' the carl they hae 
nae fash; nor they're ne'er i' the 
cotter's plight : $ 

6 Syne pride like a girth, it swcels 
them about; an' stouthrief, it cleeds 
them tight. 

7 “Their een, they stan' out wWi'f 
creesh ; they hae mair nor the 
thoughts o' thè hert: 


o' schamous wrang, they claiver wi' 


Mhierrds fu' reigh : 


5 


PSALMS. 


“son, qwi' this li/t they maun endit be.$ 


I7 *His name, it sal t stay for evir 
an' ay; his name, it sal t win ayont 
the sun: ?in him sal the folk be 
blythe, an' blythe sal they a' bid | 
himsel. 

18 "rO blythe be the LoRrD that 's 
God, the God o' Israel ; * wha warks 
o' wonner himlane can do. 

I9 An' blythe be his name sae 
gran', a' time that 's to come, unto: 
his gloiry fill the hail yirth still; 
Amen, an' sae lat it be! 


20 The biddens o' David, Jesse's 


THREE.] 


They rax their mouthe till the 
if. an' their tongue, it gangs yont 
the ird : 

Io Syne his folk, they come hame 
as they gaed; an' watirs, the fu' o 
a caup, are toom'd out eill them aur 
a sigh. $ 

II An' quo' they, “Can God ken 
ought? Is thar sense i' the Hcighest 
ava'? ' 

I2 Arc-na thae the ill-doers that | 
thrive; an' double their gear an' a'? 

I2 e Than, for nought I hae clean'd 
my heart, fan' in saiklessness sined 

my han's 

14 Am ilka day lang I 'been fash'd 
like a fule; an' thol'd ilka mornin' | 
in ban's ! 


I5 Gin I said I wad say siclike, I 
suld wrang the hail kith o' yer kin: 





— D EE 11 AE, 


N yss folk think mair nor they sav. 


? Ps. S9, 36. 
t Heb. sal le. 


*Heb. sa/ 
breed itsel., 


r 1 Chron. 2 
e 


PSN 156, 


S This lilt 
maun hae 
been amang 
the lin- 
maist, o' its 
ain Dre Aa u 
kin'. 

Dav i S 
makin. 


SThey grect 

mair nor a 
caup-fu', wi' 

angir. 

d Joib 22, 13. 

Ps. TO, lli; 
9b 7o 


“Job 21, IS; 
31. 9: 35, S. 
Nid]. 5, 14. 


P5. 26, 6. 


I6 “Bot siclilte whan I thought 8 Fccles.8, 17 


till ken, 'fzwas the sairest fash o' my 
een : 
17 Till ance I wan ben till God's 


| 8 They're lowse, “an' they claiver | halie howff, I could think on their 


hinmaist, spe. 
18 "Surely yc set them on slit 


3 


liltefs3 6, 





i e Cha 's Bhe God in 1. ift or lan? 


! Job 20, S. 
Ps. 90, 5. 


k Ps. 92, 6. 
Prove 30, 2. 


t Heb. zwvi' 


éhee. 


DIES, ELA 3S 
119, SI. 

t Heb. stieve 

craig. 

m Ps, 16. S. 


NE>xOd. S, 
I5. 

Num. 15, 39. 

Jiimes $, 4c 


*Jleadins,&c. 


| or. for 
Asaph. Ps. 78. 


MhsiO5S, 7; 
Ic9l2. 


5 Deut. 9, 29. 


cDeut. 22, 9 
Jer. 10, 16. 





| gates; ye dang them aneth | 


! ruins : 


| 





o 


| 
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I9 Syne how are they brought, like 
a blink, till nought; a»' fin' their 
ain end wi' sic grewins! 

20 Like a dream i' the wauk'nin, 
O LorD; whan ye wauken, their 
wraith ye sal slight! 

21 Sae, my heart it wrought unco 
sair; an' I thold a snell stour' i' 
my lisk : 

ao8 hor mysel, I was senseless an' 
wantit wit; I was ane o' the beiss, 
cr sight. t 

22 Bot ay, 'am mylane wi' thee ; by 
my ain right han' ye hae held me: 

BARNWI' counsel o' thine, ye sal 
wear me kin'; an' syne infi/ gloiry 
help me. 

B510 wha sal be mine i' the lift ? 
fai ane by yerlane, upon yirth, I 
SGG nevir : 

26 'My bouk an' my heart may 
gae wa'; bot the t-strenth o' my heart 
an' my ha', is ay God himlane for 
aie 

sior ve ken, they maun die 
wha bide far frae thee; wi' a clour 
ye can fell them a', wha gang till 
fovilowse frae yersel : 

28 Bot mylane, till win hame to 
God is the feck o' a' gude till me: 
my tryste I hae set on the Lord 


that 's LORD, that yer wonner-warks 


a' I might tell. 


PSALM LXXIV. 
A [ilt o' dule for the waste o' the lan'; 


an' a plea wi' God, on a' he has 
tholed an' on a' he has dune, till win 
hame an' uphaud his ain. 





PSALMS. 
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HATFOR, O God, hae ye 


dang us atowre? Maun yer 


wuth' ay reek, *on the sheep o' yer | 


lan' for evir ? 


ye fee'd ; Mount-Zioun hersel, whar 
ye bade! 

2 Ort up. yerdfeerionyrthe weary 
wust; a'the ill the ill-willer 's dune, 
i the halidom. | 

4 “Yer faes haud a sugh i' the 
mids o' yer kirks; “trysts o' their 
ain, they mak trysts for God. 

5 A man was kent, as he rax't fu' 
beich Taofaix on the tanglet tree: 

6 Bot now a' her tbawks they 
ding till bits, at ance wi' mattocks 
an' mells. 

7 They hae flang i' the lowe that 
howff o' yer ain; “they hae file] 
wi' stoure on the yird, the neuk 
whar yer name suld bide. 

9 Quo' they to themsel, Lat's ding 
them a': they hae brunt a' God's 
kirks !' the lan'. 

9 ors o our ain, we see nae 
mair; '*no a seer 's till t8 fore ; nor 
ane o' oursels that kens, or can tel/, 
how lang! 








1o Tow fshus O God, sal thei 
enemie sneer? that name o' yer ain, | 
sal the ill-willer slight for evir ? 

i1 *“Whatrior haud ye bak yer 
han'? yer ain right han'?  Rax but 
frae aneth yer bosom ! 

I2 'For God was my King lang- 
syne; warkin heal-ha'din in mids 
o the yirth. 

" Yersunder'd the sea wi' yerg 
micht; ve flinder'd the heads of 
the ||beiss i' the watirs : 

I4 Yerlane dang leviathan's heads 
in bits; $ ye gied him for meat, till 
the folk i^ the wustlan'.* 

I5 Yerlane fopen'd fountain an' 
flude; ?ye slakket awa the strick- | 
rowin watirs. 

1o Senan Asctheidivian' yer ain 
1 the night, "chedhshe an' flight- 
brinser, ve ettled them baith. 

I7 Te boundsso the vyirth, ye 





2 The imin o' yer kirk, bye coft | hae settled them a'; 'simmer an' 


lang-syne : 


5 


Mheisialeo  yerfha din, winter, ye made them. 


5 


Sorners hae won ben till the kirk. 


ft Heb. zwast- 
1Ns$ UW nae 
end, 


d Lam. 2, 7. 


eMatMosMo 
2/Thesss 2.10: 


tHeb. aixes 


f1 Kings 6, 


193201 221554 


ft Heb. open 

zvarks ; bot 

no till Solo- 

mon's dav. 

&2 Kings 25 
9. 

h Ps, Sg. 39. 


N SamSoar 
Amo»s 8, II. 


Alaimsie 5o? 


bp Th, d 


 mExod. 14, 


21. 
n Isai.5SI.9. 10. 
Ezck. 29, 3; 

S ai 

or, whales: 
crocodiles 
an' a' the 
lave, with- 
out doubt. 
S God dang 
the A£gyp- 
tlans, an' 
flang their 
bodies up on 
the shore. 


OIR 93, Gh 

P? Exod. 17, 5. 

Num. 20, 11. 

Ps. IOS, 41. 

Isal. 45, 21. 

1 Jos.3,13,&c. 

rGen. I. I$. 
&c. 

t Heb. the 

sun. 


: Gen. 8, 22. 


A wryss righter has meikle on hai. 


ierse 22. 
Kev. 16, I9. 


| 
uSang 2, I. 


tHeb. the 
lùrang. 
v Ps, 68, Io. 


SGÈNSI7Te. 
Jer. 33, 21. 


r Verse 1S. 
Ps. 89, 5:. 


*Head'ns “cc. 


Da. 595 


i or. for 
Asa Jh. 


tHch. irk, 
or fa'r, or 
slalcd gath'- 
ran. 


£ Hob dinna 


play the fule. 


“7Zcoech. Tt, 21. 


tllech. frae 


the wustlan'. 


b 14, go, 6; 
5S, II. 


| or, lays ane 
laigh, an' sels 


aite her gho 


I8 “Hae min' how the ill-willer 
jeers, O Lorn; an' folk that are 
fules, how they scorn yer name. 

I9 Gie nane to the ://-deedie thrang, 
“the life o' yer turtle-doo; tthe feck 
o' yer ain, sae forfairn, forget-na for 
Goir an' ay.” 

20 *Hae min' o' the tryst ye made; 
for the neuks o' the yirth sae mirk, 
wi' the biggens o' stouthrief are fu'. 

21 O send-na the feckless hame 
wi scorn; lat the puir an” the 
faitherless laud yer name. 
| 22 Fy up, O God, an' plea yer ain 
“plea; hae min' how the witless loon 
jeerssat yensel, day an daily. 

2D Forget-na the sugh o' yer facs; 

for the steer o' them that wad steer 
again thee, it 'll rax owre the lave o' 
às hadle; 


PSALM LXXV. 
A plea wi' fule-folk wastin God's 


| wart, till be wyss, an they wad-na 

| thole wytin at his ain han'. 

Till the sang-maister: * Al-Tas- 
chith: ane heigh-lilt, or sang, 
|o' Asaph's. 


HANKS, O God, gie we till 

thce, thanks gie we z?l/ yersel; 

| for the warks o' wonncr ye tair on 

us, that yer name 's comin hame they 
tel]. 

2 An Iaik theatfthrang in han', 
right-rechtins mylane 1 sal gie. 

2 Thc lan' an' her folk are thowan 
awa; I maun steady her stoops my- 
sel: Selah. 

4 OQuo' I till the fules, t Will ye no 
be wyss? an' till warkers o' wrang, 
*Raix-ma thehorn on lie: 

5 O rax-na yer horn sae heigh 
| owrce a';, an' speak-»a wi' n&x« sae 
stieve : 

6 For neither frae east, nor frae 
wast, nor tfrae southe, comes right 
| oh taid thé/grec: 

7 Bot God sal be righter ; 


iaaa 


; | him- 


PSALMS. 


lane lays laigh, an' himlane 's wha 
can set on hie.“ 

8 For a càup 's 4i' the luan b'the 
LorD; an' the wine it 's fu' red, an' 
tit 's a' owre-hede:^ he sal toom 
frae the same; bot its shairins syze, 

a' ill-doers on yirth, they sal pingle 
Am out, ay sal dei, 

9 Bot mysel, I sal ay say on; I 
sal lilt till Jakob's God. 

Io S A' horns o' ill-doers I'll sne 
forby: “hot the horns o' the right 
sal stan' heigh. 


PSALM LXXVIE 


God, whan he gangs till the stour, can 
do mair nor ane host o' weir. 

Till the sang-maister on Neginoth :* 
ane heigh-lilt o' Asaph's. || 


' A' JMEEL-KENT intil Judah is 


God ; his name 's intil Israel 
Gran 34 

Intil Salem 's his howff forby; 
an' on Zioun, his shielin staz's. 

b Yonder dang he fthe lowan 
flight-flanes: the schild, an' the 
swurd, an' the tuilzie: Selah. 

4 O brighter are ye yerlane; “ster- 
ker nor heights o' spulzic. 

5 “The stieve in heart are herry'd 
an' dune; “they sleepit their sleep 
outright: no ane o' them a' their 
han's cou'd fin”, that war sic carls 
o' might. 

6 f At thy snell wytin, O Jakob's 
God, baith heigh-sled an' horse war 
smoor'd. 

7 Yersel, yersel, alc Mhunn WE 
fear'd; an' wha can thole afore yer 
face, “an afice fer an gir*lowesr 


8 £Frac tthe lift. ye gar'A EIN be | 


heard; "the yirth,'scho quaullt an' 
whush'd : 
9 t Whan ye raise till the rightin, 
o God, till hain a' the lown on the | 
lan': Selah. 
Io 'Surely the angir“o” manj itsel 
sal gie laud tii] thee; the owrecome | 


su 
5, 
Ca, i 


The angir o' man 's a lilt till Goa. 


ci gam. 2.2 
Dansemsr. 

i 

; 4 Job 21, 20. 
251 Ga a 
Jer. 25, I5. 


Rev. I2, IO: 


I6, I9. 


tHeb. fu' o' a 
mixin; ettles 
drumlie, or 
drugs. 


€ Prov. 23, 30, 


f Ps. IOI, S. 
Jer. 4S, 25. 


& Ps. S9, I5; 
148, I 


*Headins cc 


vor, for 
è; bLaph. 


aPs4S, Làc 


b Ps, 46, 9. 
Ezek. 39, 9 


o' the bo«zv. 
“TEzeaS. 12, 
13; 39, 4. 

d Isai. 46, I1. 


e Ps, l2,/s: 
Jer. 51, 39. 


SExod. 15, 1, 
ei. 

E7Z€k. 394326. 

Nall 2, 1a 


tHeb. the 
bleezan shafts 
Zech. 12. 4. 


&Ps. 53, 2, 5. 
| 42 Chron. 20. 
20. 


| tHeb. in the 
risin till 
right, Gud. 


LEG h 161 
tS 


Ps, b; - aà 





Sair thoughts mak sad singin. 
<o 


kEccles. 5, 4, 
5, 6. 


la soan. f2, 


*Headins &c. 


Ps. 62. 


or, fur 
Asaph. 


SS Agran', 


lown., eerie 


sugh has this 


sang o' As- 


aph's—ain' it 


be his ain. 
Monv a 
far-raxin 
thought 
comes ben i' 
the makar'*s 
head, when 
he lyes 
waiukin. 


A Ps 155. 5. 
lai. ST, 9. 


b Ps. $, 4. 


t Heb. £247 
kith-settin 
an' kith- 
£gettin. 


KK SLayv 
by the lik. o' 
this in yer 
mind: nae 
truer 
thought 's in 
write. 





rrr— acn 





PSALMS. 


Wyss singin 's the saifan 0' the fk. 





o' wuth Zike his ain, ye sal e'en haud 
M tight in ban', 

M “Trystye an' pay, till the LorRD 
your God ; hansels till wha suld be 
fear'd, 'fesh a' that about him be. 

I2 He steeks aff the breath o' the 
foremaist :  dreid-eneugh, till kings 
B the yirth, 2s Ae. 


PSALM LXAVII 


Ane unco sair warsle wi' dule an' sor- 
row: God's kindness canna be gane: 
for his w9snner-warks o' gude are | 


ayont the flude. 
Till the sang-maister; till Jedu- 
thun:* ane heigh-lilt o' Asaph's.| | 


SKREIGH'T until God, till I| God; the watirs, they saw thee an' 


roopit; I skreigh't until God, 
an' he hearken'd till me. 

eMthe day o' my<fash, I sought 
till the LorD; my han' rax't atowre 
i the night, an' it quat-na: my saul 
wad thole nae remede. 

2 I minded on God, an' I warsle'd; 
I sighet fu' sair, an' my spreit was 
dang throwither : Selah. 

4 My een, ye haud them ay wau- 
kin; 'am sae daiver'd, I speak-na ae 
word. 

5 “Then I thought on the days o' 
lang-syne; the years o' sae mony 
byganes : 

6 I thought owre my sangs i' the 
night; “I croon'd wi' my heart by 
its lane; an' my spreit spierit uncolie 
hame : 

TINN the Loro cast awa for evir? 
dh neler rax his pitie mair ? 


8 Quat has his kindness for evir ? | 


will 4 word wear awa, twhiles 
folk are? 

9 Has God nae mair thought o' 
rewin? Has he steekit his pitie in 


pine? Selah. 


Io Syne quo' I, This is a' my |redin; frae lang-syne, I sal tell yo 
mo the pears o' the | p»ehe sugh : 
| Heighest's right han'! $ 


ain weakness ; 


5 


An' Joseph : Selah. 





realssuld think on the warks o 
the Lorp; for I min' o' yer wonners | 
lang-syne : 

I2 Na, I sigh owre ilk wark o 
yer ain; an'sI croon on Persdeeds 
wi' a sang. 

“Yer gate, O God, 's by its- | cpx3. 15. 
lane; “what-na God 's like orr air» | “Exod. 15, 
God ava' ? i 

I4 Yerlane are the God a wonner | 
can do; fer strenth Ye made ken! | 
amang peopil a'. 

I5 “Wi' an arm, ye brought hame 
ver ain folk; the bairns o' Jakob 


3 


e—a ga a i~ ra an 


“Exod. 6, 6 


7 E>xod 14021. 
P^ D1M45 3. 
Hab. 3, S, &c. 


I6 f The watirs, they saw thee, O 


grue/d, they war steer'd,«aye, thar 
laighest neuks. 

I7 The cluds, they toom'd owre 
qwi' a spate; the lift gied a scraigh ! 
athort; an' thae flanes o' yer ain, | tHeb. in fhe 
how they gaed! circlad ile 

I8 The reel o' yer thunner vas | lift» as thun- 
troun; “yer lightnins, they daizl'd | gangs. 
the “&arl; che yirth, scho trumml't | fP* 9764 
an' sheuk. 

LO cr gate, it zvas ben i' the sea; 
yer roddins in mony a flude; bot yer | 
'fitsteds, they ne er war icha&ih. 

20 Ye weisit yer folk like a flock, 


bHahb. 3, I. 
Exod. 14, 28 


| by Moyses an' Aaron's han'. 


PSABNF LISA VIIL 
The story o' God's folk an' their haine- 


comin; how they thraw'd, an' war 
dang wi' God; their wastin an' 
their walin: ane o' the grandest 


, *Headins,&c. 
sughs o' lang-syne. 


* Maschil o' Asaph's.|| |Aabh. Beer. 
|S Tak 
EARKEN, my folk, 4 my | tent iiow 
bidden ; lout yer lugs till the | Gii a the 
e o' my mouthe: saig. 
2 “My mouthe I sal rax wi' wYSS | aps. 49. 4. 


Mat. 13, 35. 
tHeb.happit- 


stories. 


g^ Whatite hae c' bearken'd, an' | » ps. hg. 


pe 


b, 


Young AAA CAAMAAANAA AAA ire itieea “ suld be weel tell 'd: 





| ken'd o'; an' our faithers hae tcll'd j 


| till cute. 


aa “ An' we maun-na hide frae their 
bairns; tellin a' till the folk that 's 

*Heb. the | to come, fthe praise o' the LorD 

a an' his guradh : an' the wonners he 
wrought initte 

CH AE d For he ettled a bidden in Jakob, 

| an^ settled a tryst in Israel; whilk 

CAT be gied oir faithers in keepin, é sìc- 
like till their weans to tell : 

s P94102, 18. | 6 / Phat the folt for till come they 
might ken them; an' bairns to be 
born suld win up, an' tell them to 
| bairns o' their ain ; 
&> bhat cheir tryste ay on God 
they might lippen; an' forget-na the 
doens o' God, but waird weel his 

Bhein. biddens z/k ane: 

33.3:34.9. | 8 An' be nane like their faithers, 

e Ag $a reistin an' thrawart kin; a e, 


t Heb. ready. 


b Verse 37. 


t Heb. 


strauchU' uin 


vut the buw. 


nefer t-right i their heart, Or 


asfiuldavi”*Ged i' their m 


9 Sic-like war the lads o' Ephraim: 


wcel dight an' a' tF wi' their bows, 
8” r or 

AH FA raiithey turn'd i' the day o'sweir : 
tho' God bad 


thein: some 
faut o' 


nor thol'd in his bidden till steer.$ 


theirs, we g 

m, II His doens an' a' they forgat, 
o j an' his wonners he loot them sec : 
H . È Ù . . . . 
agaaa. | 12 Siceansacwarle i their faitheis' 
“jclike a' aS nts N an' 
hd sight, he wrought intil t.A&Sgyp-lan', 


! Nuim. 132,722 


Isai. I9, II, 

Dhck, 32, 14 | fuhre'd them owre; fhe dykit the | side o' their shielins. 
aAaad. 14, | fludes like a knowc : 

fExod. 15, 8. 

I2. 33, 7 

o wi' the light o' lowe. 

Ps. 105, 59. 15 **Rockshe ravei' th£ wust ; an' 

SEXod 17 6. | sloken'd them weel, as frae damis 


an' eke 'ontil Zoan lea'. 


Io They bade-na the tryst o' God, 


12 File sgin der'd. thessS€n.an bhe | their thrang; a' roun about, byre 


i4 bhe airtit them ay wi' a clud | till rivan fu';, for lie airtit theirsgacte 
by day; an' weise'd them at night | their ain heart's bidden. 


PSALMS. 


| 


Hoav Ged deals wi the thrawart. 

I8 ?An' they: tempit Cibdhsae i f^rxeceee. 
their hearts; for their life-sake, till 
cry for aiceual to han'. 

Io Na, "they yammir'd on God ; | "Num. rn 14. 
an' quo' they, Will« God fmansa | 
buird i' the wus? 

20 *Fle«dan grthie craig, < as we ken, 
an' sratits cam rowin awa, an' spates 
they cam but wi' a beul will he 
man till gie bread forbye? or ettles 
he flesch for his folk ? 

21 5yne hearken'd the lBoRDSain 

'was fash't; syne wuth it was ken- 
nie dron Jakob, an' lowe it wan up 
on Isra1: 

22 For they lippen'd them sane 
ontil God; nor trysted his ha'din 
sae heal : 

22 Tho' thc cluds he iad téll'd 
frae abune; “an' the yets o' the 
lift he un<tee lii : 

274 An toonMd down atowre them 
manna till eat; an' corn o' the lift 
till them streekit. 

25 ||Bread o' the brightest ilk carl 


“Bxodirg4 6. 
Num. 20, II. 


Num. II, I, 
10: 


“ Gen. -Mnt. 
Mal. 3, IO. 


x*Exod. I6, 4, 


I4. 
Ps. IO 
John 
I Cor. S a 
S or, ilka ane 
cou'd eat 


o 


cou'd pree; he àairtit theèirsoareithc 
fou o' sic victual. 


bread o' the 
mighty aues. 
PS4I102 320: 


I I UE  A-L —  AARENE- | 5n A CAC A an cuca th 


26 Syne? he wauken'd the east win' 
aneth the lift; an' steer'd on thc 
southc wi' his mighty ettle: 

27 An' toom'd out abuie them 
flesche like stoure; an” like san' o' 
the sea, the feather'd-flier : 

28 An' drappit it laigh in mids o' 


JY Num. 11, 3! 


Num. 11, 
20. 


29 sAn' they ate aniStiieg stegh't | 


3o Yet they quat-na f frae agair, 
“wi' their bite i' their mouthc. 
21 Syne cam abunc them the lowc 


arohiles their 
bite, &c. 


aN wm. 11,533. 


*Hcb. frae 
seckiu weair, 
tHebidoubled 





Po. 155, 41. He | o' God's wuth; an' he dàngaol£in | due 
I Cor. IO, 4. É Ae . 
bhagh I6 An' hesairtit *Sspates “fraeuthc | dead “tlie burst' n amang them; the Shike 
s SI . S - . encench: they 
MP. 165,41. | craig; an' gar'd watirs fa', like fludes | brawest o' Israel sync, he t brought curb dun 
that are rowin. down wi' a sugh. ah he 
I7 Bot ay they gaed on, till mis-| 32-Wi a', òthey miscarry'd ay | cuta. 
M - . . . . b a . 
È Ps0s,B. | carric wi' him; ?till wear out the | waur; an” they lippened nane i gan ua 
4“* 


| Heighest, in that drowthy lan'. 
- / 


a 


his wonnerts. : 


) 





Hoaw fòlk wear awa, an gang. PSALMS. God maun whiles leave his ain. 


nc 





f9 22 c€5ae their days he wure by: 49 He airtit amang them the lowe 
intil want O' pith; an” their years | o' his wuth, flaught, an' feime, an' 
wi' nae end o' tholin. smoorin-drift, thae ill erran'-rinners 
Bb 24 “Yet ay as he dang them, they | o' his. 

ppier'd forhimsel; an' wad turn, an'| 50 He thought on a gate for his | por, a' thai 

win eftir God : angir; he hain'd-na their saul frae | A. 


25 An' mindit syne “that God was | dead; bot he steekit ||their life to | an' body. 
their Rock; an' God owre a', their | the plague : Exod. 9, 3. 6. 





e€Deut. 32, 4. 


—— — 


. ; « . xE d. 4 
hame-bringer. 5I *An' he dang ilka first-born a 
fEzek.33,31. | 26 f Bot fair war they ay till him- in /Fgyp; tthe tapmaist pickle o' | a n 
| eb. e 


strenth in the howffs o' Ham !?* | era head. 
52 “Bot he fuhr'd his ain folk like  * Ps. 106, 22. 
sheep; an' weise'd them awa, like | “Px 77. zo. 
a flock in the desart : 
52 An he restit them thar i the 


sel wi' their mouthe; an' fause wi' 
their tongues until him. 

£ Verse 8 O7M4ior their heart, it was ne'er 
i that sikker wi' him; an' they ne'er 


keepit true till his tryst. 


aA GHO BAA ii EE, AE CA Eta EE CA C26 Cin TEE, I Gii, ti lit i DEED i LL DOLE LEAD “LEE a Cii, TEE LA “a “iti i EE 





b Num. 14, 18. 8 *Baot sae kin' as he was, he wan lown ; an' they fash'd themsel nane | 

| | by their faut ; an' dang them na clean: | wi' dread: “bot the sea, (theinne ra, 
'1sal.48,9. | ina, fu' of 'en he airtit awa his wuth ; | willers it smoor'd : n abh 
e 2n | *an' wauken'd-na a' his angir. 54 Bot them he gar'd fuhre till 
Bilsoo For 'he mindit that they aar | his halirude-side; that height o his 
Ps.103, 14, 16. | but flesch ; "a breath that gangs by, | am, “he coft wi' b. ain right han': | “Ps. 44, 3. 
"Job. 7.7. | an' again comes nevir ! 55 An' drave out afore them the | 

40 Sae aften 's “they thraw'd wi ' | folk o' the lan'; “an' rightit their a 

nps.99,9, 1o. | him thro' the wust; a» fash'd him | haddin by line, an' gar'd dwall i "the ie 





CA | sair in that gateless grun'. | howffs o' ha hethen the clans o' 


Bt CAn' ay they gaed bak, an' i Israel's wears. 
*Num. 14, 22. | they tempit God; an' they boundit ' | 

| the Halie Ane o' Israel. 56 Bot they tempit an' wearied the; ' 
' 42 They thought nane on his han', | God was abune; an' thae trysts o' 


PPs 105,327, | nor the day he rax't them out-owre | his ain, they ne'er keepit : 








eise, | frae strett : 578 they chrawd an' they lieda4c,,. ic 
Ps. IOS, 29. 43 t$ Whan he lowse' d a' his won- | like their faithers /arng-syne; “like a sued. fause, 
£o A ' miie on /Egyp-lar'; an' his ferlies, | fthowless bow, they slippit : Mol marar 
tHeb. a ion Zoan strath : | 58 S An' they angir 'd him sair wi J/peut. s», 
AH i8 44. ! An'  Chaingit their watirs till their heights ; An wrought him tilRZ t6 3i 
sExod.8,6. | bluid; an^ their burns, that they | lowe wi' their scoopit eidols. 

tHeb. an' — | daur-na drink. | 59 God heard o' siclike, an' iis 
fgach j| 45 “He sent them ta flight, an' it | angrie was he; an' he turn'd him 

EA glaum'd them up ; “an' the puddock, | atowre frae BHÌ- 

! Exod. I0, 13. t that wrought them sair : 60 i: An' quat Syne his dwallin i in BISam. 4, II. 
FER a6 'An' their braird wair'd he on | Shiloh ; the howff he had ettled wi' ah 
na o |f e the kailworm ; an' on the locust, the | man : 

$The vine- | feck o' their care. Onr An his might he pat by mt] | * Judges i5) 
gae | Ail “He dang down their vine-|thirldom; an' his gree, in the ill- É 





m na' | | stoks wi ' hail-sfa»es; an' their plane- | willer's han'. 
down thegi- | trees wi' shoggles o' ice.$ | 62 An' steekit bis folk till the 


her. 
m Mao” An' he steekit their beiss to h swurd; an' was stoor till his heri- 








vVEXxod. 9, 23. ' 

Ps. IOS, 32. le hail; an' 

tHeb. livuin ! 

iir. CHeIY flaughts : ao His ain youngsters, the lowe 


57 H 


God kens how till wale a king. PSALMS. God's folk intil unco stretts. 





! 


; , È e , i . . I 
snacket up; ian' his dochtirs war | 3 Jerus'lem round, their bluid they 














t]er-. 21. 
A 9; a Ì : É B P i e 
t15m 1 | thought o' nae mair : [hae toom'd, like watir; “an' nane | Jer. 14, 16; 
SAN. LL. . . .e . e . b I M 
64 *His priests, they gaed down | till yird it by. igean 
e. e. e i e e & 
oid 15. | wi' the swurd, 'an' his widows, they ! 4 “A geck are we till our niebors ; | “Ps 44, 13; 
z . A e a3 - j . . , 
“| grat-na a tear. |a snirt an' a sneer, till wha round | 
mps. 44. 23. ' 65 Syne wauken'd the Lor», like ! us fen. | 


nisai 42, 13. 'a -Sleeper; "like a wight, whan he | 5 “How lang, O LorRD? T Gilhme | Ars 78 2 
rowts wi' wine: kennle for ay? an' that angir o'| ^^^ 
"To A 66 * An' dang his ill-willers abune | thine, maun it lowe like fire ? 
' ^^ |the houghs; an' wair'd them nae| 6 &Toom out yer tene on the he- | fJer. o. 25. 
end o' schame. then, fo/k that ne'er kent yersel; an' 
67 An' awa wi' the shielin o'[ontil the kingryks enew, that ne'er | 
| Joseph; an' wad nane o' the bluid | gied a scraigh till yer name: 


1 o' Ephsaim: 1 7 For Jakob, they 'eten him up; 
' 68 Bot he wale'd out the kin o' | an' herried that hame o' his ain. |! ^Isai.64, 9 
PP.S7,2. | Jehudah ; Mount-Zioun, *he liked | 8 "Wyte nae mair on oursels, ||our ma a2 
the same. 


ain wrang-doens lang-syne: lat yer aoua 
69 An' he bigget his halie howff, | rewth win afore us, or lang; for 7“* 

Bh Lea $like the heighest abune the lan'; | we're sairly down-cruppen this while. , 
thesaighesti [ Qlike the yirth berse/ he laid it, fu^j 9 Help us, O Godaa heal- | 

the lan', deep, €vir mair Ail star. | ha'din, for the sake o' yer ain gude 
rHgamui6; M 7o 1An' be lightit on David his name; an' rax us atowre, an' put 
2Sam. 7, 8. | thirlman, an' took him frae the faulds | right on our wrang, an' a' for the 
t Heb. yowes | o' sheep : gude Oi yer name. 


in lam' or in A p | È 
milk: leuk | 7I Frae gaen eftir tthe milkers| Io *Whatfor suld the hethen say, | ' px.42, io: 


Gen. 33, I3. II5, 2. 


I 
lai4o, ir. | he sent him, ”in Jakob* till gang wi' | Whar is this God o' theiren 1 





r 2 Sam. 5, 2 | his folk ; an' in Israel, his hirsel &é//fJhim be kent till the hethen, am 
aa keep : that in sight o' our een; whan the 
72 An' he fed them as right 's his | bluid o' yer thirlfolk that skaillit 


ain heart; an' wi' the canny turn | was, by them sal hae answer'd been. 


L.- |o' his han's, he weise'd them the| 11 *Latthe sigh o' the weiry dhùrl| ion 
ah | lownest Girt. t ' win ben afore yer sight; like that 
' mighty arm o' Y€r ain, TeM9G file 
| PSALM LEMIZ. ! bairns o' dead frae sic plight. 
i CL - . : I2 An' gic hamc till onr” niebors | /0en 1415 
: An unco sair 'plaint on a' the ill that 's j Sun BE bai. 65. 6. S. 
i iaaa forby, /seven-fauld i' their bosom | J«r. s:. 1*. 
i been wrought by ill-willers on Jeru- Luke 6, 3S. 


ben, "thae jcers o' their Bn, O 
LORD, wi' the whilk they been jcer- 
in yerlanc. 
i 12 "Bot oursels per ain T6lk, an 
'the flock o' yer lan', sal gie laud | 

HE hethen, O God, hae won | evir mair till thee: frae ae kith-end 
si A. 2 ben till yer ha'din ; “the howff| till. anither, thy praises owre-tcll 
bMic. 3, 12. | o' yer halidom filed hae they ; * Jeru- | sal we. 

s'lem, in bourocks they swecl'd. 


eJcr.*uas. | a' “They hae gien/th€ “dead-bouk PSAIM LXXX. 


m Ps, 74, 22. 


salem: Hoa lang can God thole the 
like? TIVill he no come hame, anm 
redd his folk frae sic herryment? 
| Anc heigh-lilt o' Asaph's. || 





n Ps, 95, 7; 


or. for IOO, 3. 


Aa ph. 


o' yer thirlfolk, for meat till the bird 

i the lift; the flesch o' yer sants, till | Joww God plantit a--vine-stok, ca'd 
4 Heb. yo d, A S z s a 
or lan”, | the brute o' thesfield. t Israel; how the beiss o' the w»ds 
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GUIDE TILL THE MAMA 


Tree-Rure: Fsracl. 


I. JUDAH. 
I. CALEB: 29B0OAZ: 3. DAVID. 
i. Hebron : ii. Debir. 


II. REUBEN. 
I. HANOCH: 2. CARMI: ^a. PALLD, 
i. Shibimmih. 
* Nebo. 


III. BENJAMIN. 
I. BELA : 2. ACHIA : 3. EHUD: 
4. SAUL : S. AMOS. 
i. Jericho: ii. Jerusalem. 


IV. SIMEOUN. 
I. JACHING: 2. JAMIN, 
i. Ziklag: ii. Barshebah: 
“ Gath—[out-lyin town.] 


V. GAD. 
I. JOEL. 
i. Ramoth 
— Jabhok-INatir. 


VI. EPHRAIM. 
I. JOSHUA s JEROBOAM. 
ìi. Samaria. 
* Fbal: ** Gerigim. 


VII. DAN. 
I. SAMSON. 
i. Ajalon. or Elon : oih. Jafla, or Joppa. 


VIL MANASSEH—HALDPF, 
I. BEISHA. - 
i. Tephna, or Tapugh : ii. Megiddo 


VIII. MANASSEH—HALF. 
I. MACHIR : 2. JAIR. 
i. Ashtoreth. 
* Hermon. 


IX. ISSACHAR. 
I. PHUA;: 2. TOLA. 
i. Jesreel. 
* Carmel, 


X. ZEBULON. 
I. ALLON : 2. JONAH. 
i. Dothain. 


Height no named—aiblins Tabor, wrang 


set down. 


XI. NAPHTALL 
I. BARAK, 
i. Dan—[a town.] 


XII. ASHER. 
I. JIMNA. 
i. Accho : ii. Tyre. 
* Lebanon. 


SIESAIS 


* THE GRAN' SEA, Or Mediterranean. 
I. Watir o' Merom, or o' the Height. 
2. Sea o' Cinnereth. or Genesureth. 

3. Sea o' Sannt, ca'd the Dead Sca. 

— Jordan-W'iatir. 

— Jabhok-Watir. 


[774 the Auld Map are neither figures nor a guide: twwhar but ae Leaf's named till a 
tribe, we pu! nae figure on't.]) 


Map, frae German Hebrew draught. 
Halle- Magdeburg : 1741. 
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The story o' God's ain vine-stok : PSALMS. God's ae waled man o' a' the wuarld. 


————————a—n————n rh  — ——————n i ——n—n—— ———————— cna, —a——— n o 


therout wastit it; how God maun j*tak a leuk frae the lift, an' see; an' | o Isai. 63, 18. 





i come hame, an' sort it. | visit this vine; 
nc Till the sang-maister on Shoshan- I5 An' the haddin yer right han' ; 
dhr nim-Eduth ; * ane heigh-lilt o' | has plantit ; an' tthe growthe ye Mann 
Ac 6g. made stieve for yersel. ; as Ìn ver. 7 


I6 Wi fire it 's been kennled, a»' | 
“Ps. 77:20. | AHEEP-HERD o' Israel, heark- haggit; fat the glow'r o' yer face, | » ps. 56, 3. 


en: weisin Joseph on “like a|they dwine. 





Sam. 4. 4. 
2sam 62 |Afock; “sittin atween the cherubs, | : 
Ma. [e È will ye no glint furth ! ! 17 1O gin yer han' war atowre, | ?Ps.89, 21 
Bos 4In face o' Ephraim an' o' Ben- | on the Man o' yer ain right han', 


1823: — | wauken that might o' yer ain, an' | yer ain ye ettled till stan'. 
steer for heal-ha'din till us. 

e Ver. 4, I9. 2 *O weise us hame again, God ; 

Mam 521 | Agar yer face gie a glint, an' we're 


I8 Syne, frae thee, we suld ne'er 
fa' awa; lat us live, an' we 'll cry ! 
on oo name. ' 


| 

: o S ; | 

d Nun. 2, n. an' eke o' Manasseh hiòmnsel'; | atowre on the ae son o' Adam, a 
[| 








ba” | saif'd. " Weise us hame again, LoRD | “VeIsesa n 
(Ps 4. 6 4 How lang, LorD God o' hosts, Ged o' hosts; gar yer face gie a' 

will ye reek at the pray'r o' yer | glint, an' we're hain'd. ' 

folk ? ' 
Be b Bread o' tears ye hae gien them | PSALM LXXXI. 


till eat; an' wi' tears ye hae sloken'd 


t Heb. three . 
their drouth, fabune measur. 


MEeAaslUurs. 


What Israel suld ay hae dune, an' what 
Israel might ay hae been, gin Israel 





b pa. M, 13; Til niebors, ye made us a 
bra ” o Ah A ha, pr. had but tholed wi' the Dun o' the | 
facht; an' our ill-willers laugh till Dee 
themsels. | Gd ai É 2 N | agsgaini n € 
! Verse 3, 19. i We; | ! Till the sang-maister on Gittith ; * ! Ps. 8. 
7 eise us hame again, O God M AEA Bon fe 
tHeb.an' | o' hosts; Tgar yer face gie a glint, S bà i Asabh, 
gr 'an' we're saif'd. ILTIloud until God, our strenth; | 
a Dy till the God o' Jakob sing: | 
|| 
I 


Ezek.15,6; | 8 4 A vine-stok ye brought out o'| 2 Tak a lilt, an' rax owre the drum; ' 
T71605M19, IO. 22. iua d be heth Ana Sn An . Heb Ane 
DA Mhi 2. Leyp; 'ye dang the hethen at-|the cheerie harp, wi' the string. f | tHeb. tang 
'owre, an' ye plantit her. | 2 Tout loud on the horn at new ; *““ 
9 Rowth ye made a' fornenst her, 
manruuit her weel i' the grun'; an' | our blythe ado. 
syne SCho couth fill the lan'. “For siclike 's been a statute in | «Lev. 23, 24. 
Io The heights, they war scaum'd Israel; a right wi' Jakob's God: | ea a 
wi' her schadowe; her beughs, they | 5 A bidden he made it till Joseph, i 
war cedars o' God : whan he fuhr'd atowre /EÈgy p-lan'; | ? Ps 114, 1. 


1 
t 
' 


mune; at the tryst; on the day o' i 











m ps, 92, 8 Maot ill the sea, scho raxXt yont | ban' speech I kent nought o', I heard. le. a 
'* ther suckers; “till the watirs, her| 6 “His bhe Thad ime the |! 4exo0 d i4 
 fast-growin rods. iade. “hi loois, fre the cudron m 
n Hh 89,409, i I2 Whatfor hae ye "dang down | they slakket. | Eo 
Lai. 5, S. a dykins; that ilka gate-ganger | 7 “*Yecry't i' the grip, an' I lowse'd | rExod. 19, 
a2 can rive her awa ? ye awa; fI spak hame till ye syne, | 19. 
The boar frae the frith, he can i i' the han ry neuk: fat the watirs : aod, 17, 


|i try id yes Selah. | Num. 20, I3. 


n Sr S 
le can hun her at will , tHeb. Meri 


14 Hame again, O God o' hosts; ; 8 *Hearken, my folk, for I 'se | b Ps. SO, 7. 


OI 








Sair uid sae: RE hh i a abhi 


PSALMS. 








~~ 2 a aa i ia aan 





| threep wi' yersel; Isra'l, gin ye wad 
but hearken till me : 
9 Nane sal thar be, a frem god 
wi' thee; nor till nae unco god sal 
ye lout an' bid. 


'Exod. 20,2. | IO 'Mylane am the LoRD, yer ain 
God, wha brought ye frae /A£gyp- 
$ It was lan': rax open yer mouthe wi' a 
whiles owre j e 
Na Te will, an' syne I sal pang 't for thee.$ 
Ps 78,30,3:.| II Bot my folk wad hear nane 
e. , . 
tActan, 4a, | till myicry; an'Israel wad naine o 
14, I6. mysel : 
Roin. I, 24. ò A 
Ch 12 “Sao Tocn gied them owre till 
t Heb. | 


thrarxunness 
o* their heart. | 


“ttheir thrawnness o' heart ; ar' they 





m gaed, as they liket themsel. 
to, 12, 13. | I2 'O gin my folk had but heark- 
lsal45, 18. | an'd till me; gin Israel had fuhred 
my ain gates : 
Ba ar Md In a blink, their ill-willers I'd 
663. |brought till the grun'; and rax'd 


t Heb. loutit 
like liears, 


roun my han' on their faes. 
I5 "Wha misliket the LorD, suld 


n 

BC thae loutit till him ; bot for evir an' 
tHeb garg | 2Yy, their ain time suld hae been. 
e I6 “He had fplenish'd them syne 
wheat, wi' the best o' the wheat ; *an' e'en 
eJob29,6. | ||frae the hinney-craig, I had steghit 


| or, hinney 
frae thecraig, 
£ien eneuch 


| thee! 





Gn PSALM LXXXII. 
Right-rechtin in Israel has gaen sair 
wrang; God himsel maun be her 
right-rechter. 
Lornfo | Ane heigh-lilt o' As 
“2 Chron. OD “stan's i' the thrang o' the 


mighty; he rights amang a' 
the gods. 
| 2 How lang will ye right wi' a 
wrang; *an' the face o' ill-doers 
up-haud? Selah. 
The feckless an' faitherless, 
i right; till the down-dang an' puir, 
do nae wrang: 
4 “The feckless an' frail, sen' them 
canny hame ; frae the ill-docrs' han's 
| lat them gang. 


NG), G 
Eccles. 5, 8. 


4 Deut. I, 17; 
IOS 
2Cliron. I9,7. 





~~ 


“Prov. 24, II. 


5 They ken-na, and care-na ava'; 


God's folk ill-aff, an he whush, 





1 the mitk, they gang stevlin on: 


da' the founds o' the yirth «arewat | < Ps 11, 3. 
thraw. T tHeb.shoggit. 
6s ^T said Ye war gods, mysel; an' Broc ara 
ì olin Io, 84. 

sons o' the Heighest, t ilk ane : tHeb. Ud 


7 Bot yet ye maun die, like the 
tlaighest loon; an' like ane o' the 
foremaist, fa'. s 

8 Win up, O God; right-recht the | T2ek Si Hh. 
lan'; £for yerlane, maun tak feof | ss. 2, 8. 
o' the hethen a'. 


tHebl. man o' 
Pp a 


PSALM LXXXIID 
Some gath'ran o' the niebor folk till mak 


awa wi ' Israel; the Makar wytes 
them ?' the name o' God, till be a' 
dang by like stoure. 
A sang an' ane heigh 


GOD, “be-na whush , be-na 
quaiet; be-na lown, O God. 

2 For leuk, yer ill-willers wauken 
| 








lor, for 
Asaph. 
aps929S, TS 
35, 22; IOG. I. 


a din; an' yer haters ftrax ubache 
head : 

2 Again yer ain folk, they 'taen 
canny thought; ean! ettle mischieff 
on wha lye i' that neuk o' thine.f 

4 Ouo' they, Come awdaaalachc 
sned them by, frae amang the folk ; 
that the name o' Isra'l be nae langer | 

| 


b Ps. 27, 5; 


t Heb. happit 
anes. 


cJer. THIIG: 
ali Ti 


in mind! 

5 For their heart they hae packit 
thegither; again thee, they hae sned- | 
den a thpst: 


6 “Edom's howtffs an' the Ish- 


d2 Chron. 20, 


ma'lites; Moab an' the Hagarenes: | V^ 
7 Gebal, an' Ammon, an' Amalek;, | 
Philistins, wi' dwallers in Tyre: 
8 Assyr as weel, was in pack wi' 
Heb. war 


them; an' they fstoopit the bairns 
o' Lot. Selah. 


an arm till, 


| 
9 Bot do ye until them, mas i| 
“Midian ; fas £4 Sisera, as 4 Ja- 
bin, awa by the Kison flude : 
Io They war clean dome 
En-dor; “they war dang like dung 
onAthe yird. 
II Mak the best amang them, 





é Judges ', s 


amracait |/ saa s 
24; 5, 2I. 


£2 o Kuigs 9, 





| aobh i, I, I7. 


02 











The birds ken weel whar till big : PSA PNS Man suld ken weel whar till bide. 

tudges 7, | A]ike Oreb, an' like Zeeb ; *an' like | his strenth 's i' yersel alane : i' their can 

bc  (4ebah, an' e'en like Zalmunnah, heart, are thae gates o' dhime. f bh& A IUe 

cr. their foremaist ilk ane. 6 Gaen thro' ||“the dulesome dale, that man 's 
etter an' 


I2 Wha said, Lat us glaum for 


tHeb. Ettles SS n 
oursels, the t hirsel an' a' o' God. 


shielin an' 


ra I2 *My God, mak them 7' like a 
kIsai. 19, 13, | trinnle; like fothir afore the win'. 
ci I4 As lowe licks up the wood; an' 
a bleeze, as it kennles the hills : 
| 15 Sae drive ye them wi' yer on- 
ding; an' wi' yer swirlin blast, gar 
them cling. 
I6 Fill-fu' their faces wi' scorn, 
or they seek for yer name, O Loxr»p. 
Bl i7 Scham'd lat them be, an' t lang 


ay on an' on. 


frightit ; an' daiver'd, an' whamml'd 
dune. 
IS !Syne sal they ken that yersel, 
wi' that name o' yer ain, JEHOVAH, 
| are heighest the hail yirth abune! 
| 


' Ps. 59, I3. 


PSALM LXXXIV. 


How loesome are the dwallins o' God: 
blythe the bit birds t' the biggen; 
bot blythe abune a' is man; an' 
blythe owre the lave, wha see God 
in Zioun. 

Mac the sang-naister on Gittith : | 


uo, ane heigh-lilt ||for the sons o' 
Korah. 


OW loesome thae howffs o' 
thine, LorDp o' hosts! 

2 4My life langs sair, an' wearies | 
awa, ||for the Lorp's ain fauldins 
sae fine; my heart an' my bouk, ! 
they skreigh out fu' fain, for God, 
[for the livin God ! 

3 The vera flight-flier, scho wales 
a bit houss; an' the swallow a nest 
for hersel, whar her birds scho may 
lippen fu' snod; yer ain slachtir- 
cairns, O Lorn, my King an' my 
God. 

4 'Blythe dwallers are thae i' that | 
houss o' yer ain; they maun ay be 


ACSIO2S, 


dp5s1i2, 


OS 15 73. 26; 


b Ps. 65, 4. 

$ The blytlie 
birds sing till 
God, with- 
outen dread, 
on the vera 


0n the liltinrtil] theet Selah. $ 

slachtir- 

stane. Thliey 

maunna be 

stcer'd. 5 Bot blythe abune a' been man ; 


6 


they e'en mak the same a wa; ||an' 
the dreepin rain itsel, cleeds them 
awi blessins abune. 

7 Frae strenth till strenth, they 
win on; they leuk till see God in 
Zioun. 


8 Hearken my bidden, Lorn God 
o' hosts; hearken, thou God o' 
Jakob : Selah. 

9 “Schild o' our ain, leuk hereawa, 
God; leuk atowre on the face o' 
yer Chrystit. 

Io For better 's ae day i' tha 
faulds o' thine, nor a thousan : fainer 
I'd jouk at the yett o' God's houss, 


aaa! BD GD i i iaaa ute v 





nor be howff'd in ha's o' wrang- 


doen. 

II *For a sun an' a schild, 's the 
Lorn God himlane; gree an' gloiry 
the LorD can len': fan' ought that 's 
gude he winna hain, frae them that 
gang aefauld on. 

I2 “Blythe be the man, O LorD 
'o' hosts, till yerlane that lippens 
himsel! 


(1) Ane kens-na, amang sae mony readins, lìow 
till redd the gate. 
the lave, an' they differ uncolie, ane frae anither. 
Baith here an' in verse 5, we hae ettled David, that 


was sae gran' a makar an' kent weel w hat he said, | 


suld speak for himsel. Leuk again, an' see gin it 
be-na baith wyss an' wyss-like. 


PSALM LAXAXV. 


Our Inglis reads nae wysser nor | 





1 


A cheeri ie [ilt or the hame-come o' God 
awi” gude-will: his folk maun be 


awyss eftirhen. 
Till the sang-maister: *ane heigh- 
lilt ||for the sons o' Korah. 


E hae rew'd on yer lan', 
Lorp; ye hae tlowse'd the 
thirldom o' Jakob ! 
2 “Ve haearedd. DW th€ wrang p' 
b folk; ye hae happit up 2' their 
misdoens : Selah. 


^>» Ye hac swakket frae 


jo 
3 d 


2 
D 


yer 











ì hame : 


blyther nor 
the birds wi' 
a'—as said 

can Mat. 


e <r . 


lor, the dale 
o' Baca, Or o' 
£greetin, Or, 
o' mulberry 
Lnees? 


c2 Sam. 5, 


22 M25* 


| or, the mais- 
ter, or the 
learner, 
theeks, Or is 
thieekit wi' 
blessins ; Or. 
the rain theeks 


| the dubs. (1) 
| 4Gen. I5, I. 


“Geill. I5. I. 
Ps. I9, sh 
Prowi2z, 7: 


SPs. 34, 9, IO 


& Ps. 2, 12. 


* Ps 


S de, 
lieadin 


ll or, of. 


O | 


tHeb.brought 
leuk 
lL Ps. 6S, IS. 


a Ps. 32, I. 


God 's kind, his folk suld be canny. PSAIIMS. Nane like the Lord for a God. 








wuth; ye hae quat frae the lowe o' | O my God, wha lippens himsel till 
i yer angir. | yerlane. 





mhang b Weise us hame again, God our | 3 Rew kindly on me, O Lonrp, | 

| heal-ha'din; an' hae dune wi' yer|for a' the day lang I hae skreigh't | 

| angir on us. : till yersel. 

| 5 Will ye lowe on us ay, evir| 4 The saul o' yer servan' fu' blyth 

| mair ? Will ye rax yer ill-will, frae | lat it be; “for till yerlane, O LoRD, | ap. 25, 1; 

'ae kith-gettin till anither ? rax I up my saul: rr 

6 Will ye ne'er come hame, z//| 5 *For gude, O Lorp, are ye a' M Verse 18. 

gie life till us? that yer folk may | yerlane, an' o' pitie fou; in rewth jeeN2 

be blythe in thee! abune a', till wha cry on thee. 

1 7 O Lor», lat us see yer ain gude- | 6 Hearken, O Lon», till my bid- 

| ness; an' yer heal-ha'din, wair 't on i den; an' thole at the scraigh o' my 

| oursel! pray'rs. | 

| 7 “In the day o' my fash, I maun | “Ps. 50, 15. 
ban 8 I maun hearken what God the | cry till yersel; for yersel can speak | 4Exod. i5, 
“Lech. 9, IO. 


LorD will speak syne: “for peace he | hame till me fair. BS. S9, 6i 
j sal speak till his folk, till his sants | 8 “Nane like yersel amang a' the | t Heb. naue 


| an' a'; bot till folly, they in gods; tnor nae warks like yer ain, | Jig tr 
| win hame. O LorDpD:< i € Deut. 3, 24. 
| 94 A' kins ye hae made, they maun |/Ps. 22, 31; 


9 Surely nar 's his heal-ha'din till come, an' lout laigh afore thee, O ein 


“Zech. 2, 5. ' Wha fear himsel; “that gloiry may | LoRD; an' maun e'en gie laud till | sPs. 72, 1S: 
. . re 
| bide in our lan'. yer name. hy 


b Deut. 6, 4; 

fa | MO Rewth an' trewth hae forga-| Io For gran' a' yerlane, are thou ; BHI 

sai 32, 17. | ther'd wi' ither; “the right an' the |€an' warks o' wonner, ye wrought | o, 
lown, they hae kiss'd, the twa. 


44, 6. 
yersel: *O God,*ye are Gòdlalbne M musio, 
J leai. 45, 8 II -Trewth schutes like the blade 


I 'Cor/ S 3: 
frae the grun'; an' the right, it leuks | gate; syre sal I fuhre i' yer trewth: | JP*,35 Hi 








II “*Weise me, O Lon», yer ain | Eph. 4, 6. 
27, 115; II9, 











owre frae the lift. |an' my heart, till fear yer name, | 33; 143, S. 
gps83, 11. : I2 &5yne the Lorv, he sal gie «s | haud it weel thegither. 
bp. 65, 6. | what 's gude; *an' our lan' sal be| I2 For wi' a' my heart I maun 
guid wi' her gift. praise yersel, O LorD my God; an' 
t Ps Sg, 14. 132 *The right, it sal fuhre afore | gie laud till'Yer name forseomh | 
him; an' sal airt us the gate o' his| 13 For yer rewth ontil me, it 's| 
feet been wonner grit; an' ye redd out | jor, o God, 
my saul frae the graiff aneth. Ar Paan, 
PSALM LXXXVI. I4 ||A wheen haughty gods again | risen. 
me raise; an' a thrang o' ill-doers | *Ps 54 3 


i Ane unco sair plea o' David's wi' the 


I i sought eftir my life: an' ne'er set !Excd. 34, 6. 
Lord, wha 's far abune a' ither | 8 y | 3 

| 

| 

|| 

I 

I 


yersel] afore them m. m, S 
e e . c . eh. 9, 17. 
ods, till win hame till him a»r' bhel ian 

aih £^ mBo yerlane, O LorD, ame a| 515?s. 
bim Ps. 103, 6; 


KE€? nil 
th'as Pàalin, 
ic 's whiles 


' pit ' bind o ; 111, 4; 130, 
God fou o' pitie, an' kind; frae tig, COR 


Ane heart's-bode o' David's. | ì i : 
angir far, an' in rewth an' in trewth, | Joel'z, 13. 


er , ? f 
aran | OUT laigh yer lug, O LorD; | abune mind.f Chai 
gah. hearken ye till me, for puir an'| 16 Leuk atowre till mysel, an' hae 

stans Lord, | forfairn am mysel. pitie on me; gie strenth o' yer ain 

intil the ^ , .C ai a se rags '. Man' saif | m Ps. 116, 16 
lave Laird; ' 2 Tak tent o' my life, for 'am a' | till yer loon that 's in ban': '*an' sai Ps. 116, 16. 
iian | yer ain: heal ye yer ain thirlman, | ye the son o' yer maiden. 
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Nae town i' the warld like Zioun. 


b6r. of Ane heigh-lilt or sang ||for the sons 
o' Korah. 
aps. 48, I. AE sikker 's his found “on the 
halie heights! 

bps58,67, | 2 “The Lorn loes the yetts o' 
a Zìoun, mair nor Jakob's shielins a'. 
bMbiccan ferlies are tell't o' thee, 

brugh o' God's walin: Selah : 
<Ps. 89, IO. MiRahab an' Babel, É 'se name, 
till wha ken ought o' me: thar 's 
Philistie frem, an' thar 's Tyre; alang 
ZHeb. ory- | wi? the lan' o' Cush : t some loon, he 


*t Heb. mighty 
man an' 


17 Tryst me some ferlie for gude, 

that my haters may see 'f, an' be 
scham'd: for yerlane, O Lorv, hae 
baith stoopit an' bield't me finely. 


P5AI4M LXX XXMII. 


God cares mair for Zioun, nor the lave 
o' the warld forby; a' that sal count 
wi him, maun count till be born 
tharby. 


was born i' the same. 


5 Bot till Zioun sal ay be said, 


mighty man, | f Man eftir man was born in her: 

min Himsel, wha 's Heighest o' a', 

Cush. he sal stablish her. 

“Ps.22,310. | 6 4The Lonrvp he sal count, whan 
he jots the folk, that siclike was 
born tharin : Selah. 

7 An' the lilters themse/s like fifers 

Bhac; 4 ilk wa'll-spring o' mine 's 


tell sic news. 


intil thee! 
BS5ABM LXXXVIIL 


Heman lilts in dule, an' the sairest 
heart-threepin wi' God: neither 
light nor likan ava'. 


1 or, af. Ane heigh-lilt or sang ||for the sons 

—o' Korah ; till the sang-maister 
re on *Mahalath Leannoth : * Mas- 
r Chron. 2, 6. chil o' Heman the EZzrahite. 


Nee God o' my ain heal- 
ha'din, a*^ day hae I sighet fu' 


a ~a 
iaaa e I IÀh e CC D e——vvel€6hrrrrrrrrrrrrrraararrrrrrr m e e I e I I e A IIULILLILN6NH.UU,.CBENIS~ILLII.IT.~I.I~I..,,rLÉÙ 


PSALMS. 


sair; an' a' night, afore thee, forby. 
2 Lat my bidden win ben till yer 
presence; lout yer lug till my weary 


| Cry. 


.2 For my saul it 's been steghit 
wi' sorrows; an' my life wins awa 
till the graiff. 

4 'Am countit wi' them that gang 
down till the'heugh ; “'am e'en like 
some carl wi' nae mair o' pith : $ 

5 Lowse'd frae my ban's wi' the 
dead; like the slachtir'd, wha lye 
for the yirdin; that yersel winna 
mind ony mair, an' they're e'en sned 
awa frae yer hirdin. 

6 Ye hae flang me taneth, i' the 
sheugh ; i' the mirkest gloams, i' the 
laighest heughs. 

7 Yer suuth, at dings owre m€ 
abune; an' *yer angir-spates a', ye 
hae brusten on me: Selah. 

8 “My friens, ye hae schuten them 
far frae mysel; ye hae made me 
their scunner : 'am steekit close ben, 

i an^ sal ne'er win but. 

9 “My ee wears awa wi' dule; I 
hae skreigh't till yerlane, O Loxrp, 
a' day; “I hae braidet my looves, 
fornenst ye. 


on the dead ? sal ghaists win atowre 
an' praise thee? Selah. 

II Sal yer rewth be tell't owre 
i the graiff? yer trewth, amang 
mouls an' wastry ? 

I2 &5al yer ferlies be kent i' the 
mirk? "or yer right, i' the land o' 
nae mind ? 

I2 Bot mysel, I maun scraigh till 
ye, LorD: 'an' i' the mornin ere, 
sal my bidden win hame afore ye.$ 

I4 Whatfor, O Lor», schute ye 
by my saul? a»' hap ye yer face 
frae me? 

I5 Forfochten am I, an' 'am e'en 
i the dead-thraw; sen a callant I 
was, I hae thol'd yer on-dings, *a»' 
kenna nae langer how till dree. 

I6 Yer angrie tornes hae travell'd 


! 
I 
Io SWill ye wair wonner-warks 


hae sned me down : 
| I7 They fankit me roun ||ilk day, 
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owre me; yer awsome dreids, they ' 


| 


ASSA i Dt UE DD A AD A DD ED 


Best o' folk whiles i' the deadthraw 





aPs, 31, I2. 
$ Able 
eneugh 
ance, bot 
clean by 
now. 


tHeb. sheugh 
o' the howes 


b Ps. 42, T. 


c€ Job I9, I3. 
165 gh 1068 
142, 4. 


d Ps. 38, IO. 


e“ Job II, I3. 
Ps. 143, 6. 


SPs. 6, S; 
30, 95; IIS, 
1/3 1605 1G. 
Isai. 38, I8 


& Job Io, 21. 
Ps91T4299 2) 


b Ps. 31, I2. 


! Ps. $, 3. 


$ Or God 
waukens, 
Heman's 
bidden sal 
be afore him. 


k Job 6, 4. 


por, a' the 
day lang. 


I 


God's trewth sal outlast the lift. 


PSALMS. 


Sang an' Sight are baith frae God. 





IPs. 31, II; 
38, II. 


*Headins ,&c. 


lior, for; an 
leuks unco 
like David's 
ain, tho' it 
be sae gien 
till Ethan : 
some tak it 
for ane o' 
Jeremiah's, 
an' the LXX. 
read Ethan 
the Israelite. 
I Kings 4, 3I. 
I1 Chron. 2, 6. 
t Heb. 2ith- 
£gettin an' 
kithgettin. 


aPs, II9, 89. 
b1 Kings 8 
I6. ' 


c2 Sam. 7, 
II, &c. 


d Verses 29, 
36. 


e Sìclike as 
in verse I. 


sSPs I9, I. 


& Ps. 71, I9; 
185 113, 5. 


t Heb. the 
£ods. 


bPs, 76, II. 


! Ps. 65, 7. 


| or, ye may 

ca't /£2yp. 

k Exod. 14, 
26. 

Ps. 87, 4. 

Isai. 30, 7. 

lGen,. I, I. 

P5. 24, I; 50, 
12. 


like watir; they wan up about me, 


| 
| 12 The north an' the southe, ye 
a' at ae tide. 


hae schuppen them baith: Tabor 
an' Hermon sal lilt at yer name. 

I2 Yer ain zs an arm wi' might 
an' a'; sterk is yer han', ar' fu' 
heigh yer right han'. 

I4 “Right an' right-redden are 
skowth for yer thron; "rewth an' 
trewth haud the gate afore ye. 


I8 'Jo an' frien' hae ye schuten 
clean frae me; an' wha kent me 
narest, in mirk z:// bide. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 
What God has trystit till David, an' 


till a' that are David's ain; an' 
tho' David be uncoly tried, how God 
maun ay bide by his word. — Blythe 
may they a' be wha fen like David. 

* Maschil [lo' Ethan the Ezrahite. 
gate they ay sal gang. $ 


HE rewths o' the Lorn evir | 16 T that name o' thine, the lee- 

mair I maun sing; frae ae|lang day, sal they be liltin free; 

tlife's end till anither, thy trewth | an' in that rightousness o' thine, sal 
I'se mak kent wi' my mouthe. | they be hadden hie. | 

2 For rewth, quo' I, sal be bigget j 17 For the gudeliheid o' a' their ! 
for ay; “thy trewth, i' the lifts ye | might, are ye yersel a/ane; ?an' intil 
sal set. that gude-will o' thine, ye sal heize 

2 I hae snedden a tryst wi' my | our horn abune. 
walit; “I hae sworn until David, | 18 For till the Lorp, our schild 
my thirl: effeirs; an' till Israel's Halie Ane, 

4 “I sal stablish yer out-come for | our King. 
evir; “an” frae ae kith end till ani- 
ther, that thron o' yer ain I sal big: 
Selah. 

5 S An' the hevins sal gie laud till 
| yer- wonner-warks, LorD; an' yer 
| trewth, i' the thrang o' the sants. 

6 For wha i' the lift sal stan' wi' 
the LorD? or kythe wi' the LoRD, 
amang sons o' tthe mighty? 

7 MA God fa' dead, :' theithrang 
o' the gude; an' eke till be fear'd, 
o' a' that forgather round him. 

8 Lorn God o' mony-might, wha 
's like yersel, sic a mighty Lord ? an' 

| yer truth, that wins a' about ye? 

9 'Yerlane, ye can swee owre the 
height o' the sea; i' the heize o' its 
waves, ye can lay them. 

Io ||Rahab ye *dang, like a slach- 
tir'd loon; wi' the arm o' yer might 
ye drave yer ill-willers. 

II Yer ain are 'the hevins, an' the 
yirth is yer ain; the warld an' its 
walth, ye hae made them sikker. 


I5 Fu' blythe may the folk be, 
wha ken the cheerie sang;* i' the 
light o' thy ain face, O Lonrp, their 


I9 Syne spak ye, tfwi' the gais] 
sight, till him was dear to thee ; an' 
help ontil a mighty ane I hae lip- 
pened, quo' ye: a weel-waled wight 
frae 'mang the folk, I hae setten 
him on hie. 

20 tE'en David's sel, I fand him 
out, my ain lealman £i/ be; an' wi' 
the oyle o' halieness, chrystit him- 
sel hae I, 

21 "An' sae my han', wi' him sal 
stan'; an' my arm his stoop sal be. 

22 *On him the fae nae fash sal 
lay; nor mischieff's son him wrang : 

22 'Afore his face, I'll ding his 
faes; an' cloure wha wiss him ill : 

24 “Bot my trewth an' my rewth, 
they sa/ bide wi' himsel; an' his horn, 
*in my name, sal be strang.4 

25 JHis han' I'll e'en set ?' the 
sea; an' his right han' in braid- 
rowin fludes. f 


26 Till mysel he sal cry) am, 
66 
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m Ps, 97, 2. 
n Ps, 85, I3. 


9 Num. IO, IO; 
a TH 


$ The gift o' 
sang 's a 
God's gift, 
an' wyssly 
hanl'd, heals 
the folk. 


b Ver. 24. 
Ps. 75, IO; 
182, 17. 


1Sight comes 
whiles wi' 
sang, as till 
David him- 
sel it dìd. 


91 Sam. 16, 
Tie. 


r Ps. 8o, I7. 


“2 Sam. 7, IA 


12 Sam. 'j. 9. 
u Ps, 61, 7 

x* Ver. I7. 

t Heb. heigh- 
til. 


rpPs725 8; 
Sos II. 


1 His face 
syne suld be 
till the 
north: Tak 
u leuk o' the 
map. 


How David's folk maun be guidit : 





Faither are ye; my God, an' tmy 


*Heb. rock o' | hainin rock. 


S 27 Syne sae the auld son I sal mak 

xps2,7. —|him;* abune a' kings o' the lan': 

eIsai.55,3. | 28 “Evir mair my gude-will, for 
him I sal hain; an' my tryst, wi' 
himsel it sal stan' : 

a òi E 29 *His outcome for ay I sal e'en 

Jer33, 17. | gar stay; “an' his thron, like the 

dDeut.11,21. | days O' the lift. 

<2Sam.7,14.| 20 “Gin his weans hae nae mind 
o' my law ; an' gin they winna gang 
i' my right: 

21 Gin they suddle the trysts I 
made; an' nane by my biddens will 
haud : 

faSam 714 | so fTheir ain wrang-doens syne 
I sal snod wi' the rod; an' their 
folly, wi' mony a blaud. 

£25Sam.7,15.| 22 €Bot my kindness frae him I 
sal ne'er tak awa; nor mislippen 
my tryst o' truth : 

24 Lightly my tryst sal I nevir ; 
nor steer what gaed but frae my 

t Heb. «ips. mouthe.t 

PAmos4,2. | 25 * Ance hae I sworn by my hali- 
Ao na ness; till David whatfor suld I lie ? 
John 12, 3. | 26 *That his outcome tsuld bide 
baa | for evir ;*an' his thron like the sun 
tHeb.su/d be. ! > , 
t ps 72, s, 17. | afore me : 


27 Like the mune, evir mair suld 
be sikker; fTan' what 's true, i' the 
lift sae hie: Selah. 


ft Heb. an' the 
true teller, 


28 Bot yersel, ye hae airtit awa, 
an' misguidit xs sair hae ye; wi' yer 
chrystit, ye 'taen the ill thraw. 

239 Yer ain lealman's tryst, ye dis- 
own'd it; '*his crown ye hae filed 
i the stoure: 


“Ps. 74, 7o 


Septuagint, as they're ca'd, hae gien h 
sic help frae them [in braggets] as th 


(“<i i i Lr A n tu aiin a aaan re 


PSALMS. 


40 A' his dykes ye hae wrakit till 
ruins ;” his strenths ye hae wastit 
awa : t 

mi A' that gang by the gate, they 
can rive him; he 's a geck till his 
niebors a' : 


42 His ill-willers' right han' ye 


hae heizet; an' fu' blythe ye hae | 


made a' his faes : 

43 Na, the face o' his swurd, ye 
hae cuisten ; an' in tuilzie, ye stoop 
him nae mair : 

44 The skance o' his gloiry ye 
keppit; an' his thron ye brought 
down till the lair :f 

45 The days o' his youth ye hae 
snedden; ye hae happit him owre 
wi' care: Selah. 

46 *How lang, O LorD? will ye 
hide for evir? “yer wuth, maun it 
lowe like a fire? 

47 *fHae min' o' mylane; fbut a 
blink Z can hain. Ilk bairn o' the 
yird, whatfor hae ye made him for 
nought? 

48 1 Wha sae stieve can live, ”an' 
dead shanna f prieve ? wha can redd 
but his life, frae the grip o' the 
graiff? Selah. 

49 O whar are yer thoughts, ance 
sae kind, O Lorp? “till David ye 
swure i' yer truth ?' 

50 O Lonp, hae min' o' yer thirl- 
folk's pine; “I bear 'f i' my breast, 
frae the feck o' the hethen a' : 

51 *How yer ill-willers jeer, O 
LorD; how yer chrystit's ain gates 
they misca'! 

52 Bot blythe be the Lonrp, evir 

| mair: Amen, an' sae lat it fa'! 


[PAIRT FOUR] 


[Zntil this an' the hinmaist Pairt, as ye sal see, are mony Psalms wi' 
nae headins o' their ain, an' by what makar 's no hkent. 


The LXX... or 
eadins till a wheen o' them; an' we tak 
ey can gie. |] 
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How they thole for ill-doen an' a' 


m Ps, 8o, I2. 


ft Heb. setten 
them a wust 


t Heb. yird or 
£run. 


n Ps. 79, 5. 

o Ps. 48, 63. 

PPS. 39, 5; 
II9, 84. 

t Heb. what- 

na blink : the 


lave 's 
awantin. 


4 Ps. 49, 9. 
r Hebr. II, S. 
ft Heb. see, 


s2 Sam. 7, I5. 
Isai. 55, 3. 


1 PS. 54, 5- 
u Ps. 69, 9. 


x P5. 74, 24. 


The sugh o' our days, like a sang. 


* Deut. 33, I. 


a Deut.3 3.27. 


Fzek. II, I6. 


t Heb. frae 
kithgettin an' 
kithgettin. 


h Prov. 8, 25. 


c Gen. 3, I9. 


EcclesU12, 7. 


d2 Pet. 3, 8. 


€Ps. 73, 20. 


SPs. 103, IS. 
Isai. 40, 6. 


E P5. 92, 7. 


b Ps. SO, 21. 


$ A' that 's 
weak in our 
bodies. 


1 Ps. I9, I2. 


tHeb. thought 
fu' croon. 


t Heb. till 
count. 


t Ps, 39, 4 


PSALM XC. 


Man's like the gerss, an' his days [tke | 


a tide: he comes an' he gangs, bot 
he canna bide. 

* Ane heart's bode o' Moses, 
ae Man o' God. 


UR “hame Ye 'been ay, yer- 
lane, O LorD; t frae ae life's 
end till anither. 

2 8Or the heights war shot but, 
or the yirth an' the warld ye had 
schuppen; na, frae ae langsyne till 
anither, hae Ye been God. 

2 Man ye fesh roun till naething ; 
aye, ye say “Hame again, Sons o' 
the yird! 

4 For a thousan year i' yer sight, 
are the gliff o' a bygane day; or 
e'en as a steer i' the night. 

5 “Ye hae drookit them a' i» a 
dwaum ; si' the mornin are they, as 
the winnle-strae dwaffles : 

6 “I' the mornin, it braids an' it 
dwaffles; or night, it lies mawn an' 
winn. 

7 For in yer angir, we're a' for- 
fochten; an' in yer wuth, are we 
dang clean dune. 

8 *Our fauts ye hae setten for- 
nenst ye; $our 'weel-happit sins, i' 


the 


| the glint o' yer glow'r. 


9 For ilk day o' our ain drees by 
in yer angir; an' our years wear 
awa, like tthe sugh o' a sang. 

Io The days o' our years, seeventy 
y€aro' th€m«a'; or Wi! meikle pith, 
aughty year they may gang: bot a 
weary warsle 's their feck wi' a'; 
for a gliff it gaes by, an' we flichter 
hame. 

II Wha daur mean the weight o' 
yer angir? e'en sae as ye're trystit, 
yer angir maun be. t 

I2 * Till count our days, gar wr 
ken the better; an' airt owvr heart 
fhe gate o' sic lear. 


12 Hame again, LorD, how lang 


PSALMS. 


The lewnest bield in a' 


|a ye swither? an' ay on yer thirl- 
. folk rew the mair : 

I4 Stegh us fu' ere wi' rowth o' 
yer pitie; syne sal“ we lilt, an' be 
blythe a' our days. 


the warld, 


I5 Mak us blythe, t for sae lang 's | t Heb. for the 


ye hae dang us; an' the years we 


hae seen but ill: :$ 


16 Lat yer wark be but seen on | 
| twice as 


yer thirlfolk; on their bairns, yer 
gudeliheid sz7Z/: 

I7 'An' the will o' the LorD our 
God be amang us; an'-the wark o' 
our han's, till oursels mak it guid : 
O the wark o' our han's, mak it 
guid till ourse/. $ 


PSALM XCLI. 


Nane sae sikker as wha bide wi' the 
Lord: The ill-man himsel kens that 
fuw' weel. 

[By wha, 's no said: maist like by 
David.] 


HA “lyes i' the lown o' the 
Heighest, he sal bide i' the 
bield o' the Stievest : 

2 Heimay say, | Wi' the Lorvp, 
is my to-fa' an' craig, my God, [ 
maun lippen him liefest. 

2 “For, frae the hunterisiaiindhec 
sal quat ye; an' e'en frae the sugh 
o' a' ill: 

dHe sal hap ye atowre wi' his 
feathers; an' ye'se lippen aneth his 
wings: his truth sal be shaltir an' 
schild. 

5 “Nane sal ye dread, frae» dhe 
fright o' the night; nor the flane, 
ast Niesthe day tino 

6 Frae the ill that gangs i' the 
gloamin; frae the twastin, twhar 
noontide 's fou. 

7 A thousan sal stacher aside ye; 
an' ten thousan at thy right han'; 
bot it shanna win nar till thee. 

8 SBut a glisk wi' yer een ye sal 
wair tor't; an' the fairin o' ill folk 
sal see. 
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days—till 
wit, in 
A£gYyPp- 
1400 year: 
an' mae nor 


mony they 
might hae 
been blythe, 
an they wad 
hae tholed 
guidin. 

1Ps, 25, 4. 

& An' till nae 
A£gyptian 
riever. 


aPs, 27, 5. 


b Ps. 142, 5. 
lor, /'// say. 


$ The hunter 
aiblins 
shue'd the 
birds in owre 
till his en. 


adps3igas 
g7, 1; 6 4. 


e€Job 5, 19,&c. 
P5, 121, 6. 
Prov. 3, 23. 
lsal. 43, 2. 


tHeb.zwastin 
it zeastes. 


JL Ps. 37, 34. 


t Heb. sal 

Jimp; or, but 

only leuk wwi' 
v Ier een. 





God's folk sal ay haud the gree. 





9 For ye made the LorD, my ain 





| 
EPs.90, 1. |to-fa', &an' the Heighest owre a', 
yer bield ; 

Io Ill, it sal ne'er befa' ye, nor 
bps, 34, 7; | mischieff win nar till yer shiel. 

Mc 4'6. II *For his ain erran-rinners he'll 
meae lweise ye; till tent ye, t whare'er ye 
tHeb. in a' 

yer £ates. gang f n SN ACTAP 

GL s, a2. I2 On their loov's, fu' heigh they 
Ps37,24. |sal heize ye, 'in case be ||yer fit 
gn ding | tak a stane. 

I2 Ye sal gang owre the lyoun 
an' ethir; the lyoun's whalp an' grit 
ethir, ye sal thring them baith down 
yerlane. 

I4 For ay in mysel he had pleasur, 
syne sae I sal redd him hame ; heigh 
by himlane I sal set him, for weel 
has he kent my name. 

k Ps. SO, IS. I5 *He sal cry till mysel, an' Tl 
tent him; mylane sa/ be wi' him in 
dree: I sal rax him atowre frae 
cumber, an' eke sal gie him the gree. 
I6 Wi nae en'o' days I sal stegh 
ps so, 2g. ' him; 'an' a' that's in my heal-ha'din, 
I sal e'en gar him leuk an' see. 
PSALM XCIL 
How ill-doers a' are sned by like the 
gerss, bot the rightous braid braw 
like the trees. 
Ane heigh-lilt or sang, for the Quat- 
' tin-Day. [By wha, 's no said.] 
Bia. hg 'S “gude till gie laud to the 
LORD; an' till lilt to thy name, 
Thou Heighest : 

2 Till tell yer gude-gree i' the 
tfHeb. inrir | MOrnin gray; an' yer truth, f whan 
Lee the nights are dreighest : 

| 32 On the lume wi' the tensome 

— | thairms, àn' eke on the langspiel's 

Bh | sel; wi the lown-gaen sugh o' a 
eun ieuk | sang, alang wi' the harp sae smell, 

4 For sae blythe 's ye made me 

wi' yer wonner-wark, LorD; i' the 

BS v, warks o' yer hans, I sa] roose mysel. 

I39, I7. 


P54ALM5S. 


doens; “unco deep, are thae thoughts 
o' thine! 

6 “The carl, that 's a brute, canna 
ken them; the gowk, o' sic-like has 
nae min'. 

| 7 “Whan ill-doers braid like the 
| gerss; an' a' that do wrang growe 
green : if s ay till be wastit are they. 

8 Bot yerlane, O LorD, are fu' 
heigh for ay! 

9 Syne sae, O Lonrvp, yer ill- 
willers; syne sae, yer ill-willers sal 
gang: sperflit sal they be thegither, 
a' that are warkers o' wrang. 

Io Bot my horn, like the reem's, 
yc sal straughten ; my auld age, wi' 
oyle sal be green : || 


II *My ee sal leuk owre my ill- |. 


willers; o' ill folk that steer up 
again me, my lugs they sal hearken 
the mean. 
I2 'The rightous sal blume like 
the palm-tree; like the cedar o' 
| Lebanon, braid : 
| I2 Wha are set i' the LoRrD's ain 
biggen; they sal blume i' the faulds 
o' our God : 
I4 Ay on till grey hairs, they sal 
Carry; sappy an' green sal they be: 
' I5 Till tell that JEHOVAH is ae- 
auld : *my rock, an' '«wi' nae wrang 
intil him, 7s he. 


The thron o' the Lord 's abune fechtan 
folk, an' war slin watirs , Jehovah 's 
gran', owre sea an' lan'. “-' 

[For the day afore the Quattin-Day, 
whan the yirth was founded : ane 
o' David's, quo' the LXX.] 


EHOVAH'S sel, *he 's king: 
6 wi' might he 's cled, he 's cled ; 
“JEHOVAH 's graith'd wi' might: 
dthe warld forby, 's fu' sikker sted ; 
atowre it winna swing. 
2 “ Yer thron, sen-syne, 's fu'stieve; 
frae ayont lang-syne, yerlane. 


L* 


PSALM XCIII. 





5 *How mighty, O LorD, are yer| 3 The fludes hae rax't, O LorD; 
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God's gates are ayont the gowk. 


——— 


CIsai. 28, 29. 
Rom. II, 34. 


4Ps. 94, S. 


“Job 12, 6; 
2i S 

Jersr2oiri> 

Mal. 3, I5. 


SPs. 56, 2. 


8 Ps, 89, 17,24. 


lior, 7 sal be 
druokit vwi' 
£reen oyle, 


f Isai. 65, 22. 
Hos. I4, 5. 


k Deut. 32, 4. 
Rom. 9, 14. 


a Ps, 96, IO; 
97, I; 99, I. 
Isal, 52, 7. 


b Ps, 104, I. 
€ Ps. 6g, 6. 
d Ps, 96, Io. 


e Ps. 45, 6. 
Prov. 8, 22, 
&c. 


God maun up till right the wrang : PSALMS. Nae wrang like wrang wi' the law. 


o o a 





the fludes hae rax't their din; the, 12 *Weel for the wight ye hae | :1cor 1, 32. 

Lor, waves. | fludes hae rax't their might : || taught, O LorD; an' een frae yer | HS5 14 5, 

' 4 Abune the din o' mony a watir- law gien him lear : 

breinge; abune the breinge o' seas, | 13 For lown till himsel, in the 

the LorD 's fu' grand in height. days o' ill; or the sheugh fon-ile | eee 
5 Yer tryststhey re,ufico sùfe, | dears le bare. mi it, or ready. 

| an' halieness weel sets yer houss, 14. “For the LorD fwinnasnethis | *rsamTa 
O Lon», nae end o' days till fubre. a folk; nor his haddin, he winna | Rom. 1r, 1, 2. 

orlie 't : 


PSALM XCIV. I5 Bot rightin sal win back till $ Whan law 
no right, syne a' aefauld in heart, sa] | an' what's 
A lang plea wi' ill-doers, on what God aA eal right gang 
. > o SI be wi eS thegither, 
maun think an' do wi' them. — Nae folk may be 


weel con- 
I6 Wha sal rise for mysel on |'«nt 
the wicked ? wha sal help me, wi' 


thron o' mischieff, nor lawfw' wrang, ' 
*Ca'din thd f) £he warst o' a' wrangs, can behi5. 
Ar 7 NIEBy wha 's no gaid : thought cibe 





AE A warkers o' wrang? 
the Sabbath. bv David.* S: 

y J I7 An the LorD had-na been my 
dhe 32 a OD o' wrakin, O JEHov4H; ; up-ha'din; my life, maist a whush 
Ngh91; 2. “God o' wrakin, glint atowre: | it had lain : 


Oh, 6. 2 “Up, yerlane, the “yirth's right-| 18 Bot my fit, whan I saidàit had 
“Gen. 18, 25. rechter; till the proud, gie double |slippet; yer gude-will, O Lon», 
oOwre. made me strang : 
2 How lang, O Lonrp, sal evil| 19 In the thrang o' my thoughts ; 
warkers ; how lang sal ill folk haud | within me, yer comforts, they made 
the gree? me fu' fain. 





They clash a»' claiver heartless iAIEAOND 
«ps 31, 18 | mischieff,< they crack fu' crouse,|| 20 *5Sal the thron o' miSchiail ”il — SS 
as a' that wark a lie. | that ettles sic fash ||on the law, be | Isai. ro, r. 
I] or, <vi' the 


5 Yer folk, LorD, they wear them ! wi' thee? 


laxv or abune 





clean dune; an' yer haddin, they| 21 They rin on the life o' the é 
waste it awa : rightous; an' the bluid o' the saik- | 4 neb. tie, 
6 The widow an' wander, till | less, they winna free.f eag 
tuep. ecc ' death they ding; an' the orphans, | 22 Bot the Lorv till mylane is 
tofell likea | Ptill dead they draw: heigh-ha'din ; an' my God 's a stieve 
ainn, 7 *“An' the LorD, quo' they, sal | craig till me: Aigh 
8 1O, I1, ; i À > ig 7, 1 
13. ne'er see the like; nor Jakob's God/ 22 * An' sal coup on themselg thieir | eb. creig 
ken ava'. wrang-doen ; an' f whan they sned, re d 
sal sned them awa: Aye, JEHOVAH a 
e aA ak tent, ye brutes amang folk; | that 's God o' our ain, a' siclike he | God5a! sned 
a an' Ye cuis, i ye ne'er be wyss: ? | sal sned them in twa. AIIN 
e A hg 8 8 òn planti the lug, d bp 
ear? wha shapit the ce, sa iar fg 
mac DA gin PSALM XCV. 
Io Wha schules the hethen, sal he | A lilt o' laud till the Lord, an' a word 
'no fleech; wha insenses mankind o' gude guidin till Israel. 
wi thought ? [By wha 's no said herc.*] rn a 
biCor.3,ao.| II “ye, the LorD kens weelcthc 
| thoughto' ilk. chiel, that the best o' EREAWA folk, lat us,ilt €O | “*rs«i00; f 
| them a' are but nought. the LorD; “fu' loud lat us 
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God's folk suld-na ay temp him. 


t 
| lilt fo the craig o' our “ain Ea] 


t Heb. i1! the 
east o' his 


face. 
bPs. 96, 4; 


tHeb. a' the 
rods 











ha'din. 
: Lat us tben afore him wi'a lilt 


PSALMS. 





Folk suld be fain wi 'NGod for a king. 


& I ye till the LorD, blythe- | 
bid his name; tell ye his heal-ha' din, | 
frae day cill day. 





o' laud; wi' sangs fu' heigh, lat us | 3 Tell owre amang the folk the 


lilt uii] him. 


LorD; an' a king fu' gran”, owre | 

the t lave o' gods. 
4 In that han' 

o' the yirth; 


an' his ain are the 


| heights o' the hills : 
5 Whase ain is the sea, for he |/ane, it was, wrought the hevins. 


Cc Ps. 79, 13; 
80, I; IOO, 3. 


dHebr. 3, 7; 
4, 7- 


e Dea Gi 


made it himsel; an' the dry /az', his 
, han's gied it shape. 


6 O hereawa syre, lat us lout an' | 
; beck; lat us laigh on our knees, till | 
| the LorD our Makar. 

7 For himlane, he is God o' our 
ain; “an' oursels the folk o' his hir- 
sel; an' eke the flock o' his han': 
“Gin his cry, but the day, ye wad 
hear till. 


fA51 arge ii the weary warsle; as 


. | ance ìn the day o thriw, in that 


gateless grun', ye daur'd Ah 

9 S Whan yer faithers they tempit, 
they tried me sair ; an' my warks o' 
wonner they saw still. 

Io Forty year lang I was fash'd 


| wi' the kin : Syne quo' I, the folk 


$ Forty year 
gang till ae 
kithgettin. 
The Lord 
tholed sae 
lang, an' 
syne got 
weel quat o' 
them. 


: 
| 


| 


GE An' a 
braw lÌlt it is. ? 


| CAne o' David's ; 


ay Chron. 16, 
23 


PsN22, 2. 


gang agley, ì thae hearts o' their 
ain; an' gates o' mine, they ken 
nought o. 

II An' I swure in my wuth till 
them syne, my rest they suld ne'er 
win ben to. $ 


PSALNF NEVI. 


A sang o' laud, at the hame-comin o 

the Lord till his ain halidom. 
whan his houss 
was bigget eftir captivity, quo' 
the LXX.] 


ING “ye till the LorD a new 
sang; sing ye till the LoRD, 
the hail yirth : 


8 O haud-na yer hearts sae dour, 


o' his, are the howes | fear'd abune a' the gods. 


weight o his gree; amang a' the 


| 3 *For a God unco grand is the | folk, his warks o' wonner. 
97, 9; 135, 5. 


4 bF or grand 's the LorD, “an' fu' | » ps. 145, 3. 
| gran'ly lauded: “himlane till be |<rs 8, a. 
d Ps. 95, 3. 





“See Jer. Io, 
II 12: 


SPs. II5, IS. 


5 “For a' gods o' the hethen are 
gods o' nought ; bot the LorD him- 


6 Gloiry an' gree are thegither 
afore him; might an' what 's braw, 
in his halie howff. 


74Gie ye till the LorD, ye out- 
come o' the folk; gie ye till the 
LonrD, gudeliheid an' might : 

8 :Gie ye till the LorD, the gloiry 
tbeha'din his name; tak a hansel, 
an' ben till his chaumers : 

9 Lout laigh till the Lonrvp, *in 
braws o' the best;t quak ye afore 
him, the hail yirth : 

ro Quo ye amang the folk, ' The 
Lorn he's king; the warld eke fu' 
sikker is, that it suld ne'er be steerit: 
the folk *he sal guide Ahimse/, wi' his 
ain rightous guidins. 


&Ps., 29, I, 2. 


t Heb. o' his 
name. 





b Ps. 29, 2; 
IIO, 3. 

t Heb. weel 

setten by, or 

o' haliness, or 

o' the halie- 

howf. 

£ Ps. 93, I: 
97, I. 


| * Ps. 98, 9. 





» ' !Ps, 69, 34. 


m Ps. 98, 7 
&c. 


II 'The lifts, lat them laugh; an 
the virth lat it blythen che sea, 
lat it rant, an' its plenishin a' : 

I2 The field lat it fling, an' ilk 
haet that 's inside o't ; aye! ilk stok 
o' the wood, lat it lilt a» sing: 

I3 Afore the LoRrD, for he comin 

for he 's comin till right the 
og theisa] right-recht the warld 
intil rightousness, an' the folk intil 
truth 457 ^s Lis ain. 








n Ps, 67, 4. 
Rev. I9, II 





PSALM XCVII. 
Anither heigh-lilt at the Lord's hame- 


comin* Zioun, abune a', suld be glad. 
[For David; whan the lan' was lip- | 
pened till himsel, quo' the LXX.] |! 


gh 


Gads o' nought, they maun gang. PSALMS. 


HE Lonv, “he 's King, lat the | 


han', an' his halie arm, it wrought 











i gh ei yirth be blythe; an' the feck | him salvatioun. 
I o' the isles be fain. 2 “In sight o' the hethen folk, the 
* XingsS, | 2 bCluds an' mirk, they gather |Loxrn lat his health be kellt. an' 
Ps. 18, 1. —| round him; “right an' right-rechtin | that right o' his ain, he made plene. 
55  letoop his throit. 2 He had mind o' his rewth an' 
“Dan.7,1o0. | 2 “Lowe afore him gangs, an' | his trewth, till Israel's houss forbp; 
| kennles his ill-willers roun' about: |a' neuks o' the lan' the heal-ha'din, 
gr? «Pp, 4 “His lightnins lighten did the |o' him that 's our God, they hae 
warld; syne the yirth, it saw an' | seen. 
AE 6 | sheuk. 
Mic 1, 4^ | 5 Frae afore the LorD the heights, | 4 Wauken a din till the LorpD, O 
Nah. 15 like wax f they thowe'd awa; frae | a' the yirth: skreigh, an' lowp, an' 
|afore the face o' him, that 's Laird | lilt ye afore him. 
AS ii |o' the yirth ar a'. | 5 Lilt till the Lorn wi' the harp; 
so,6. ' | 6 &The lifts, they lat wit o' his | wi' the harp, an' the sugh o' a psalm: 
right; his gloiry, a' folk can see:- | 6 Wi horns, an' the tout o' a 
e Sh hBe scham'd a' wha jouk till ! swesch; mak a din afore the Lorp, 
Deut. 5, 8. | ane eidol; wha crack sae crousely | the King. 
iHebr. 1, 6. |O' gods o' nought: “lout laigh till| 7 “The sea lat it rant, an fits ple- 
himsel, a' gods that be. nishin a'; the warld, an' a' that won 
8 Zioun hearken'd, an' syne was | tharin : f 
fu' fain : fu' blythe war the dochtirs | 8 Lat the rowin fludes ding fheir 
o' Judah, for thae right-rechtins, | looves thegither; $ the craigs fu' 
LoRp, o' thine. heigh, lat them lilt an' croon : 
| 9 For heigh abune a' the yirth, are | 9 Aforethe LorD; “ for he 's comin 
'Ps95,3: |Ye, O Lon», yerlane: *an' uncolie | till right. the lan': he sal right-recht 
9904.“ heigh till be ha'din, a' ither gods | the warld intil rightousness, an' the 
abune. folk wi' the tstraught o' his han'! 
!Ps 34, 14; | IO Wha loe the Lorn, 'ye maun 
Amos s, 1s. | thole nae ill: the sauls o' his sanctit PSALM XCIX. 
dhia Mi gairde he weel; fraeschchan God 's heigh owre a'; baith gude an' 
o' ill-doers he redds them. : WO A 
MM AA AI mThar 're a seed-time o' light Ms o AE uo' the e | 
aih for the rightous; an' joie for the LAÀnG o aue aa Eh 


HE Lonrvp “he 's King, the folk 
they maun gee; *he sits i» the 
cherubs, the yirth it maun swee : 


[84 aie, a6fauld in heart: 
gThemair | I2 fBeblvthe in thealornD. P€ 
DHUN /rightouss *an' lilt,gtill beep miiig,o' 





111111 a raaa z—n— ian ai iii aan — e r—aaaa———a—, aa 


better they his [[halie pairt. $ D The LoRD intil Zioun, he 's 

God's houss, grand an' a'; an' atowre a' the he- 
i then, he 's hie« 

| PSALM XCVIII. 2 Yer name they maun laud, sae 

Anither lilt o' laud to the Lord, fu' mighty it is; an' sae dread, by ||its- 

heigh an' gran', by a' sea ar' lan'. mane sig by. , . A AAA 

Anc heigh-lilt. [By wha, 's no said] | 4 ^An the King, his ain might 's 

Be M d i I j Ay fain o' the tight; yerlane ye hae 

SS. ING “ye till the LorD a new | ettled the straught a»' the right; $ 

pa A bs sang; for warks o' wonner |an' rightousness sel, ye hae wrought 
63.5. 'jhimlane has dune: *his ain right |it out, in Jakob. 
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* 


| 


The warld, it maun laud the Lord. 


€ Isai. 52, TO 


d ps. 96, II. 


tit The MedìÌ- 
terranean 
Sea, an' the 
outside 
warld. 

$ The Tigris 
an' Euphra- 
tes ran close 
till aue ani- 
ther; wi' 
Hermon an' 
Tabor 
atween them 
an' the sea. 


€ P5. 96, IO, I3. 


t Heb. wi' 
straught deal- 
ins. 


a Ps. 93, I. 


ll or, himlane 
selten by ; or, 
halie. 


c Job 36, 5. 


£God's might 
's ay right. 





God's felk, they suld a' be blythe. 


d Verse 9. 


“é1Chron. 


25, 2. 
'Jer. 15, I. 


it Heb. cry'd 


out his name, 


g Exod. 33, 9. 


20. 
Jer. 46, 28. 
ephd 2, 7. 
iLeuk till 
E»rod., 22, 2, 
&Xc. 
Num. 20, I2, 
o 


Deut. 9, 2c. 
k Verse 3. 


* Ps. 145, 
Headin. 


aPs, 93, I. 


giD-anhIO. 72: 
139, 13; 
149, 2. 

Ephs2) ro. 

ho 

Ezek. 34, 30, 
ST 


d Ps, 66, I3. 


€Ps. 136, I, 
&c. 


LS annaa ants ——:; agan —nuu——ga—;; Lc a a — nann a ——n maa ac n A -aa—énrnnrni n a a—n ———n nt —an n ——nnnr€—nna—— 


5 “The Lorn our God, ye maun 
heize him hie; “an' laigh at his fit- 
brod, lout maun ye; for he 's halie. 

6 !/Moyses an' Aaron, wi' priests 
o' his; an' Samuel, wi' them this 
name wha did reeze: they cry't till 
the LorD, and he spak till them. 

me nithe rack o' the clud, he spak 
till themlane; his bidden they bade, 
an the tryst he gied them. 

8 O LorD our God, ye spak till 
them hame; *a God ye war ay that 
tholed wi' themlane,; “bot their ill- 
ettled thoughts, ye cam down on. 

9 The Lorp our God, *ye maun 
heize him hie; an' laigh at his halie 
hill lout ye: for the Lorpo our God, 
he 's halie. 


FALNI C. 


We're a' but the sheep o' God's lanr', 
an' the flock o' God's han' : a' livin 
folk, they suld laud him. 

Ailt o' laud.* [Ane o' David's, 
quo' the LXX.] 


KREIGH “till the Lor», the 
baiuirth, maun ye : 

2 Beck till the LorD wi' blythe- 
heid an' a', ben afore him, wi' a 
sang o' glee. 

2 Ken ye fu' weel, the Lorp he 's 
God : *himlane, /f was, made us; 
oursel made-na we: “his folk are 
we syze, an' eke o' his hirsel the fe. 

4 “Ben till his yetts wi' laud; till 
his faulds, wi' a lilt sae hie: lilt ye 
laud till himsel; ar' that name o' 
sfain, bless ye. 

5 For gude is the Lorn; “his 
gudewill 's for ay: an' frae ae life's 
en' till anither, that truth o' his ain, 
ìt sa/ be. 


P94AL0M CI. 


How David maun right his houss, or 
the Lord come till see him: anm' it 
wad thole mendin. 


Ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 


P5,ALMDS. 





RAT HAT 's gude an' what 's | 
right, I maun sing; O Lonrp», ' 
I maun lilt till thee: 

2 I maun guide mysel weel in a| 
aefauld gate, an ance ye come ben 
till mes*t wi' a heart that 's ane, in 
my houss at hame, the gate I sal 
gang maun be. 

Sea ne cr set aloreimny een, Tide 
word o' mischieff ava'; “liean wark 
I hate, ?;f sal ne'er be wi' me at a' : | 

Ai The heart that 's ill, sal gae 
frae me still; ||an' what 's wrang, 
I winna knaw. 

5 Wha hidlins lies on his niebor, 
sichlke maun sned him by; “the 
skeigh o' the een, an' the hoven 
beart, siclike 1 sal t ne'er envy. 

6 N cen on the leal o' the lan' 
sal leuk, till ay gar them bide wi' 
me; wha gangs i' the aefauld gate, 
siclike my ain loon sal be. $ 

7 Wha warks at sliddery wark, 
sal ne'er bide in biggen o' mine; 
wha claivers a lowk o' lies, sal ne'er 
stan' afore my een. 

8 “Or mornin light I sal ding, a' 
ill in the lan' that be; “till sned frae 
the brugh o' the LorD, a' that wark 
iniquitie. 


PSAENI CIL 


Israel maun-na tine heart: Zioun sal 
be bigget or lang, an' the Lord her 
helper sal bide evir mair. 

A bidden for the feckless, whan 
forfochten he is, an' tooms out 


his sigh afore the Lord. 


HS2 LonR»D, till my bid- 
den; my skreigh, lat it win 
till thee : 

2 “Hide-na yer face frae me, i' the 
day whan I thole sic dree: lout me 
yer lug, i' the day wha» I skreigh ; 
fy haste ye, speak hame till me. 

2 *For my days wear awa ||like 
the reek; “an' my banes like the 

| hearth-stane are brunt : 
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The King's houss MAaldhn be qweel redad. 


t Heb. zoui' 
singleness o' 
heart. 


ft Heb. word 
o' Belial, 


a Ps. 97, IO. 
b Ps. 125, 5. 


|| or, wrang- 
doer. 


cC Ps. I8, 279. 
Prov. 6, 17. 


t Heb. sa/ 
jimp thole. 


$ He maun 

hae wyss an' 
honest chal- 
mer-chields. 


dipsie io! 
Jers2 rare! 


e€ Ps. 4S, 2, S. 


apsg2noiOh 
69, I7. 


b James 4, I4. 


l| or, intil 
reek: twa 
Hebrew 
readins. 


“ Job 30, 30. 


a 


God sal wair braw cost on Zioun. 





mawn an' winn; 
forget till break : 
5 Wi' the weary sigh o'my greetin, 
“my bane wi' my bouk 's acquant. 
6 “'Am e'en like the | whaup i' the 
wustlan'; an' the howlet in gateless 
grun' : 

'Am waukrife, an' e'en like the 
'sporrow, that bides on the riggin 
its-lane. 

8 Ik day, my ill-willers they jeer 
Sea wi | me ; thae ||ranters, at me they can 
"swear: 


that my bread I 


d Job I9, 20. 
Lam. 4, S. 


“ Job. 30, 29. 


or, pelican, 
ùissart, bit- 
tern, heron; 
some bird 
that crvs 
lang an' sair 
in the wust. 








9 For stoure, e'en as bread, I hae | 


4 3i featen, San' my sowp, I hae jaup'd 
wi a tear. 

Io In face o' yer gluff an' yer : 

angir; for ye heize'd me, an' dang 

s Ps. 109, 235 | me down : | 

144. d. II 2My day like the schadowe, it 

Ao A dwinnles ; han' e'en like the fothir, 
James I, Io. am WINN : 

iLam. 5, 19. | 12 'Bot yerlane, LorD, sal bide 

SpSM35. 13. 


for evir; *an' guid-mind o' yersel, 


tHcb ilm till the hinmaist kin. 


an' kithgettin. 


Ye sal up, a»' think sair on 
Zioun; for the time till hae pitie 
on her, for the time that-was trystit 
has come. A 

I4 For yer leal-folk, 'her stanes 
they are fain o', an' her stoure they 
tak kindly in han' : 

IS An the hethen, 


4Ps, 79, I 


the Lonrp's 


name sal quak at; an' yer gloiry, a' 


“kings o' the lan'. 

| 16 Whan the Lonrp fa's till biggen 
o' Zioun ; he sal kythe in his gude- 
liheid a': 

17 He sal turn till the prayer o' 
the feckless; an' their bidden, sal 
nane put awa : 

18 Siclike sal be pen'd for the kin 
'eftirhend ; ”an' folk till be schupen 
(4 sal gie laud till Jan. 

Forthe Lorn», "h&cou'd glint 
frae his halie height; frae the lift 
to the lan', leukit owre : 


mpa oS. 21. 
sai. 43, 23) 


t Heb. sa/ 
Hallelujah, 


nPs. I4, 2 
33, I3. 


PSALMS. 


I 
4 My heart, like the fothir, 's baith | 





20 *Till hearken the sigh o' the |eps.49, 11. 
shackle'd wight; an' for Death's 
bairns, till lowse the door : 
21 Till tell, athort Zioun, the 
LorD's ain name; in Jerus'lem, his 
| praise till accord : 

22 In the thrang o' the folk, whan 
they gather like ane; an' the king- 
ryks, till ser' the LorD. 

He wastit my pith on the gate ; 
he sned aff a wheen o' my days : 


24 PQuo' I, O my God, ttak me | 








P Isai. 38, Io. 


na up. 


t Heb. inti/ 
kithgettin an* 


days i» han': $tfrae ae life's end till 
anither, thae years o' yer ain they 





sfan' bithgettins. 
' 3 9 Hebr. I, IO. 
| 25 “Brae ilore t-£ime's bounidiithe | nc, b. 
i virth ye did found; an' the his are ge i an 
the wark o' yer han's. 

26 "Siclike, they gae dune, bot ; ra SHO; 
yersel ye bide on; ilk ane, like a 6b, 22. 
dud, they wear by : like cleedin, ye | Spor 2, a. 

re M- 
they Ive» 

27 Bot yerlane are tTthe seme 's | tHch. e 





' ~vera ane, 


ye war than; an' yer years, they sal | or himset. 
ne'er wear awa: i 

28 'Yer thirl-folk's weans, they 
sal bide on the bit; an' their out- 
come, afore ye sal stan'. 


shift them atowre; an' shiftet cleedin 
| s Ps. 69, 36. 


PSALM Cli 


How the gudeness o' God brings bs | 
hame frae the graiff: Tho' we gang 
like the gerss, God bides aut our 
bairns, an' has min' o' his ti ~pst 
ever mair. 


Ane o Dipid's. 


Y saul, “ ye maun blythe-bid 

the LorD; and a' in mysel, 

that name o' his ain sae halie : 

2 My saul, ye maun blythe-bid | 

the LorD; an' forget-na his gates, 
a' sae kindly: | 

bV b Ps. 180, 8. 

3 Wha rews upon a' Yer Wrang ; | Mac. 9, 2, 6. 

an' yer dowie turns a, wha heals | gte Ho 

tliem: 


4 Wha redds but fer le fans | 


wd ÉT I; 










ge 


The wuarld 's but a wearin dud, 


nane clean awa, wi' but half o' my t Heb. /ift me 
| 
| 





God kens fu' weel how we stan. 


“Ps, 5, I2. 


d Jsai. 4o, 3I. 


e Ps. 146, 7. 


FPS. 147, I9. 


8 Exod. 34, 6, 


D 
Num. I4, I8. 
Deut. 5, Io. 
Neh. 9, I7. 
2»s, S6, IS. 
Jer. 32, IS. 
t Heb. mony 
fauld. 
b Ps, 30, 5. 
Isai. 57, I6. 
Jer. 3, 5. 
Mic. 7, I8. 


1 Ezra 9, I3. 


kEph. 3. IS 


£Nai. 2, 15 


l| or, the gate 
o* our mak- 
ing. 

m Ps, 78, 39. 
APsSOGO, 5. 


0 Job 14, I, 2. 
James I, IO, 
TI. 


f or, 24: man 

or the flowir. 

? Job 7, IO; 
20, 9. 


4 Exod. 20,6 | 


ibDeut. 7, 9. 


tHeb. till 
tqwark them 
out. 


PSALMS. 





the mouls ; “wha theeks ye wi' gude 
'gree an' kindness : 

5 Yer mouthe wha has plenish'd 
wi' gude ; <yer youth, like the earn's, 
it has double't. 

O “The LorD can do a' that 's 


right; an' what 's right, for a' that | 


are pingled : 


20 “O blythe-bid the LorD, tye 
wha rin for himsel; sae wight in 
might, wi' his will in han', till 
hearken the sugh o' his word : 

21 O blythe-bid the Lor»p, “a' ye 
his hosts, “loons o' his, ar' that do 
his pleasur : 


22 O blythe-bid the LoRD, a' 


7 f Till Moyses, his gates he made | warks o' his ain; in ilk neuk o' his 


plain; till Israel's weans, his won- | realm: My saul, ye maun blythe- 


ners. 

8 £Frienly an' kind zs the LorD; 
lang or he lowes, and in tholin, 
tayont a' measur : 

9 "He winna gang flytin for ay; 
nor haud Ais ://-qwi!/ for evir. 

Io 'He wrought-na till us as our 
fauts had been; an' pay'd us na hame, 
like our ain ill-doens : 

II *Bot e'en as the lifts are at- 
owre the lan'; sae heigh hauds his 
pitie owre them that fear him. 

I2 Sae far as the east lies awa frae 

| the wast; sae far frae oursels has 

he rax't our wrang-doens : 

MS 'Sae sair as a faither can rew 

|on Às weans; sae sair rews the 
LoRrD on them that fear him. 





[how he wrought oursel; “he has 
| mind we are nought but stoure. 

Mean, as be sfar's, “his days 
are like gerss; *like a flowir o' the 
meidhe growes : 


I6 For the win' it wins owre him, 


bid the Lonrp. 
PSALM CIV. 


A gude word for God's wark on ana 


warld: how wyssly it 's wrought; 
how gran'ly it 's sortit; how kindly 
it 's a' airtit an' ordered for baith 
beast an' body. 

FAne o' David s, quo' the LXX. ] 


Y saul, ye maun blythe-bid 
the Lorn: LorD God o' my 
ain, tsae grand as ye hain ; “ gloiry | 
an orce veiput on. 
2 “Light ye dight on like a cleuk ; 


| “the lift, like a hingin, ye streek : 


| 


22 Stoopin his bauks on the fludes ; 


“ettlin his carriage the cluds; Son 


For himlane, he kens weel | 


an' gane is he: || ?the bit neuk whar | 


he stude, sal ken nought o' ||him 
mair. 

I7 Bot the rewth o' the LorD, on 
wha fear himsel, is frae ae langsyne 
| till anither; an' that right o' his 
an, ?till bairns' bairns; 


18 rO' wha bide by his tryst, an' 


| 
| 


[his biddens hae min' o', ttill tak | 
| 9 'An' a tgavel ye bigget they 
| | ne'er wan atowre; "that the yirth 
I9 The Lon», in the lift, X»he has | they suld-na win bak till cover. 


them in han” without swither. 


stoopit his thron; an' his kingryk, 
| lt raxes owre a', 


/ 


5 


the wings o' the win' makin speed : 


4 8 Errand-rinners he maks o' the | 
the | 


blasts; an' loons o' his ain, 
bleeze o' lowe. 

5 *Mha settled the yirth on her 
founds; nevir mair sen-syne suld 
scho steer : 

6 'The deep ye flang owre't, like 
a hap; the watirs they stude on the 
hills : $ 

7 EAt yer wytin, they shifted an' 
gaed; at the sugh o' yer thunner, 
they skail'd : 

8 Till the heights they wan up, 
by the howes they cam down, till 
the bit ye had scoop't for themlane : 


Io Wha syne sent the wa'll-springs 





How the watir swaket frae the lan' ; 


Ps. 148, 2. 
ft Heb. his 


ain erran- 
rinners. 


! Dan. 7, 9. 
IO. 
Hebr. I, I4. 


&&> Tak 
the twa first 
cliapters o' 
Genesis wi' 
ye as ye 
gang, an' 
ye'll be 
wysser. 


ft Heb. sae 
£rand as ye 
| mak yersel, 


aPs. 93, I. 


| ADan 7, 9. 

€ lsai. SO, 22, 
45,612: 

d Amos 9, 6. 

€1sai. I9, I. 

SPs. I8, Io. 

£Hebr. I, 7. 


bJob 26, 7; 
aSr 

Ps. 24, 2; 
136, 6. 

iGen. 7, I9. 


8 Whan the 
warld ferst 
was founded 


k Gen. S, I. 


Ps. 33, 7. 

Jeras/22* 

t The vera 

Hebrew 

word, geba'!,. 

mGen. 9, II, 
IS. 


God ettles eneugh for us a': 





t Heb. wild 
asses; a' o' 
the horse 
kind. 


n Ps. 147, 8. 
0 Ps. 65, 9. 


$ Gen. I, 29, 
2a S4 169 
9, 3. 

or, for serin 
man. 


1 Judg. 9, I3. 
Px3323996. 
Prov. 8h 6, 7- 


or, wi' oyle. 


r Num. 24, 6. 


'Gen. I, 14: 


!1sai. 45, 7. 


“ Job 38, 39. 
Jovel I, 20. 


"his chaumers : 


PSALMS. 


| 
“intil the howe glens, that airt them | sae braid as scho raxes awa: whar 
| atween the hills : 


the wurblers rowe, ayont countin ; 


DI Sae drink they can gie, till ilk | livin creaturs, t the grit wi' the sma'. 


beast o' the lea: t wild naigies, they 


| sloken their fills : 


26 Thar boats, they can airt their 
gate; leviathan's sel ye hae schup- 


I2 Atowre them, the birds o' the | en, till play himsel ben i' the spate. 


lift hae their howff, wha send their 
bit sang frae the beughs. 

12 * The heights he can. secprime 
*»vi' the rowth o' yer | 
warks, the hail yirth it 's fou. 


27 JIlk ane, they a' lippen till thee ; 


' that tin time ye gie them their meat : 


28 What ye gie them, they harl 
"thegither; yer loof ye braid brawly 
out, they 're plenish'd fu' weel wi' 


I4 ? Gerss he gars growe for the guid. 


beiss; and yerb ||wi' the care o' 
man, ill fesh bread for himsel frae 
the yird : 

I5 ?An' wine that can blythen 
man's heart, till brighten Ais leuks 
mair nor oyle ; an' bread, till man's 
heart that gies pith. 

16 The trees o' the LorD are weel 
sappit; the cedars o' Lebanon's se/, 
"siclike as he plantit himlane : 

I7 Whar-amang, the flight-fliers 
they big; the stork, intil firs, &igs 
her houss : 


| 18 The heights, for the heigh<'; 
climbin gaits; a»r' the craigs for tbe 


cunies, a howff. 


I9 “Wha ettled the mune for the 
tides; the sun kens his ain gaen- 
about. 

20 Mirk ye bring on, an' it's night; 
whan ilk beast o' the wood, it wins 
OU: 

21 *“ The lyouns*Wwhalps, they'can 
skreigh till rive; an' they seek their 
ain bite frae God. 

22 The sun, he wins up, they 
“harl themsels haffie ; an' ben !' their 


boles they lye lown. 


22 But e man till the wark o' 
his han”; an' his labor, till comes 
the gloam. 


*prov.3, 19 | 24 *O how mony-fauld, LorDp, 


are ycer warks; 
wrought them a': 
OUtcome it 's fou. 

25 Siclike is the mighty sea, an' 


in sic wyssheid ye 


the yirth, o' yer | 


29 Ye Gut na yer face, they 're 
dang daiver'd; *ye steek aff their 
breath, they can blaw nae mair; 
an' hame they gang syne till their 
stoure. 

20 “Yer ain breath ye sénd but, 


they're wrought again sy»e; an' i 


face of the yird, ye mak owre. $ 


I Gree till the LorD evir mair ; 
the LorD be fiw fain in his warks! 
22 Wha leuks on the lan', an' it 
dinnles; *wha but lights on the 
heights, an^ they veci. 
“I sal sing till the Lorn, while 


Beast an' body; grit an' sma'. 





tHeb. the 
sma' wt' the 


| grit. 


J Ps. 136, 23; 


145, I5; 

147, 9. 
tHeb. in their 
ain saison. 


1o 24, 14, 


ps, oS d. 
Eccles. 12, 7. 


afrai. 32, IS. 


. Ezek. 37, 9. 


I live; I sal lilt til my God, sae | 


lang as I last ave. 

324 My thought on himsel, it sal 
please me weel; wi' the LorD, I'se 
be blythe an' a'. 

35 Frae the yirth, lat wrangdoers 
wear by; an' ill-folk, nae mair o' 
them be: bot blythe-bid the LoRDp, 
O my saul; t a»r' praise till JEHOVAH 
gielve. 


PSALMACN. 


Tawa lang lilts o' laud—ane here, an' 
anither in the niest Psalm: Ettled 
for the out-come o' Abraham, till 
mind them o' a' the Lord had dune 
' their faithers' days. 


CHallelujah, quo' the LA X.”] 


IE “laud ull thè Lonn, csy 
loud till his name: mak his 


warks weel kent till the hethen : 
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$ Frae ae 
vear till ani- 
b or lang- 
syne, eftir 
siclike as the 
flude. 


b P5. 144, 5. 


CPs, 63, 4; 
146, 2. 


t Heb. mysel 


ay. 


t Heb. Halle- 
lujah. 


* This headin 
they tak tree 
the hinmai:t 
verse. 


a1 Chron. 
16, 5. 
Isai. 12. 4. 


The tryst o' the Lord sal stan' : 


PSALMS. 


How he wrought in /E gyp-lan'. 





Bg, ri. 
Luke 1, 73. 
Hebr. 6, I9. 


“Gen. I3, I5; 
I5, I8 


dGEen. 28. so. 

Deut 7g: 
26, 5. 

€Hebr. II, 9. 


MiGEnda5is. 


&GEn I2, 17; 
20, 5, 7- 


b Gen. 41, 54. 


!Lev. 26, 26. 
Isai. 3, I. 
Ezek. 4, I6. 
X Gen, 45, 5; 
£oM320, 
4GEen. 37, 28. 
|| or, till ser; 
or, ?ill be 
thir!l, 
g4GEN. 39.20; 
49, I5. 


2 Sing ye till him, lilt loud till | cam roun'; the word o' the LorpD 


him ; be fu' fain atowre a' his won- 
ners : 

Gie laud till his halie name; the 
heart o' ilk ane be blythe, that spiers 
for JEHovAH's sel. 

4 Spier weel for the LorD an' his 
strenth ; spier ye for his face an' a': 

5 Keep min' o' the wonners he 
wrought; thae ferlies o' his, an' the 
rightins gaed but frae his mouthe : 

6 Ye out-come o' Abraham, his 
loon sae leal; an' ye bairns o' Jakob, 
his walit. 

7 Himlane, he 's the LorD our ain 
God ; the hail yirth atowre, are his 
rightins. 

DHe had min' o' his tryst, ay 
sen-syne; the word he bade be for 


years, a guid thousan : 


9 ^The ftryf, that he sned wi' 
fbraam; an' the aith, until Izaak 
he swure: 

Io An' for law made it sikker wi' 
Jakob ; till Israel, a tryst evir mair: 

maul say, To yersel I foreset 
the lan'; Canaan, for yer march an' 
fa': 

fe SWhan, till count, they war 
nane to the fore; an' but “gangrel 
athort it an' a' : 

I2 An' they haingled frae folk to 
folk ; frae a kingryk, an' syne till a 
clan. 

I4 f Yet tholed he the yird-born 
till fash them nane; “aye, kings, 
for their sakes, he cou'd ban : 

I5 Ye maun-na lay han' on my 
Chrystit; till my seers, ye maun do 
nae wrang! 


I6 *He cry't syne for dearth on | 


the lan'; an' he brak 'the hail stok 
o' bread : 
I7 “He airtit afore them a man 
| wi' a'; 'Joseph was troket || for guid. 
I8 m They birset his feet wi' the 


clamp ; his life, it gaed ben intil airn: 


I9 Ay till the boun' or his word | 


| chat houss o' his ain; an' guider o' 


! 


| mirk it was; Jan' they thraw'd-na 





t Heb. clear'd 
, 1 him. 


n Gen. 41, I4. 


tgied him clearin. 

' 20 "The king he gar'd sen', an 

he lowsed him than; the n o 
the folk, an' he free'd him : 
21 *Laird he made him, owre 





0Gen. 41, 40. 





a' that belanged him : 

22 Till thirl his toremaist, whan- 
e'er he like'd; an” he taught ' their 
grey-heads mense-dom. 





P Gen. 46, 6. 
(Ps. 78, 51; 
106122* 


223 ?Israel syne, he gaed till Miz- 
raam; an' Jakob, he tholed ?in the 
land o' Fam. 

24 An' the Lorv, "he lucken'd his 
folk fu' weel; an' sterker he made 
them nor a' their faes : 

254 Their heart sae ||it turn'd, 
till ill-will his ain folk; till play 
fause amang them war A servans. 

26 'Moyses, his leal-man, he sent ; 
an Aaron, he wale'd for himsel : 


Aha» i o 


s“Exod. I, S. 


l| or, he 
turn'd their 
heart. 


fExod. 3, IO; 
4, I2, I4. 


27 “His twill they made plain bi- 7; 8; 
till the folk; an' ferlies in the land | P» 78, 43. 
t Heb. the 


o Ham. 
28 *Mirk he brought on, an' fu' 


words o' his 
signs. 


* Exod. IO, 22. 
J Ps. 99, 7. 
& Exod. 7, 20. 


at siclike his will : 

* Their watirs he swappit in 
bluid; an' their fish, z' the flude, he 
cou'd fell. 

230 “Puddocks in spates,t their lan' 
lt pat out ; in the chaumers belangin 
their kings : I 

31 *He spak, an' o' flies cam ane | * Exod. 8, 17, 
unco drift ; zé was lice athort a' their ; 
reenge : 

22 “He swappit them hail/?r rain; 
qwi' bleezes o' lowe on their lan' : 

aar An hc dang baith their vine- 
stoks an' tfigs; an' he flinder'd the ' 
tree on their band : 

94 “He spak, an' the locust scho 
cam; an' the worm, an' that ayont | 
count, on the d. 

25 An' they glaum'd a' the green 
on their grun'; an' they sorn'd on 
the frute o' their yaird. 


—————m nm v e i —r—— i a a i ti aaan a D “ifa Di Dl, 6 DEE 


aExod. 8, 6. 


tHeb. 
spew'd them 
out walterin. 


CExod. 9, 23. 


d Ps. 78, 47. 
t Heb. their 
gtrees. 


: $ Infield an' 
outfield, 
baith war 
Ba 





ai aaan irn iaat 


11 


God does ay weel for his ain: 


PSALMS. 


An his ain wad do weel for themsel. 





fExod. I2, 
be ' 


29. 
Ps. 78, 5I. 
& Gen. 49, 3. 
$ Exod 12,35. 


'Exod. 12,33. 


kExod.1I13,2I. 


: ExOd. 16,12. 


MExod2 19.6: 
Nuin. 20. II. 
P^. 58, I6. 

1 Cor. IO, 4. 


Gen. I3, I4. 


or, Abra- 
ham's sel. 


? Deut. 6, Io, 


112 
Josh. 13, 7, 


7 Deut. 4, I, 
40; 6, 21-25 


tHeb. Halle- 
lujah. 


* Some tak 

this for aff- 

gang till 

verse I 

a1 Chron. 
16, 34. 
or, ì!'s 

gude. 

é BE. to7, I; 
I8, I, 
136, I. 


t Heb. ar a' 
times, or ilka 
tìme. 


“Ps. 119, 132. 


26 Syne he dang ilk first-born i' 
their lan'; Sthe tapmaist o' a' their 
might : 

27 "Bot his folk he fush out, wi' 
siller an' gowd ; an' was-na intil their 
tribes, sae meikle 's a weary wight. 

28 'Blythe was Mizraam, as they 
fuhre'd them awa; for a dread o' 
sic fò/k had come owre them a'. 

20 $ The clud he*rax't GuÉ omi 
hingin ; an' the lowe, till gie light at 
night : 

49 'They sought, an' he airtit them 
quails; “an' he stégh't them, wi 
bread frae the lift : 

41*7” lie racket the craig, an' thé 
watirs cam but; they gaed ì' the 
wust, Zrke a drift. 

42 For he mindet “his halie word, 

'jjtill Abr'ham his lealman sae true. 

43 An' he fuhre'd furth his folk 
wi' joie; his wale'd anes, wi' blythe- 
heid enew : 

f An' he wair'd on themsel the 
lan's o' the folk; an' the cost o' the 
folk, they did fa' : 

45 That sae, they might bide 
by his statuts, an' waird weel his 


biddens an' a': FO, ye maun gie 


laud till Jan! 


PSALM CVI. 


Mair laud till the Lord; an' mair 
og o' what God did for his folk, 


! 
r' how they thraw'd wi' him ay 


;' the qwust. 


| Halleluiah.* 


IE “laud till the Lorp, for 
[he 's gude; “for his gude- 


ness it tholes evir mair. 


| 2 Wha can put words on the 


warks o' the LorD? awvha can set 
furth a' his praise? 

2 BHthe be^they «, suha haud 
weel by the straught; the wight 
that does right tat ilk turnin. 

4 “Hae min' o' me, Lor», whan 


78 
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till their saul. 
I6 *Moyses, niest, they envy'd i' | 
the camp; an' Aaron, set-by till the 


ye rew on yer folk ; visit me wi' yer 
ain heal-ha'din : 


5 Till see what 's gude, wi yer | 
walit ; till be fain wi' the joie o' yer | 


folk ; ill lilt wi' yer ain heritage. 


6 We gaed wrang wi' our faithers 
an' a';“ we did ill, we gaed uncolie 
wrang 

7 Our forebears in Mizra'm, they 
kent-na yer warks; till yer mony- 
fauld gudeness they gie'd nae heed ; 
“bot they angir 'd hòm on till the sea, 
till the sea o' the tangle sae red. $ 

8 Bot he heal'd them for a', for 
his ain name's sake; ftill mak kent 
what-na might was his. 

9 £An' he wytit that tangly sea, 
an' it swakket awa, *an' he airtit 
them syne through the trochs ; aye, 
e'en as on drowthy lan' : 

Io An' he hain'd them sae, frae 
the ill-willers' han”; an' coft them 
frae the han' o' the enemie. 

II The watirs, they whamle'd 
thae faes o' their ain; ||bot ane o' 
themsels was-na taigled. 

I2 *S5yne they lippen'd that word 
o' his ain; an' laud till himsel they 
liltit. 


12 'Bot sae sune, they quat min 
o' his warks ; an^ waited-na weel on 
his guidin. 

I4 " An' tthey grein'd, an they 
yirn'd in the wust; they tempit the 
Mighty, in that gyte grung 

15 " An' he gied them the weight 
o' their will; bot hungir sent ben 


LORD: 


Dathan scho glauim'd; an' sweel'd 


dO 


owre the core o' Abiram : 


18 ?Syne a blceze, it brak out i' 
their thrang; an' the lowe, it lick'd 
up the ill-doers. 


d1 Kings S. 


€Exod. I4. 
BI, 12. 


$ Ca'd suph 
I' the He- 
brew, 2.e. 
tangle, or 
tangly ; 
aiblins o' a 
red-brown, 
an' plenty 
o't. 
SExod. 9, 16. 
s Tug. 144 


ps. 18, I3. 


b Isai. 63, 11, 


12413. 


 Exod.14,27 
I5, 5. 

|| or, 0 ane 

o' them—the 

A£gyptians 

—quas till the 

fore. 

kExod. 14. 
31: I5, I. 


!Exod. 15.24. 
1972 


ha 
Ps. 78, I8. 
I Cor. Io, 6. 
t Heb. they 
greined a 
£reinin. 
nNum. II, 

31. 


o Num. 16, 1 


17 ?Bot the yirth, scho rasithlian' | P Num. 16,31. 


Deut. II, 6. 


9 Num. I6. 
35, 46. 





ha lcut till the Deil: 


r Exod. 32, 4. 


MerSziir. 
Rom. I, 23. 


MPS. 78.51 ; 


IOS, 23, 24. 


u Exod. 32, 
Io, II, 32. 

Deut. 9, I9; 
IO, IO. 


* Ezek, I3, 
55M2 20520, 


MIeraoao: 


z Num. I4, 
22. 


t Heb. 11 the 
surh or cry o' 


Jehovah 


jud. I, 21, 


^ 
-64- 


SiDEUL. 7, 2. 


Mic. 2. 2. 
3, 5, 6. 
Isai. 2, 6. 





I9 "They schupit a stirk intil 


gowd : 


PSA I*NIS. They maun gang till dead. 


Ba i 
AQ, , . . ) | “Exod. 16, 8. 
aom beh heih asar bhis ain han” | SOS 


Horeb,; an' they loutit till flaughtit | heigh again them; till ding them | Ps. 9s, rr. 
.9 Ezek. 20, IS. 
clean owre, 1' the wust: 
b Ps. 44, II. 


20 'Sae they swappit what was 
their ain gloiry, till the mak o' the 
gerss-thriv'n knowte : 

21 God they forgat, their heal- 
ha'din; wha wrought sic grand 
warks in Mizra'm : 

22 The wonners he wrought in 
Ham's lan'; *ar' the ferlies, by yon 
tangle-tide. 

22 “He spak syne o' fellin them a', 
had-na Moyses, his ain walit wight, 
*stude weel i' the slap afore him ; 
till airt his angir awa, that it suld-na 
win but till smoor them. 

24 Na, they lightlied the loesome 
lan'; his ain word they did-na put 


tryste in : 


25 *Bot they yammir'd on i' their 
howffs; they wad hearken nane t till 
JEHOVAH. 


| 






| 
| 
| 





| throwither a'; an' owre fast spak he 


hethen, an' syne took a swatch frae 
their warks :' 
| 36 An' thirl'd themsels down till | dochtirs they slachtir'd, till waefu' 


MES. 





27 "Till ding their seed by, amang 
folk ; an' till sperfle them clean owre 
the kintras. 


EzekH20929: 


cNum. 25, 2, 
3: 31, I6. 
Deut. 32, I~. 
Hos. 9, IO. 
Rev. 2, I4. 


t Heb. the 
slachtirins 
till, or o'. 


28 They yoket them syne till Baail- 
Peor;* they pree'd at tthe feasts o' 
the dead : 

29 They angir'd him sair wi' their 
doens; an' the plague, it brak out 
on them braid : 

20 “Syne Phineas stude, an' cam 
down wi' the law ; an^ sae the mis- | 
chieff, it was stay'd : | 

21 An' siclike sal be countit till 
him for guid wark, tfrae life's end | Jjesiin cy 
till life's end, for ay. on. 

2 €Atthc warirs o' warsle they | <Xum-20.3, 
fash'd him sair ; an' til Moyses cam 
ill, for their sakes : 

D 'U/homhisadhoucht, they, dangjj^Nmmr2ai10 


d Num. 25. 7. 


t Heb. frae 
19: 
Deut. 3, 26. 


» e—a, > S5 5 A D v S7 - | 
e e ASS È e D e pHE F 5 i 


( Un 
— B~ 
N S on S 
o SY 


i 
d S 


f le SÌ 


their eidols, *an' they war a girn i' *Exod 23. 





^syne wi' his lips. their gate: DUL. 5 16 
24 & They dang-na the folk, *the ' 37 Na, 'they slachtir'd their sons | !2king«i6,3 
LorD bade them ding; ah then dochtirs, till gods o' the | 224: ic -c. 
. v ! a 20, 26. 
25 Bot flaughtit themsels wi' the | vera mischieff. t gin 





28 An' they skail'd the saikless | ; neb. ri 
blude; blude o' their sons an' their | deil» 





19 


God rews cn bhis folkutill the end: 
Me a | cois o' Canaan ; “an' the Jan ghc 





was filed wi' f blude. 

39 Syne sae war they filed, wi' 
sic warks o' their ain; *an' play'd- 
“lowse, wi' their ill- ettled thoughts : 
&. 40 An' sae was the wuth o' the 


t*t lieb. bludes. 


ev. 17, 7. 
Num. 15, 39 





LorpD, kennled again his ain folk, 
till he grew'd at his ain heritage : 

I An' syne gìied thenv owae€ till 
the hethen's han';, an' wha liket 
them ill, war their maisters ; 

42 An' their ill-willers thringet 
them down; an' aneth their han' 
they war broken. 

43 "Mair nor ance he rax't them 
atowre; bot they angir'd him ay wi' 
their counsels, an' syne they cam 
laigh wi' their sin. 


o Jud. 2. I6. 


PSALMS. 


Bot he leukit ay sair on their 
dule; fwhan he hearken'd them 
yammir an' a': 

45 ! An' mindet his tryst wi' them- 
sel, an' pitied them syne,; like that 
mony-fauld gudeness o' his : 

46 ” An' t-et them in pitie's place, 
afore a' that could mak them thirls. 


47 *Heal us, LorD God o' our ain, 
an' gather us out frae the hethen; till 
gie laud till yer halie namenibe 
fain in liltin yer praises. 

48 Blythe be the Lorp, Israel's 
God, frae ae langsyne till anither ; 
an' lat a' the folk say Amen : 


HALLELUJAH |! 


[PAIRT FIVE, 


PSALM CVIL 


A lilt o' laud till the Lord, for his 
gudeness till a' that thole; an' till 
Israel abune the lave. 

[By wha 's no said, nor kent.] 


IE “laud till the Lor», for he 's 
gude ; for his gudeness, it bides 
for evir : 

2 Lat the bought o' the LorD say 
siclike;, wham he coft frae the han' 
o' ill-willer : 

2 An' weised them thegither frae 
ilka lan'; frae cast an^” fr&c “Wast, 
frae north an' t frae southe. 

4 They wander'd athort the wust, 
“On an unco cn'less gate; nac town 
they could light on, till bide in: 

5 Hungry an' drouthy baith, their 
life it wure out o' them pynin: 

6 Than they sigh'd till the LorD 
i their strett, a»' he redd them frae 
'a' their cumber ;* 

7 An'airtit them right ona road 


«Ps, IO6, I; 
118, 1; 136, I. 





FHEeb. frae 
the sea. 








* Verses I3, 
Ig, 28. 
tlus, 5, 15. 


that was straught, till gang till a 
town to bide in. 

8 “They suld laud the Lorv for 
his gudeness ; an' his warks o' won- 
ner till sons o' men : 

9 For he plenishes weel the yirnin 
will; an' the hungry saul, he steghs 
wi' guid. 


Io Wha bide i' the mirk, an' the 
gloam o' dead ; *wha are taigled wi' 
tlades o' airn: 

II For they fought at the words 
o' God, “an' lightlied the thoughts 
o' the Heighest: 

I2 An' he brak their heart wi' a 
lade; they stacher'd, an' nane till 
stay : 

12 Than they sigh'd till the LorD 
i' their stretts; a»' he heal'd them 
frae a' their cumber :/ 

14 €He fuhre'd them atowre ftac 
the mirk an' dead-gloam; an' the 
ban's that bun' them, he synder'd. 


8o 


An' heals folk that leuk for dead. 


P Jud. 3, 9; 


4,3; 9, 7; 
IO, IO. 


9 Lev. 26, 41, 
A2E 

Deut. 30, I. 

r Ezra 9, 9. 

Jers42, ra: 


t tHeb. se? 
them till 
pities 


st Chron. I6. 
35, 36. 


CVerses I5, 
22 a 


d Job 36, S. 


t Heb. lades 
an' airn. 


HA a 


119, 24. 








How God can hearken an' help: PSA 





Be 5 I5 * They suld laud the LorD for 
i | his gudeness ; an' his warks o' won- 
mnertill sons o' men: 
I6 For he flinders the yetts D 
brass; an' sneds the couples o' airn. 





| 
| 


I7 Fules wi' their senseless gate, 
an' eke their wrang-doen, maun 
| thole : 

I8 :?A' kin' o' victual their life taks 
ill; *an' syne they come down till 
death's doors : 

I9 'Syne they sigh till the LorD 
i their stretts; he heals them frae a' 
their cumber : 


1 Job 33, 20. 


kPs. 9, 13; 
88, 3. 


(Verses 6, 13, 
283. 


MerciisorHis word he sends but, an' 
Mat.8,8. |he heals them, an' harls them at- 
t Heb. their 


owre frae tthe mouls. 


21 * They suld laud the LorD for 


ain mouls, or 
rwvastins. 


É An e his gudeness; an' his warks o' won- 
MA | ner till sons o'-men : 
ofr . n f 
Ps. SO, 14. 910 An' Toffer a weight o' praise; 
ebr. I3, I5. , .. ; . . 
taa an keep min'o' his warks wi' a sang. 


tir slachtir- 
ins o' praise, 


22 Wha gang till the sea ìn ships, 

n' hae do on the watirs wide; 

24 BSiclike they can see the warks 
o' the LorD, an' his wonners in that 

HED ha cer, | deep tide. 

mc | 25 Ouo' he, an' the ettles a blast; 


|a 


the blast, i é f B M 
| an^ it heizes its watirs heigh : 
| 26 They gang up till the lift, they 
PPs22,14;: | gang down till the laigh; their 
119, 28. & Fg o a5 
Nah. 2, 10. | life 's like till thowe wi' dread : 
27 They stacher an' swee, like 
Bh lsome drukken carl; an' a' ttheir 
gorbled up. | wit 's i^ their mouthe : 
MeeOd hi 28 15yre they sigh till the LorD 
I3, I9. .9 . 5 
i their stretts; an' he redds them 
atowre frae their cumber : 
rMat.S,26.| 29 "The steer he brings down, 
till a sugh fu' lown ; an' the breinge 
o' the watir bides. 

3o Fu' blythe are they syne, sae 
lown an' fine; an' he airts them in 
owre till Beir loesome haven. 

Verses 8, 31 : They suld laud the LorD for 
A SH 


his gudeness ; an^ his warks o' won- 
| ner till sons o' men : 


LMS. How folk can dwinnle an' thrive. 





32 They suld heize him heigh, 
i' the thrang o' the folk; an' eke 
| frae the elders' seat, thev suld laud 
himlane. 





22 Rowin-fludes he can turn till | 
a desart; and watir-gates, till drow- 
thy grun': 

24 Frutefu' yird, till a lowk o' 
saut; an' a' for the ill o' wha bide 
tharon. 

25 '*Bot the wust he can turn till 
a tstankit burn; an” drowthy lan', 
till watir-rins : 

26 An' thar he gars hungry folk 
till stay; an' they ettle a town, till 
bide intil. 

27 An' they saw the leas, an' they 
set the vine-trees; an' frute they! 
mak syne, wi' an out-come still: | 

38 “ An' he blythe-bids them than, CROCH 
an' they growe fu' gran', an' their | 
beiss, they dinna fa'-by wi' ill. 

20 They dwinnle or lang, and. 
down they gang; an' a' wi' a weight | 
o' mischieff an^ dule. 


| 


| tPs. 114, S 
Isai. 41, I6. 
h Heb stank 
o' watirs. 

| 


x Job 1 
24. 
t Heb. foom 
lan' zwi' nae 
road. 
J1 Sam. 2, 8. 
P5J1 2550: 
Sipsi-SMe al 
a Job 22, I9. 
5b Job 5, 16. 
Prov. IO, II 


t Heb. sal 
steek her gab. 
Cc Ps. 64, 9. 
he 9, I2. 
Hos. 14, 9. 


40 *He can toom out scorn on the 2, 21, 
foremaist ; an' sends them till dauner 
on tgateless grun': 

41 Bot he heizes the puir, frae 
the laighest lade; *an' wi' folk like ' 
S flock, he sets him on. 

42 a The rightous sal leuk, an' fu | 
fain sal they be ; *an' a' wrang-doen 
syne ther tongue sal tack : 

“Wha 's wyss an' taks tent, 
siclike till see; the gudewill o' the 
'LorD fu' plain sal mak. 
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PSALM CVIII. 


An God gang-na but till the stour, 
kings wad be wysser at hame: The 
hail o' Canaan maun be David's. 

A sang or heigh-lilt o' David's. 
[Brawly made, wi' sma' differ, 
frae the LVIL an' the LX., as 


ye may see. ] 


81 


Edom, an' a', maun bout. 











PSALM COIZ. 


PSALMS. 


gude; bot he herried the feckless 
wight; an' the weak an' the wastit 


The wrytin o' the warld^s worn. 





heart, he ettled till do to dead : 

17 *An' syne,«sen he làev cill 
swear, €'en lat it come till himsel ; 
an' ne'er had the will to blythe-bid, 
far lat it bide frae him still : 


82 


| The man wha kens-na how till do 
| gude, sal ne'er hae gude till ken: an 


[| 


mEzck. 35,6, 


unco sair awytin he tholes. 
Till the sang-maister : ane heigh- 
lilt o' David's. 


“ P5. 57, 7. Y heart, “it 's set, O God; I OD o' my laudin, “be-na sae | “Ps. 83, . 
maun sing; an' e'en wi' my whush : 
gloiry play : 2 For the mouthe o' mischieff, an' 
CRDH, & 2 ?Wauken langspiel, an^ wauken | the liean mouthe, hae rax't themsel 
harp; mysel I maun wauken, or | baith again me : they crack at mysel, 
blink o' day. wi' a tongue that lies. 
1 maun laud ye, LorD, amang| 3 Wi ill-willed claivers, they 
hethen folk; an' lilt till yersel, wrought me roun; *an' fought at pie. 
tnebfa- — l«amaiig Fniebor kin : me saikless, the twa: o 
ìiouns on the . . e . 
mither's side. | 4 For heigh abune hevin, yer For gudewill o' mine, they 're 
gudeness gangs; an' yer trewth, till | ill-willers to me; tho' I fleecch'd them 
the cluds it can win: wi” prayer an' a': 
“rs 57,5,11.| 5 “O God, be thou liftit abune | 5 “An' ill'they gied me tobieade | aonan 
the lift; owre a' the yirth, thy |an' spite, for the luve I gied them. 
loiry seen. 6 Set ye the mischieff owre him- 
4Ps.60,5. | 6 4That the folk ye loe weel, may | sel ; 4an' the deil be on his right han': | <Zech. s, 1. 
be lowse'd out o' thril; help wz'! 7 At his rightin, lat himiberche 
— | yer right-han', an' hear me. wrang,; “an' his bidden, for ill lat | “Prov. 3. o. 
larbha | 7 Ouo' God, | whar he bides by | it Stan : 
himlane, I maun up: Shechem T'll| 8 His days, o' nae count lat them 
synder in twa, an' redd out the be; fan' his turn lat anither try: — | sActsi, 20. 
howe o' Succoth. 9 “Faitherless ay be his aaaeans ; | s Exodazn. 
8 Gilode, it 's mine ain, Manasseh | an' his wife a widow, forby. 
mine sa/ be; Ephraim as weel, my | Io His weans, lat them harl about 
head sal hain; an' Judah gie laws | an' seek; an' yirn frae their howffs 
for me. sae drear : 
9 Moab 's but my sinin-cog; owre | II *Lat the ockerer rax owre ilk b Job 5. S: 
f Leuk till, Edom, I'll fling my shoe: fI maun | haet that was his; an' frem folk lay £ 
at Ps. 60, 8. | daur ye, Philistia, now! han's on his gear : 
e Ps. 60, 9. Io “Wha sal airt me the weel-| 12 Nane lat there be till him pitie 
bigget brugh? wha sal weise me | to gie; an' nane for his orphans till 
in owre till Edom ? spier. 
II Winna ye, O God, wha ance| 13 'The last o' his line, be till | Jo» 519 
or, an' ye | schot us atowre? ||winna ye gang | death condign; their name, frae the 
sni furth, O God, alang wi' our hosts | niest kin dight out: 
| till the stour? I4 *Be the ill o' his faithers in | “Exod. 2o, 5. 
o N I2 An ye gie us help frae stretts, | mind wi' the LorD; an' his mither's 
leukat Ls. | what signifies strenth in Edom?|| | misfaur no forgot : S ài 
i, 132 SWi' God himse€l, we 'se do| 15 Ay lat them be, jienameve |. 
baidh “o unco weel; for himlane sal down- | LoRrD can see; [|tho' mind o' them ah pail 
facs. tread our hail faedom ! 4 !quat frae the yirth. them. 
I6 For he ne'er*had min” fl do | oic 


The far'est gaen the Lord can hain. PSALMS. 





PSALM CX. 
The Lord's Chrystit sal be king an' 


a', owre an' ayont Melchizedek. 
Ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 
UO' the “Lonrp» till that Lord 
o' mine, Sit ye on my ain 
right han'; till I mk ill-willers o' 


thine, a brod for yer feet till stan' : 


I8 And e'en as he happit him 
owre, wi' an aith, like some dud o' 
his ain; lat it win like a spate till 
his wame; an' like oyle, lat it seep 
'in his bane: 

I9 Lat it be till him syre, like the 
cleedin that haps; an' the graith, 
he draws weel round himlane. 

20 Siclike, frae the Lorp, be the 
darg o'-my faes; an' o' them wha ' 


speak ill o' my saul. $ 





S£David cou'd 
ne'er thole 

. the ill- 
heartit, nor 
the ill-doer. 


the Lorp, he sal rax 't himsel,; in 
midds o' a' yer ill-willers, haud ye 
the gree fu' snell. 

2 *[[Folk wi' a will, sa/ be thine, 
i the day o' yer might an' a'; “wi' 
braws sae meet, the dewy weet, o' 
yer bairn-time sweet, frae the lap 
o' the light ||sal fa'.$ 

491 e oRD 's taen a tryst, an' he 
winna gae frae 't; “Yersel sal be 





21 Bot yerlane, O LorD, my Lord, 
Moofve a' that 's right for me : for yer 
bas name's sake, for it 's gude; in 
per kindness, O redd me free. 

BaMhor puir an' forfairn am I a'; 
an' my heart, i' the midds o' me, 's 
dune : 

e Like the cloam as it fits, I 


Abs»I1O2, II: 





ISS, $. . * : , 
gae by; like the locust, I swee up | priest on Melchizedek's gate, lang 
j an” down. eneugh : 
B20 4 My knees they can knoit, f'am | 5 The Lorn, “on yer ain right 
a toom; an' my body, it wears | han', sal ding kings in the day o' 
out o' bouk : his wuth : 
OPs, 22, 7. [ 


6 He sal redd amang hethen folk ; 
wi' the dead, he sal pang the sheugh: 
fhe sal clour the crown, owre lan' 
out o' boun': 

7 "Frae the burn [|[he gaes by, he 
sal drink whan he 's dry; an' syne 
rax his head fu' heigh. 


2M5vDe, *I been a jeer till them ; 
wha saw me, their head they sheuk. 
26 Stoop me, LorD God o' my 

ain; heal me, for that gudeness o' 

thine: 

2785 vne sal they ken, that siclike 's 
yer ain han'; that yerlane, O LorD, 
| did it syae. 

28 E'en lat them ban, bot blythe- 
bid ye yerlane; lat them up, an 
they will, cuisten down be they 
still; bot yer leal-man, fu' fain lat 
bh Dbe. 

29 Lat my ill-willers ay, be cled 
wi' dismay; an' thick like a cleuk, 
theeket owre wi' their scorn be 
they. 

soi Uncolloud till the Lorp, I 'se 
gie laud wi' my mouthe; an' in 
midds o' the thrang, gie him praise : 


Mat. 27, 39. 


BSALM CXI, 


The warks o' the Lord are Ioesome an' 
gran'; an' the truth o' his mouthe 
ever mair sal stan'. 


FHallelujah, [Ane] 


HE Lorn L maun laud, wi' a' 
my heart; ì' the thrang o' the 
rightous, an' kirk itsel. 
2 Fu' grand are the warks o' the 
LorD, till be spier'd fof, by a” that 
loe them. 


— a, ,QeaiQn6ie;emcc'i mmh a mhh aeccereaiadirirnrnrrernaIT DUIT 
A D D DID TDD FEE, Cr aa IE aaan 


P Ps. 16, $; 
Bo 1'7 ror he stan's at the han' o'| 3 Bright an' braw, his wark it 's 
the feckless man; till haud him|qa'; an' his rightousness stan's till 
t Heb. la w- 5 ; 
sers o' his | SOUN' frae tthe /aqwless loons, wad | nae endin. 
life. 


| 4 Mir' o'his warks sae grand, he 
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gie law till end his days. 


The kingly bar', wi' Chryst sal stan', 





4Mat. 22, 44. 
Mark 12, 36. 
Luke 20, 42. 
ACts 2, 34. 

I Cor. I5, 25. 
Hebr. I, I3. 


9 . é MI Pet, 2. 22, 
2 The rod o' yer might frae Zioun, | Leuk F 


Leuk Ps. 43. 


iq. 


b Jud. 5, 2. 
| or, han sels 
ain' a', 

cPs. 96, 9. 


|| or, £271 yer- 
sel, 


$ Twal gates, 
nae fewer, o' 
turnin thìs 
ae verse ye 
may count i' 
the best 
buiks ; soine 
right, some 
wrang. 
d Hebr. 5, 6; 
hh a e 
Leuk Zech. 
6, I3: 


e Ps. 16, 8. 


F Ps. 2, 5. 
Rev. II, IS. 


& Ps. 6S, 21. 
Hab. 3, I3. 


b Jud. 7, 5, 6 


|| or, on the 
gate. 


&> Tak 
tent till the 
orderin o' 
thir three 
Hallelujalh 
Tltse (fh) 
God's gude ; 
(2.) Gude 
folk are like 
God ; (3.) 
They're 
baith unco 
gude till the 
feckless. 


Gutde anr' guid speed 's frae the Lord. PSALMS. 





made guid for ay; “thoughtfu' an' f dread has he; stieve stan's his heart 
kind is JEHOVAH. in JEHOVAH. 

5 Guid he can gie, till wha fear| 8 Sae sikker 's his heart is, “nae 
himsel; his tryst he has min' o' for | dread can he hae, till he sees || far 
evir. ayont a' his cumber. 

6 The might o' his warks till his| 9 “He sends far an' near, he can 
folk he made plain; till gie them | gie till the puir; “his rightousness 
the lan' o' the hethen. stan's for evir; *an' in gloiry his 
7 The warks o' his han's, they're | horn sal be heigher. 
trewth an' right, *an' sikkerness'| Io The ill-doer sal see, an' sal 
sel, a' his biddens : 

8 “Fu' stievely they stan' for evir 
an' ay; wrought in truth an' aefauld- 
ness. 

9 Redden he sent till his folk ; his 
tryst he bade be for evir; halie an' 
awsome, his name 7s. 

Io “The height o' what 's swyss, 


a Ps, 36, S; | 
103, 8. 


b Ps. I9, 7. 
fyke; *he sal grush wi' his teeth, 
!an' sal thowe frae the dyke; “the 
will o' the wicked sal dwinnle. 


€ Isai. 40, 8. 
Mat. 5, I8. 


PSALM 'CXIE 


Anither lilt ' laud. — The Lord leuks 
owre the heighest; the Lord leuks 


4d Deut. 4, 6. 

Joh 28, 28. 

Prov. I, 7; 9, 
IO. 











Eccles. 12,13. is the dread o' the Lorp; |heedfu' | — down till the laighest. 
fid | guid 's wi' guid-warkers a'; a»' his Hallelujah. —[Three.] 
, laud, it sal last for evir. AUD ye the LorD, ye folk o' 
his ain; laud yé theiname o' 
PSALM CXII. i 
“Sae blythe may the name o 
The guid a gude man can do, an fòlk | Jeiovan be; frae the now, till nae 
wad but think on 't! God ' s the | end o' time comin. 
God o' guid-warks, and o' a' guid-| 3 *Frae the sun's gaen abune, till 
avarkers. the time he gaes down, the name 
Gàde folk Hallelujah. [Twa.] o' É LoRD d H q a 
mé 1c God, 4 Owre a' the hethen, JEHovAH 's 
ha sea bn a n “may the Bean be that heigh ; “owre the lift itcel, his gloiry. 
LO fears the LORD; an' likes weel 5 d Wha 's like the LorD that 's 
till oe by his biddens : ' , | God o' our ain; wha sets him sae 
2 His out-come an' a' sa be gran heigh in his biggen ? 
in the lan”, thesrace o* the righteous | <^ «Wha louis bun SH laigh till 
is blessed. o leuk wi' his een, on the lift an' the 
3 Rowth an' plenty sae/.be in his | 14n' amh hidh ! 
houss; an' his right, it sal ay be fu 7 fHe lifts the forfairn frae the 
Sikker. , | stoure; he raxes the puir frae the 
Ag 4 *Light i' the mirkness, wins up f ase-pit : 
bei the right; he 's gude, an' he 's| 8 s Till set him alang wi' the best ; 
adh S i an' he 's rightous. alang wi' the best o' his kinsfolk. 
Luke6, ag. | IC he man that 's  gude can be 9 "The wanter he sets in amboiuss 
kind, an' can lend; an' ay kceps his o' her ain; an' e'en maks her blythe, 
$ Does-na “word at the rightin. ì the mither o' weans. —Hallelujah ! 
<a ah 6 For nevir sae lang, he winna gac | 
ay in guid | wrang; fay in guid eneugh mind, PSALM CYXIV. 
nioiitht. is the rightous.< 
“prov. 1o, 73. | 7 At the sugh o' mischieff, nac | Mhan the Lord steers, how the yirth 
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The Lord can lift the laighest lade. 


e€PIOV. 145885 
3, 33. 
| or, owwre his 
ill-qwillers. 
S 2Cor, 9, 91 
É Deut. 24, 13. 


b Ps, 75, IO. 


fLuke 13, 28 
ÀPs. 25, I2. 
I1Ps. 5S, 7, 8. 


m Prov. IO, 
25. 


E> (3) 
God an' 
God's folk 
are gude till 
the feckless. 


4 Dan. 2, 20. 


bIsai. S9, 19. 
Mal. I, II. 


CBL, S, I. 
d Ps, Sg, G6. 


e Ps. 135, G6. 
Isai. 57, IS. 


£1 Sam. 2, 8. 
Ps. IO7, JI. 


t The vera 
Hebrew, 
ashphit. 


& Job. 36, 7. 


b 1 Sain, 2, 5. 
Ps. 6S, O. 





Israel 's hame-come shogs the ward. 





* Frae this, 
on till the 
119, itsel 
amang the 
lave, are a' 
ca'd Halle- 
lujahs by the 
EXX, 
4Exod. I3, 3. 
bPs. 81, 5. 
“Exovd. 6, 7; 
I9, 6. 
Deut. 27, 9. 


ApsM2OM6) 
68, IG. 

tHeb. bairns 

o^ the flock. 


& Hab. 3, 8. 


bExod. 17,6. 
Num. 290, II. 
PsmIO7.25. 
t Heb. loch o' 
walirs. 


tHeb. een o' 
wwatirs. 


a Leuk Isai. 
48, II. 
Ezek., 36, 32. 


OpSM4 2i a, 
IO; 79, IO. 
Joel 2, 17. 


c1 Chron. I6, 
26. 


Ps. 13X, 6. 
Dan. 4, 385. 


d Deut. 4, 28. 


Pe I35, IS. 
Jer. IO, 3. 


PSALMS. 


maun dinnle; heights an' howes can | they canna hear ; an' a nose o' their 


trimmle baith. 
[By wha 's no said.*] 
HAN €4“Israel wan but frae 
Mizra'm ; *an' Jakob's houss 
frae folk that war frem : 


an' Israel was his kingryk than. 
2 “The sea, it saw, an' swakket 
awa; “Jordan gaed bak in dams : 
4 The hills, they lap like thra- 
wart tups ; the knowes, like speanin 
lams. f 


2 “Judah's sel was his halie howff; 


5 £ What ail'd yc, Sea, ye swakket 
sae; Jordan, that ye gaed wrang? 
6 Hills, that ye lap like warslin 


tups; an' ye knowes, like speanin 


lams ? 


ye maun steer; at the sight o' Ja- 
kob's GUDE : 

8 "Wha swappit the wust for a 
tstank sae clear; the flint, for a 
4 watir-flude! 


PSALM CXV. 


Like draws to like, the warld owre: 
Fulish folk maun hae feckless gods; 
folk that ken better, hae God the 
Lord. 

[By wha 's no said.] 


O “till oursels, LorD, no till 

us; bot a' till that name o' 

yer ain, for yer gudeness an' e'en for 
yer trewth, gie the gloiry. 

2 “What-for suld the hethen say, 

Whar syne is that God they aught ? 

baibotithat God o' our ain, 's i' 

the lift by himlane; what he liket 

himsel, he has wrought. 

4 “ Their eidols are siller an' gowd, 

| the wark o' folk's han's o' the yird: 

Me Thar's a mouthe o' their ain, 


bot they canna speak; an' een o' 


their ain, bot they see-na : 
6 They hae lugs o' their ain, bot 


ain, bot they smell-na : 

7 Han's hae they, bot they han'le 
nane; an' feet, bot they winna steer: 
no a sugh hae they, ben their craig. 

8 “Like themsels are the folk, wha 
can mak sic gear; an' a'that lippen 


till them ! 


o /ippen ye til the LorD iO 
Israel; their stoop an' their schild 's 
himlane.f 

Io O Aaron's houss, lippen ye till 
the LorD; their stoop an' their 
schild :s he: 

II Wha fear the LorD, lippen ye 
till the LorD; their stoop an' their 
schild he '/ be. 

re ihealornnD has guid min' o' 


| oursel: he sal bless a»' blythe-bid 
7 At sight o' the LoxrD, Yirth, | 


the houss o' Isr'el; Aaron's houss 
blythe-bid sal he : 

12 "He sal blythe-bid a' wha fear 
the LorD; the sma', wi' the heigh 
o' degree. 

I4 The Lonrp sal mak mair o' ye, 
ay; mak ye mair, an' mak mair o' 
yer weans! 


I5 O blythe Ze ye a' in the LoRrD, 
wha made baith the lift an' the lan': 

I6 The lift, aye the lift, it 's the 
LorpD's; bot the lan' he has gien till 
men's Sons. 

I7 *The dead can gie nae Halle- 
lujahs; nor nane wha gang down 
till the lown : 

I8 'Bot oursel, we maun blythe- 
bid JEHOVAH ; frae the now an' for 
evir an' ay: t Laud HIMLANE. 


P9AEM CXVEE 


The Lord 's the stievest stoop in a' 
stretts: Folk maun speak as they 
think, tho' they 're whiles wrang : 
We're behadden to the Lorn him- 


lane, for a' that 's gude an' true. 


[By wha 's no said.] 
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The Lord himlane can blythe-bid a' 





e Ps. I35, I8. 
Hab. 2, I8, 
I9. 


£Leuk Ps. 
T1552M934c 
135, 19, 20. 


& Ps. 33, 20. 
Prov. 30, 5. 


bPs. t28, I, 4. 


1Ps. 95, 5; 
96, 6. 


kPs. 6, g; SS, 
IO, I9 I2, 
Isai. 38, I6. 


1Dan. 2, 20. 


t Heb. Halle- 
lujah. 


His folk skreigh: the Lord hearkens. 


ft Heb. a' my 
days. 


a Ps. I8, 5, 6. 


ft Heb. yer 
ain lown. 


&Ps. 12, 6. 


cPs, 36, I3. 


tHeb. frae a 
sair shog, Or 
dinnle. 


dps, 29, I3. 


ea Cor. 4, 13. 


MAER AN 3. 
ft Heb. :/k 


ane, the yird- 


born, a lie. 


é Rom. 3, 4. 


t Heb. sa/ 
skreigh i' the 
name o' the 
Lord. 

b Verse I8. 
Ps. 22, 25. 


NPsfee. TB. 


e, TA 12, 


Pp». 86, IG. 


PSALMS. IVe suld a' gie laud till the Lord 
HE Lorvp I loe weel, for he | maiden's son: my thirlban's, ye 
I hearkens, till the sugh o' my | lowse'd them fòrby. 
| biddens an' a' : I7 An offer o' laud I maun lift 
2 For he louts his lug to mysel; | till thee; i' the name o' the Lorp, 
I maun skreigh, tsae lang as 'am | I maun cry. 
livin ava'. I8 "My trysts till the Lorp, I 
3 “The dules o' dead wan about | maun e'en mak them guid; aye, in 
me; an' the stouns o' the lang-hame | face c' his peopil a': 
sought me sair : hamper an' cumber, | 19 In the faulds o' the Lorp's ain 
|I kenn'd them baith : houss ; in the midds o' yersel, Jeru- 
| 4 Syne I skreigh'd, i' the name o' | salem : t Ye maun e'en gie laud till 
| the LorD; Ah now, O Lor»! redd | Jan. 
my life'frae sleaiths 
5 The Lonrpv, he 's fu' gude an' 
| fu” rightous; our God, he às fi 
| kindly an' a': 


mLev. 7, I2. 





n Verse I4. 


t Heb. Halle- 
lujah. 


PSALM Cà VID 
A lilt o' laud for a' Iivin folk. 


6 The Lon», he leuks weel to the [By wha 's no said.] 
weakly; forfochten was I, and he IE “laud till the Lorp, O a' ye 
| 


aRom. I5, 
heal'd me a'. folk; laud ye Himsel, a' nie-| '"“ 
7 Haud ye hame tto the lown | bor kin: 

' again, O my saul; *for the Lorp 's| 2 For heigh owre oursel, 's his 

i been fu' gude to yerlane : | gudencss gran'; an' the truth o' the 

| 8 “For my life, ye wrought but Lorpv for ay sa/ win: Hallelyjah! 
frae the dead; my een frae a tear, 
my feet t frae the birse o' a stane. 

' 9 FE'en sae sal I fuhre, “wi' the 
Lor» to the fore, in the lan' o' livin 
men. 


PSALM CXVIII. 


Wha, sae weel as his ain, can ken the 
gudeness o' God: i' the field an' the 
fauld, he stoops them; his han' maks 


g f their houss an' hame. 
Io “I trystit sae weel, I spak sae | [By wha 's no said.] 


leal; wi' mylane, I was sairly dang | 
thiro' : G IE “laud till the Lor», for he 's 
I1 s An quo' 1 my ain«,gàditt€, whan J gude,; for his gudeness, it 
I cou'd-na wait, t No ae yird-born | tholes for ay. 
loon o' them 's true.? 2 bLat Israel say siclike,; for his 
I2 What syne sal I gie, till the ' gudeness, it tho/es for ay : 
| LorD for a fee, for his double o'| 3 Lat Aaron's houss say siclike; 
|j gude to mysel ? for his gudeness, it tho/es for ay : 
12 The stoup o' heal-ha'din I'll| 4 Lat wha fear the LorD say sic- 
heize fu' hie, an' the 1 name o' the | like ; for his gudeness, it tZho/es for ay. 
| Lorvp sal out-tell : 5 “I skreigh'd till the LorD in 
| 14 "My trysts till the Lorp, I|stretts; “an' svi' scowth, theihonn 
maun e'en mak them guid; aye, in | hearken'd till me. 
face o' his peopil a'. 6 “ The Lorv himsel 's on my side; 
I care-na what man does till me: 
I5 fSair d' the sight o' the LorD, | 7 The Lorn» 's wi' my fòhenis, 
is the dead o' the folk he loes weel. | forby; atowre my ill-willers Il see. 
16 Hae pitie, LorD; *yer ain loon | 8 < Jr 's better to bide on the Lorn, 
am I: yer loon, mylane; 'yer ain nor to lippen till bairns o' the fisd: 


06 


a1 Chron., 
16, S. 

Ps. IoG, 1: 

IO7, I; 136, i 


bLeuk till Ps. 
115, 9, &c. 








€Ps. 120) 1. 
d ps. 1S, I9. 


e€Ps, 37, I: 
506, 4, TI. 

lrai. SI, I2. 

lichbr. 15, 6. 


S P3. 545 Hn 


€ Ps. 1o, 4: 
62, 5, 9. 
Jer. I7, 5, Te 


P5ALMS. 


Jehovah's han', for a houss can star. 





bps146,3. | 9 hJt's better to bide on the Lorn, | 24 A day siclike, 's the wark o' 
fHeb. fhe | nor till lippen tthe heighest laird. |the Lorn; blythe an' fu' fain lat us 


folk. Io The folk, ane an' a', wan about | be tharin : 
me; i' the name o'the LorD, I maun | 25 tFy haste ye, LORD; ye maun 
sned them by! help accord: tfy haste ye, LoRD; 
II About, an' about, they wan | ye maun gar us win! 
roun' me; i' the name o' the LorpD, 
M cen sned them by! a6 OO blythe be the wight that 
'Deut.1,41.| 12 iThey byket about me, like |fuhres, i' the name o' JEHovAH's 














Mae n o | bees ; they gaed down t]ike a bleeze sel ; blythe hae we bidden ye a', 
Be. : the name o' the LoRD, Abh hois o' the luRD Lien. | 

I maun sned them by! | 27 It's God the LoRD, 'gies us | 

I2 Ye schot at me sair, till ding |light; thirl ye the hansel, wi' ban's 

me owre; bot the LorD, he was | fu' tight, till the horns o' the altar- 

sExod r< a | StOOP mhe. stane. 
mia nA 'My strenth an' my sang, is| 28 God o' my ain are ye, till yer- 








sel IT maun gloiry gie; my God, | 
maun heize ye hie! 

29 Gie laud till the Lonrvp, Sg 
B/ 's the sugh o' a sang an' | he 's gude; for his gudeness for evir | 


the LorD; an' eke, my heal-ha' d 
sa] be. 





tHeb. t' the 


rightous : 


folk i' the dhiol ; for the right han' 


S9 race the LoRD himlane, siclike set; till haud by yer tryst 'am fain : 
6 An' syne I sal ne'er be scham't, 


maun hae fa'n; an' a ferlie it sfan's 
whan <T leuk till yer biddens ilk ane. 


in our een. 


bee a' the heal-ha'din, they're baith wi' tgude | sal be! 
tho' they 
sie, the itsel o' JEHOVAH, it ay maks the PSALM CXIX. 
thein weel, es oieic: BA. S | Mony a [ine o' laud for the Law, and 
an ~o, “mail Sh Me a É mony a tryst till bide by its biddens, 
ci he be, o ' é ye sal find t' this lang, weel-wrought, 
ght-han' :fse/7 o' JEHOVAH, it ay o 
maks the surest bield a Ah 
Eye a a . . ; [By wha 's no here said; aiblins by | 
1 ard 17 "Nane sal I die, bot sal livin David in his young days, or i' the 
n 4 the warks o' the 'Lorv, I lown at his 55. A gaed 
sal tell : ; SA ;: 
tiebaingin; | 18 The Lorn, the might ettle til] | — frae houss till ha amang Mjs ene- 
me. ding me sair; bot till dead, he wad n Ta S) To 
<> a an 176. Cadiby the LAA, 
; a 5 Hallelujah.] 
nisai 262. | I9 *O rax till me wide, the yetts 
o' the gude; it 's by them Ise win ALEPH. 
oPs24,7. |ben, whan I ettle the Loxrv till laud: '5TRAUGHT i' the ggatc, 
Bhreat 20 *For that 's ay ||the yett till the do weel; “wha gang by the 
no ner-han LorD; *by its-lane sal the rightous | law o' the LoRrD: 
o en win Bai 2 A' wairdin his t will, do weel; 
Rev.21,27; | 21 Laud till yersel I maun gie, for | seekin him wi' their theart's accord. 
Mh Mhi S. | ye hearken'd till me; an' help ye 2 'An/"cke, *they do nae: folie ; or 
been ay till me syze. ay in his gate they steer: 
“BES 29» TLhe stane the biggers wad As ye hae gien sic commaun, 
Luke 20, 17. | nane o', the head o' the neuk it has | till bide by yer biddens clear. 
Eph. A 20. been : 5 An my gate war but sikkerly 


87 


The light o' God, 's in his ain abode. 


n Heb. Beseik 
ye, Lord. 


r Mat. 21, 9; 
23, 39. 


Mark II, 9. 
Luke 19, 38. 
Leuk Zech. 


Ag. 


s Esth. 8, 16. 


sg ALEPH 
N sounds 
atween 
A an' Ha. 


aPs. 128, I. 


t Heb. wills. 


tHeb. hail 
àeart. 


51 John 3, 
9; 5, I8. 


cJoh 225826. 


The wander 'd chiel maun think weel. 





a Verse 171. | 7 A' laud, wi' leal heart, “I'se gie 
thee; whan I ken yer right-rechtins 
Sae trew : 
' 8 An yer trysts I but sikkerly 
keep, O cast me-na far frae you! 
A BETH. 
atween B 9 By what sal a chield redd his 
n gate? tili haud by the thing ye say : 
Io By my heart its-lane, I hae 
sought yersel; lat me ne'er frae yer 
biddens gae. 
LEA 3H | tH Ben émy heart, “I hae happit 
SI. | ef word; that I ne'er suld gae 
| wrang wi' thee : 
I2 Bless'd an' blythe, O Lor», 
d bag | are yerlane; /gie wit o' yer trysts 
M 124, | till me. 
I2 But frae my lips, I hae senitdtlic 
count o' yer ain right-rechtins a': 
| 14 By the gate o' yer trystsi hae 
blyther been, nor wi' a' the gear 
cou'd fa'. 
I5 Biddens o' thine, I sal sigh on 
them; an' tent the gates ye gang: 
I6 Blythely bide i' yer trysts sal 
I; yer tellin I 'se ne'er think lang. 
e GIMEL. 
ae | 17 Gie “eneugh till yer servan', 
sps. 1169. | LORD; I sal live, an' haud weel by 
yer word : 
m I8 Gar open my een, I sal see the 
1 Chron. 239, | ferlies o' thy record. 
an I9 Gangrel, *gang I on the yird ; 
s DA hide nance yer commauns frac me: 
ans. 4m rage | 20 'Gane “is my Seul Gu thepync, 
63, 1; 84,2. | for yer rightins, a' day, that $t1I 
dree, arhi | dhe. 
dreein. 21 Gin ye winna wyte the proud ; 


| the curst, wha gae by yecr com- 
mauns: 

22 Gibin an' jecrin put far frae 
| me; for yer biddens I thole i' my 
, han's. 

22 Gabbin again me the foremaist 
sat; bot yer leal-man thought ay on 
ger law: 

24 Grand pleasure *yer biddens 
gie ay till me; for they are the men 
o' my ha'. 


k Verses 57, 
o» 


PSALMS. 


DALETH. 

25 Dang down 'i' the stoure, is 
my saul; “gar me live, as yersel 
avise'd : 

26 Descrivit my gate, hae I; ye 
hae hearken'd: "tell me yer trysts. 

27 Draught me the gate o' yer 
laws; I sal think on yer wonner- 
warks syne : 

28 Dreepin awa ^is my saul, wi' 
kiaugh; haud me up, wi' that word 
o' thine. 

29 Ding the gate o' a lie, far far 
frae me; bot gie me braw scowth 
i' yer law: 

30 Dearly I loe the gate that 's true ; 
yer right-rechtins, I ettle them a'. 

21 Deep i' yer trysts am I; O 
LorD, lat me ne'er hing my head : 

22 Dinkly I'll gae the gate ye say, 
Pan my heart ye but set abread. 

HE. 


The weary ight, God hauds him right. 


I " DALETH 


sounds 
atween D 
an' Dh. 


LPs. 44, 25. 


m Verse 40. 
Ps. 143, IT. 


n Verse I2. 
II; S6, IL. 


o Ps, IO7, 26. 


P Isai. 6o, 5. 


HE soun dr 
ig atween 


3223 Airt me, O LoRrD, “tithe Ste | rch, 2c, ai 


o' yer trysts; an' I 'se haud it, as 
sikker as gear : 
24 E'en gie me lear, an' I 'se keep 


yer law : na, I 'se waird it, wi' heart | 


heal an' fere. 

25 Airt me the gate o'fverairn 
commauns ; for till it, am I uncoly 
fain : 

26 Even my heart till a' ye say ; 
an' no wi' greed till grein. 

27 Haud-by my een "frae glowrin 
at nought ;' in yer ain gate gar me 
Stcer : 

28 ITeigh owre yer loon, heize up 
tyer tryst; wha Zuts fu' laigh i' yer 
fear. 

29 Haud-by the scorn I dread sae 
sair; for yer rightins, they 're a' sac 
f stieve : 

o Hae I no sought yer visitins ? 
!i' yer rightousness, gar me live. 
VaAU. 

41 Weisc me ance mair yer gude- 
ness, LoRD ; ar' yer heal-ha'din, e'en 
ase sgàile: 


42 Wyssly synec, till scorners o' | 


88 


Ee. 
9 Verse I2. 


r Isal. 33 15. 


1 Prov. 23, 5. 


t Heb. yer ain 
spoken word. 


t Heb. they 
gude. 


I Verses 25, 
37, S8. 107, 
149, 156, 
159. 


y VAU 
soun ds 

at ween /F 
an' f. But ac 
word in He- 
brew o' that 
ac letter: 
cttles, while: 





God's fear maks the gate clear. 





An', whiles 
Bot, whiles 
Sen or Syne ; 
and ilka 
verse O' this 
pairt begins 
wi't. 


u Ps, 138, I. 
Mat. IO, I8, 
I9. 


a ZAIN 

| sounds 
atween $, 
SS, an' Z, 
auld Scots. 


$ David has 
been joukin 
sair, here an' 
there, frae 
the han'o' his 
ill-willers. 


x Ps, 63, 6 

tHeb. yer 

o Den, or 

visitins. 

a HETH 
sounds 

H, or Hh. 


Mps 1695, 
Jer. Io, I6. 
Lam, 3, 24. 


mine; for I lippen yer word, Tll 
| | speak bak. 

43 Word syne o' truth, frae out 
my mouthe, tak ye-na clean awa; 
for I lippen yer rightins a': 

44 Weel syne sal T waird, for evir 
an' ay, yer ain maist aefauld law. 

45 Wi' walth o' gate, I 'se daiker 
syne; for I haud yer commauns at 
| need : 
| 46 Word syne o' yer wairnins, “I 
i 'se wair on kings; an' sal ne'er hing | 
down my head. 

47 Wi' wonner-will, I 'se waught 
my fill o' yer biddens [ loe sae weel: 








PSALMS. 


Tholin sair maks folk yarè 


6o Hastit, an' swither'd I nane ; | 


till haud by yer ain commauns. 

61 Hail droves o' wrang-doers 
rave me in twa; 
yer law frae my sight: 

62 Half i' the mirk, I wauken me 


"up; till lilt o' yer rightins right. 


63 Halvers gang I, wi' a' that fear 
thee; an' wha mind yer wairnins 
weel : 


64 How yer gudeness, LorD, the 


yirth fu'fills; *mak me till yer trys- 


tins leal! 
TETH. 
65 The thing that 's gude, till yer 


48 Will heize my han's till yer | leal-man, Lor» ; ye hae dune, sic- 
j| dear commauns, an' lout owre yer | like as ye spak : 


statutes leal! 
Z AIN. 


| ol 

| to lippen : | 
50 Siclike was a' my content in | 

| my care; for yer word it was, keepit j 

| me livin. 

| 51 Sae sair as the proud, they | 

b scorn'd at me; frae that law o' yer | 

: ain I ne'er sought: 

| 52 Sae lang sen-syne, yer rightins | 

| I mind; an', LorD, I was kindly 

wrought. 

53 Sic dreid, it cam owre me sylce; 

| 

i 

| 

| 





for pe ill, wha mak light o' yer 
law 
54 Dangs till me, yer statutes be; 
in the houss whar 'am frem an' a'.$ 
55 Zit *a' the night, I mindet yer 
name ; O Lon», an' yer law I keepit: 
56 Zat ay was my ain, till haud 
[ft fain; for I wairded fa that ye 
| threepit. 
HETH. 
| 57 Ha'din o' mine are ye, ? LORD; 
yer words, quo' I, I suld mind : 
58 Heal-hearted, I sought yer face; 
till mysel, as ye plighted, be kind. 
59 How far I gaed wrang, I cou'd 
tell; till yer laws syne, I airted my 
GaUens: 





66 Thole me till learn what 's 
right an' wyss; for my tryst, on yer 


49 Seek owre the word, ye spak | biddens, I tak. 
yer loon; on whilk ye gar'd me! 67 Thole'd I ne'er yet, “I gaed 


wrang wi' my fit; bot sen-syne, I 
hae wairded yer word : 

68 The GupDe an' gude-doer, YER- 
LANE are ye; *tell me yer trystins, 
LoRD. 

69 Threepit on me the haughty a 


| lie; bot yer biddens I keepit, wi' 


heart fu' leal : 

7o Theekit, “e'en as wi' talch, is 
that heart o' theirs; bot yer law, 
mylane I liket it weel. 

7I Think “wecl for mc, for I thole 
theadresso b verftrysts to be wWwyss 


fu'filler : 


7ehe Tweicht'o yer smord s 
worth mair till me,” nor thousans o' 
gowd an' siller! 

Jop. 

73 Yer han's me made, /an' sikker 
me stay'd; gie me wit, an' yer bid- 
dens Il] ken : 


74 Yersel wha fear, *sal see me| 


syne; an' be blythe, on yer sad 
that I fen'. 

75 Yer rightins, LorD, I ken 
chev re right; an” in truth *ye hae 
cuisten me down : 


bot I ne'er loot 


| 


| 


a aa a ar a LL D DD a 


X& Verses I2, 
26. 


ga TETH 
sounds T', 
or Th. 


| 


a Verse 71. 
Jer. 31, 18, I9 


b Verses t2 
26. 


CPs. I7, IJ. 
Isai. 6, Io. 


. d Verse 67. 
Hebr. 125410) 


ft Heb. the 
law o' yer 
mouthe, 

e Verse I27. 
Ps. I9, IO. 
Prov. 8, II. 


4 JOD sounds 
Y, auld 

so 

J Job 1o, 8. 

Ps3100,12: 


8 Ps. 34, 2. 


| »Hebr. 132, 
IO. 


aS aù I 
76 YXer pitie till heartcn me, come, | 


89 


The lift 'ill shift, the commaun 'll stan. PSALMS. Lear an' a', 's intil God's Law. 





I pray; as ye spak till yer faithfu'| 93 Lang lang it maun be, tor yer Leac 
loon. biddens I flee; for wi' them, ye |forget. ' 





77 Yer kindness win till me, an' | haud me on live : 








Sud ' |syne I sal live; for iyer law, 's my | 94 Lorn, 'am yer ain, saif me! 

delight an^ mair : mylane ; Gan yer biddens I'd fain 
Bi AS Me Pen daunt the proud, | descrive. | 
ROI sai for they *ding me wi Jies; but I| 95 Leukin till fell me, ill folk they f Heb. tuar 
come till sigh owre yer visits, sair. twar keen; bot mysel, I thought bi til 
they ken : 79 Yont till me, a' wha fear thee, | weel on yer t law: d --sgaidbh 




















“a adh |an' wha ken yer biddens, sal rin: $! 96 Like till a' “that 's finish'd, | «mat. s, 15; 
| 80 Yare be my beart, in thae |an end I hae seen; yer commaun, | **& 3 
| trysts o' yer ain; an' till schame, [| it braids unco' braw. AB 
sal nevir win. | MEM. sounds M. 
spur CAPH. 97 Meikle loe I yer law! *it 's|x*ps 1, 2. 
Ch or K. 81 Clean gane is my saul, 'for that | thought till me, a' the day lang: 
ps 33, 26; help o' thine, bot I lippen me ay| 98 Mair nor my faes, ye taught | 
a2. till yer word . me yer commauns; for ay till my- | 
mNerse 123. i 
ps. 69, 3- 82 Clean gane are my een, m for e they belang. i 
that word o' yer ain; sayan, Whan 9 Mair nor a' my maisters, hae | 
n Job 30, 30. will ye comfort accord ? s< ò lear; for yer trystins, they ' Po 
feuin |^ 83 Clung'"tho' I be, like a tskin | a' my thought : 
ducha. | thereek ,gerdryeisl duina forget: | IOo0 Mair nor the auldest, hae I 
e ead 84 Count t like how lang yer loon | o' wit ; for yer biddens, right canny 
eps39,4 | naun thole, *or ye right wha wrang | I wrought. | 
me"yet. ' IOI My feet I hae wairded, frae ! 
P Ps. 35, 7. 65 Canny, for me, *the Dan wrang gate; ay for I ad 
scCoupit. their sheughs; siclike, they ! yer word : 
war ne'er i' yer law: Io2 Mysel, frae yer rightins, I 
86 Commauns o' thine, they 're|ne'er turn'd awa; for yerlane, ye: 
eVerse58. — true ilk ane; saikless they seek | hae taught me, Lor». 
me; help me anh. ' Io2 Mair nor hynnie intil my 
| 87 Clean i' the yirth, they maist | mouthe, ” how sweet are yer words Bn s 
sweel'd me owre; but ne'er frae | i' my hals : gead 
yer trysts did I swee: | Io4 Mylane, I hae learn frae 
rversc 4o. | 88 Keep me, "like yer gudeness, | yer biddens weel; *syne, I hate |<xverse s. 
livin ay; an' Tl bide by ilk bidden | ilka gate that 's fause. 
yeigie. N Sn 
G Lamen LAMED. Io5 Night-light till my feet, gail BAN a 
'| 39 Lorp, “lang or langsytie, yér |that word o' ver àin; Sra an 
maa ord stan's i' the lifts ; wliar T gang, it 's bright : my gate. 


pr hi an 90 Lat folk tcome an' gang, yer| Io6 Nane sal I steer, ^frae the |?*Neh. 1o, ag 
tHeb.sirr (truth it maun stan'; ye ettled the | word I swear; till haud by yer 
an iai yirth, no till shift. rightins right. 

91 Like as ye gied commaun, the| Io7 'Nar gane was I clean, Sde 


day they can stan'; for they 're a' | uncoly dune; LorD,“ wauken me 


but thirls o' yer ain : vat, as fe speak: c Verse SS. 
' Verse 24. 92 'Less nor yer law 'war a' my| 1o8 Na, the gift o' my momha, 

delight ; in my dule, Thad dwinnle'd | lat it. pleasure ye, LORD; “ Gh SR |an ic. 

an' gane: rightins, fu' clear till me mal£. | se 


Qo 





O' law-breakin comes life-tinin. PSALMS. Gowd a» gear, are nought till lear, 
ejob13, 14. | IOQ No, “tho' my life 's been ay| 125 F'en till yersel, a loon am I; 
in my loof, hae I forgotten yer | gie me wit, an' gar ken yer bidden: 
law : 126 E'en now, Lon», it 's time ye 
Ps. 140,5; | IIO No, ftho' ill folk set a net | suld up an' do; yer law, they hae 
74153 for me, frae yer biddens hae I fa'n | clean out-ridden. 


awa. me7 E'en sae, ?1 think mair o' ver Ane, 
. . . e. S. I a I 'e 
£Deut.33,4.| III Neer till tine, “yer tellins | will; nor o' gowd, an' a' that 's | prov.'g, i. 


t Heb. tak for Se N ? 
n. rare mine; “for my heart's content 


bVerses 47, | are they evir : 
95174 | 112 Na, my heart I sal lout till 
tHeb.theheel. | do yer statutes, till fthe end o' a' 
time thegither. 
SAMECH 
S” i SAMECH. |. 
faa. II3 Senseless thoughts, I mislike 
i them a'; bot that law o' yer ain, I 
loe weel : 
Boi. Shaltir an' schild ttill me 
i Ps. 32, 7i baith, 'are ye; till yer word, I hae 
a lippen'd fu' leal. 
Se 
a. 5 Swith, awa trae me syne, 
139, 19. | ye ill-doers a'; I maun keep the 
| 
| 
i 


fine o't : 

128 E'en sae, a' ye bid I sal haud 
it right: far ilk liean gate, P11l hae | : Verse 104. 
nane O't. 


——————————— e —na—ruga i iua 


PE sounds 
e. B atween 


129 Fu' mighty are thy commauns; | P4. an' F. 
e'en sae, my saul wairds them weel: 

I20 Fu' clear comes a blink o' yer 
words; "makin wyss the weanliest | "Ps. 19, 7 
chiel. 

I2I1 Fu' wide rax't I my mouthe; 
an” sighed, for I sought yer will : 

129 mcintion mysel, an' be * 
kind till me; “as, till wha loe yer | tHeb. as the 


s Ps. IO6, 4. 
!2 Thes. I, 6, 


—————————P—P————f/—n— i tg—n—ngtt tiia ~a 














Mat 724; commauns o' my Gude: | name, ye t do still. sA 
tHeb.Jlikeyer i II6 Stoop me te'en as ye said, I| 133 Fit me weel tas I gang, *i' ead 
ain word. sal] live; an' ne'er for my houp hing | yer word; *an' lat nae wrang hae ! «rs. 17, 5. 
my head. right on me: n 
Mibioop me, an' syne Tl] be| 1324 Fesh me hame frae the grip| ^^“ 
saif; an' ay, till yer biddens, tak | o' the carl; syne, heed till yer tel- fhin 
tent: lins Pl gie. 26 S 
muoiciifon the grun', ye lay| 135 Fu' bright be yer leuk on |“Jer.9, n 
ge, ptrvst-breakers a's for their lie, but | yer loon; *an' ay gar me ken yer | Ezch 9, 4. 
yertrysis. |a scham sal be kent. will : SI 
II9 Sinners a', frae the yirth, ye| 136 Fludes, “frae my een they rin | greetin; 
“Ezek. 22, 18. ' SOop by 'like stoure; an' sae, o' yer ' down; for yer law they can follow | in. for ye 
trystins 'am glaid : but ill.$ By 
M| I20 Sair trimmles my bouk, * wi' TZADDI. PSA 
dread o' thee; an' sair at yer rightins | 137 'T's rightous, O LoRD, are ye | atween Ts 
Bm fley'd. yersel; an' upright, yer rightins a'. | “* San 
A AIN. 128 'T's tright are the tellins ye | eiche 
O,4r,0orEe.| I21I Ay right an' rightousness, I| gie furth; an' they 're truth itsel | 
hae dune; till my ill-willers' will | an' a'. 
dinna lea' me: 139 Zele o' my ain, “it sweel'd me | ? 5s 49» 2. 
A 


I22 Ay be yer thirlman's ban' for | up; for yer words, my ill-willers 


— ——>—eri ii a a—n— arz ar—r———an na 


S gude; lat-na the haughty plea me : | $ forhow'd : 2 Maa. he be” 
s ohviior ver help, "my eeni I4O Zat word o' zine, “it 's clear'd | <rs. 12, 6; 
! they gae dune; an' eke for yer ain | sae fine; yer thirlman, he bee's till Ao o 
right-rechtin : loe 't. 


124 Ay wi' yer thirlman, do as|j 141 'T's but sma' am I, an' little 
"Verse 12: | ye like; “an' thae trysts o' yer ain, | sct-by ; bot yer biddens, I ne'er for- 
| gie me light in. Act. 


OI 


PSALMS. 


Til learn fair, ye maun wauken cre. 


Houss an' ha', 's intil God's luw 


i 


142 'T's right for ay, yer rightins | fash'd mysel sair; for yer words, 
are they; an' yer law, it 's the truth | siclike they ne'er waird. 
compleat. 159 Ta<1 an' trew, gin yer bid- 


143 Strett an' skaithe, they fand dens I loe; o' yer gudeness, LoRD, 





 tHeb. leuk 
owre an' see. 











yer'rightins an' a'. 

157 Right mony, they tras an' 
rive at me; bot ne'cr frae yer bid- 
dens I steer'd : 

158 Rightswrangers I saw, an' 


tiileb. raxers 
adn' rivers o' 
me, 


me baith ; yer commauns, they war | 'wauken me: i (Verse 88. 
SD joie till me: i I6o Rutet o' yer word, it 's been | hg S 
yer righin. | T44 Stays for ay, tthe right ye|truth itsel; syne right, a' ye right, li, ' 
tHeb.bide | Say; gie me wit, an' T' se tthole a | maun ay be. 
livin. SCHIN 
wee. SCHIN. sounds 
p a. KorH. I6I Sair till win on me, the fore- CaA 
Ca AS Quo' I wi' a skreigh frae a' | maist sought; at yer words syne, 
' the heart, Hearken me, LORD ; yer | my heart sheuk wi' fear : ; 
trysts Tl tide : I62 Sae blythe was I, owre that | 
146 Quo' I till yersel, wi' a, word o' yer ain, as I had fand unco | 
skreigh; Heal me, an' yer biddens | gear. 
mn. A I1] bide. 163 Shaughlin talk, I thole waur | 
Me o. 147 Keppit the light “hae I; an'|an' waur; it s yer law, I like sae 
I cry'd; for Yo word I was fain. | weel: 
eps.63, 16. | 148 Keppit “ my een the slakkens | 164 Seven times a day, I gie laud 
|o' night; till sigh on that word o' | till yersel; for thae rightins o' thine 
yet ain. sae leal. 
149 Quaiet my din, o' yer gude- | 165 Shaltir sae lown, ”'s for wha | "” Prov. 3, 2. 
fVerses4o, |ness, LorD; fo' yer rightousness, | loe yer law; an' nought sal be, till 
bhi haud me on live : skew them : 
I5o Quha wark mischieff, they | 166 Sure eneugh, Lornj* I leul | Sp '> 
win owre nar han'; awa frae yer|for yer help; an' thae biddens o' 
rg, law, they thrive. thine, I gac thro' them. o. 
ar ISI Ouha tbut yer lane suld be| 167 Sae weel 's my saul wairds 
nar me, LORD; an' a' yer commauns | yer tellins a'; an' O, but I loe them 
o' truth! dearly : 
I52 Ouhile or now, o' yer tel-| 168 Sac weel 's I waird baith yer | t Heb. yer 
lins I trew; that ye founded them | t will an' yer word; for my gate, pi Od 
weel, lang eneugh. it 's a' kent till-ye«clearly: 
N ail A RESH. TAD: A TAU. 
152 Rew on my sorrow, and redd | 169 Till yer sight, O Lonrp, lat aitheen TAn' 
ram me but; for yer law I dinna forget: | my skreigh win nar; an' e'en as ye 
“ A DR 154 Redd my plea, “an' ransom | said, gie me wit : 
bverse4o. | me; for yer ain word, *wauken me | 170 Till yer sight, lat my weary 
yet. bidden win ben ; an' e'en as ye spak, 
aguii I55 Rax't far eneugh, :s 'help frae | redd me but. 
| the rough; for yer tellins, they| 171 Thir lips o' mine, ^Sml gie | '* verse. 
secek-na ava' : laud £74 ye fine; for ycr tellins, till 
I5S6 Right mony; LonD, 's Ye met taught: 
ATIE e , ag AA ; É 
cite f kind accords; *“wauken me, twi'l 172 This tongue o' my ihe n n 


9 


o 
- 





orwre. 
t lleb. 


straughtness, 
or rightness. 


word sal tmak plain; for A yr 
biddens are 1 straught. 

1978 That han' o' thine, maun be 
stoop o' mine; ffor yer tellins I tak 


them right: 


P Jomh. a4j2c2. 
Prov. I, 29. 





The gaen Up o' God's air, 


9 Verse 168. 


r Verses I6, 
24, 475 77 
III. 


4 Isai. 53, 6. 
Luke 15, 4, 
&c. 


A.C. Io5S. 


* Leuk till 
Headins, an' 
tak tent for- 
bv; a' thir 
sangs o' the 
Upgaens, 
they're on 
the upgaen 
o' God wi' 
his folk 
langsyne 
frae £gyp 
till Canaan, 
an' wi' 
David frae 
Canaan till 
Jerusalem. 


&&> David 
wad fain 
win Up. 
aPs. II8, 5. 
Jonah 2, 2. 


tHeb. ettles 
some kin' o' 
stok for 
burnin. 
41 Sam. 253,1. 


Jer. 49, 29. 


£> David 
syne leuks 
heigh Up. 


Aire dS. 


PSALMEBS. 1ill the heights o' Zioun. 





bPs. 127, I. 


e A b 
Yer fit he winna lat steer ; “nor | |S: De 


dover, wha hauds ye heal : 

4 Na, he neither dovers nor sleeps, 
wha keeps waird upon Israel. 

5 The Lonrv, he 's yer keeper an' 
a': “the LoRrD sa/ be sconce till thee ; aA S 
don yer han', on yer ain right han'. 109, BL. 

6 “The sun sal-na blight ye by |<Ps9n. 5. 
'day; nor the mune, as scho gangs An 
theianight thro'. 

7 The Lon», he sal waird ye frae 
ilka ill; yer life, he sal waird it weel: | 

8 The Lorn, fhe sal waird yer |speut. 23, 6 
gaen-out an' gaen-in, for evir an' 
ay, frae the now |! 


174 Thole'd I lang, Loxrv, ffor ! 
bhe health ye accord; an' yer law, 
rit 's my vera delight. 

I75 Thrive lat my life, it sal laud 
yersel; for yer rightins, they stoop 
me yet. 

I76 Thoughtless I gaed, “like a 
sheep was stray'd; weise roun' yer 
loon; for yer biddens I dinna forget. 








€Isai. 25, 4. 





FHALM CXX. 


David, wi' sair warsle, wad fuin 
win hame till Zioun ; his ill-willers 
syne maun thole the gree. 


A sang o' the Upgaens.* 


ILL the Lor», “in my stretts PSALM CXXIL 


I could scraigh ; an' he heark- 


, . S. b) 9 - , . R S GS * a3 
en'd till me mylane : David's fu' blythe o' Zioun; whar he Manadh 
2 LorD, ye maun redd my life; sal be King an' a'. gang Up. 


A sanoto fdheflpgaens : ane o' 


frae the liean lips, frae the guilefu' Bu 
David's. 


tongue! 

2 What maun be dune wi' yersel? 
what sal befa' ye yet? tongue that 
sae fause can gang ! 

Flanes o' the mighty, fu' snell ; 
wi' flaughts o' the f bleezan rung. 

5 Wae 's me, intil Mesech I bade 
sae lang! *or taigled in howffs o' 
Kedar ! 

6 O'er lang wi' siclike T hae wair'd 
my time; wi'the loon that cares-na 
for kindness. 

7 Kindness I eft/e mysel; bot ay 
when I crack, it 's for ill they 're. 


U' fain was I whan they said to 
mysel, Till the houss o' the 
LoRD lat us gang : 
2^Ourfleerichey sal stan” i*thae 
yetts o' yer ain, Jerusalem. 

2 Jerusalem 's bigget fu' braw; 
like a brugh “bigget a' by itslane : 

4 "For thar, niebor-kins, they 
T mann gather an' a': the LoRD's 
niebor-kins; “the trysts o' Israel; 
placaid, tofmhe name o' the 
LoRD, wi' a sang. 

Sa Por thar now tare dight, the 
throns o' the right; the throns o' 
King David's line! 

6 Seek ye for the lown o' Jerusa- 
lem: fu' lown sal they be, swha 
wiss weel till thee. 

7 Peace be ay on yer dykes; a»' 
lown in yer biggins sae fine ! 

8 For my brether's saik, for my 
niebors' saz£, I maun e'en cry, Lown 
be in thcc ! 

9 For the houss o' the Lonrp, 
that “s God o” our ain, “I maun 
| seek a' that 's guid for thee! 
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a2 Sam. 5, 9. 
bExod.23, I7. 
Deut. I6, I6. 
t Heb. vin 
up till the 
town. 
cExod.16,34£ 
d Deut. I7, 8. 


tHeb. settled 
down. 


PSALM C6XI. 
David lippens till the heights abune 


Zioun; an' till him that 's abur? 
the heights. 
A sang o' the Upgaens. 


Si i a ccCODLEIED DAD DAAA LD a EL aaa D I ai lt a a f La DaD al AA o 


ILL che heights, I maun cast 
my een; whar else can my 
help come frae ? 
2 “My help 's frae the Lorv him- 
lane; wha made baith the lift an' 
the lan'. 


——<<a<rtzrri' rra a e eaaa aaa aa ha rer rra 


| eNeh 2, IO 
| 


How lang they a' thol€d; an' 





& >^ God's 
folk leuk 
lang tilI they 
win Up. 


aPs. 121. I. 
” Ps, IIS, 3. 


CExod. 5, 
13-19. 


£> David 
minds how 
lsrael wan 
Up. Leuk 
Exod I4. 


aPs 129, I. 


b Ps, 91, 3. 
Prov. 6, 5. 


t Heb. fhe 
hunter's girn. 


CB, 121, 2. 








PSALM CXXIIL 


God's folk, down-cuisten, leuk lang for 
Himse/. 
A sang o' the Upgaens. 


ILL yersel “I cast up my een, 
bO ye wha bide i' the lift. 

2 Like as thirlfolk's een, till their 
maisters' han', like as maidens' een, 
till their mistress' han”; e'en sae our 
ain een, till the LorD our God, they 
leuk up, till he rew upon us. 

2 Rew on us, LorD, O rew upon 
us; for o' scorn, we 're as fou 's we 
can bide : 

4 Our “life 's taen a staw, at the 
skeigh o' the braw; a»' the scorn 
o' wha hove wi' pride. 


PSALM CXXIV. 
What God's folk maun hae dree'd, an 


the Lord had-na been on their side. 


A sang o' the Upgaens: ane o' 
David's. 


N the Lorn had-na been for 
ourscl, “ wcel now may Israel 
say; 

2 An the Lorp had-na been for 
oursel, whan folk wan up on us fey ; 

2 Syne had they sweel'd us livin 
an' a', whan their wuth at oursel 
did rcenge: 

4 Sync had the watirs sweel'd us 
owre, the drift had gaen owre our 
lives : 

5 Syne had the watirs, bremin 
heigh, gaen owre our sauls wi' a 
breingc. 

6 Blythe be the LorD wha ettled 
us nanc, for a glaum to the teeth o' 
siclike! 

7 Our life, “like a bird, it slippit 
tthe“girn; the^girn ian' a,” 's been 
riven in twa; an' oursels, we hae 
clear'd the dyke. 

8 “Our stoop 's i' the name o' the 
LorD; wha made baith the lift an' 
the laigh. 


PSALMS. 
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How blythe they war a' syne 


PSALM CXXV. 


God's folk like a town amang the hills ; | R^ How 
, h a God's ain sal 
fu' own an' cosy round it a be keepit 


A sang o' the Upgaens. b 
' b THA lippen the LorD are like 


Zioun-hill; that win-na steer, 
an' that bides for ay. 

2 Jerus'lem's sel, the heights haud 
her weel; sae the Lorn himsel, his 
folk he can sweel, roun about; frae 
the now, an' for evir mair. 

2 “For the wrang-doer's rod win- 
na stay for ay, on the shouthir o' 
rightous folk: for as meikle 's the 
rightous ne'er rax't their han's, wi' 
ony mischieff to yoke. 

Do weel, O Lon», till them that 
do weel; an' till them, that are 
straught i' their hearts: 

5 Bot wha swee ay a'”out *i' their 
ravell'd gates, the LokxD maun lat 
gang wi' the warkers o' wrang: 
bot “lown-tide on Israel sa/ wait. 


4 Exod. 20, 2. 
Prov. 22, 6. 
lsai. 14, 5 


b Prov. 2, I5. 


€ Ps. 128, 6. 
Gal. 6, 16. 


PSALM CXXVI. 
Whan God's folk war lowse'd frae 
war a', whan 


bar”, they cam hame like a spate on tie, chm 
the lan'. i 


A sang o' the Upgaens. 


HAN the LorD fush her 
thirldom hame till Zioun ; 


S> How 
blythe thev 


4]ike doveran folk war we: a Acts 12, 9. 
2 "Syne was our mòmbe wi | “Job3. zt- 
laughin fou; an' our tongue, it was 
liltin free. syne quo' they amang 
hethen folk, Fu' grandly the LorD 
for them has wrought. 
2 Fu' grandly the Lorn, he cou'd 
, 
do for us; ar' weel may we blythe- 
some be. 
The LorD, he brought hmme 
our thirldom a', like spate€s on thé caidh 
; or, the 
| birstled lea. southe lan'., 
5 “Wha saw wi' a tear; wi' a sang | <Jer. sr, 
è y, &c. 


they sal ghear: 
6 Wha grecetin gangs out, wi' a 
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God's houss is Life-livin. 


t Heb. haud- 
in them heigh. 


RS How 
God's Houss 
maun be 
bigget Up. 


eihs8nZ. 


aPs, I2I, 3, 
4, 5. 


5b Gen. 33, 5; 
48, 4. 

Josli. 24, 3, 4. 

“Deut. 28, 4. 

ft Heb. oxt- 

come o' the 

wame, 


t Heb. bairns 
o^ the young. 


d Job 5, 4. 
Provs 27.8 0I- 


&&>~ How 
God's ain 
folk sal 
growe Up. 


CR Te IA 
II5, I3; 
II9, I. 


b1sai. 3, IO, 


[j 


lade o' gude seed; sal come hame 
. . ,; . . , , 
wi a lilt, an' his nieffu's o' corn 


t fu' hie! 
PSALM CXXVII. 


Livin folk 's ay better nor stane an' 
lime; an' biggin siclike for a houss 
Hill the Lord, 's his ain wark. 

A sang o' the Upgaens: for Solo- 

$* 


mon. 
g^ BM JEHOVAH big-na the houss, 
they fash for nought, wha 
big at it; “an JEHOvAH keep-na the 
brugh, he waukens for nought wha 
keeps waird onto 't. 

2 It'll do ye nae guid till steer or 
light, till bide late at night, eatin 
yer bread wi' a pingle : f?r till them 
he loes weel, he gies sleep. 

2 Na, *bairns are the Lorv's heri- 
tage; “the ft mither's fraught, his fee. 

4 Like flanes in the han' o' some 
mighty wight, sae tnew-fund folk 
maun be. 

5 Blythe be the wight wi' a sheaf 
o' siclike; “no blate sal they be, 
bDetfsal crack fu' hie, till wha wiss 
bheiil, ?' the yett. 


PSALM CXXVIII. 


A braw houss, baith but an' ben, wi' 
guid till fen', hae the rightous. 
A sang o' the Upgaens. 


O MBICY THE may ilk ane be, 
wi' dread o' the LorD; wha 
gangs i' thae gates o' his ain : 

2 '"Whan ye pree o' the wark o' 
yer han's; fu' blythe sa/ ye be, an' 
fu' weel sa/ ye fen' yerlane. 

2 Yer gudewife, like the fraughtit 
vine, by the sconce o' yer houss sal 
stan'; yer weans, round about yer 
meltith-buird, sal growe like the 
olive wands. 

| 4 E'en sae, sae blythe sal the 
| wight be, wha lives in the dread o' 
| the Lorp. 


PSALMS. 


JI corn sal be sharp shorn. 


( 
CPS. 134, 3. 


5 “The Lonrv sal blythe-bid ye 
frae Zioun ; an' on a' that 's guid in 
Jerus'lem, ye sal leuk ilka day o' 
yer life. 

6 Yesal e'en see yer bairns' bairns, 


dan' lown intil Israel rife! dPs. 12515 





PSALM CXXIX 
A lifetime 's wrang wad be owre lang: | 


heartless wark, shearin ill corn. 


A sang o' the Upgaens. 


&&> How 
lang they 
tholed or 
they wan 
Up, 


AE sair as they wrought me | “Ezek. 23, 


“frae tbairn-time; “weel now | HOS 2, 185 

may Israel say : Ca 

2 Sae sair as they wrought me, n 
frae tbairn-time; an' ne'er mann'd ; “Ps. 124. 
abune me till stay. 

2 On my riggin, the plewers they 
plew'd;, an' lang eneugh furs they 
drew : | 

4 The rightous LorD, he sned the | 
coid o' that wrang-deedie crew! 

5 They hang the head, an' hame 
they gaed; that wiss'd ill to Zioun, 


ilk ane. 





6 Like gerss on the riggin, war | tHeb. dracv 
theye aloreve can tsned it, it 's | “Fupon Gi 
gane. 

7 Thmuply the shearer can fill his 
han'; or the banster his bosom pang: | 

8 Nor naebody says “Gude speed 
wi' yo; We blythe-bid yo a' i' the 
name o' the LorD; as they fuhrc | 
the gate alang. 


cC Ruth 2, 4. 





PSALM CXXX. 
Frae the laighest flude, God's guidin 's 


guid: an' he 's no half sae stoor as 
he 's ca'd. 


A sang o' the Upgaens. 


&£> It's 
waitin weel 
that helps 


É 
| 








RAE “the deeps sae awesome 
dread, O Lor», I hae scraigh'd 

till thee : | 
2n Tleacken, O' Lorn, till. my j 
scraigh; till the sugh o' my weary 

| bidden, yer lugs lat them loutit be. | 


aLam. 3, 58. 
Jonah 2, 2. 
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David sees meikle, says little. PSALMS. Thron an' a', 's his ain by law. 
bPs. 143, 2. | 2 'LonRD, an ye leuk at fauts, wha | 2 How he swure an aith till TJe- | 


| syne, LorD, cou'd stan' ava' ? 


.. , .. 
cas S S Bot pitie 's been ay wi yersel, 





AO |for sae stoor 's “ye been thought 
s. 2, II. | , 
Jer. 33, 8, 9. | an' a', , 
dps 27, 14; | 5 “Thae leuk'd for JEHOvAH lang, 
3 708 | my life, it has leukit this while; na, 
m” | on his word I hae stoopit me sair. 
É : 6 “My life, it /euks mair for the 
Ps. 63, 6; y , 
119, 147. | LorD, ||nor them wha leuk for the 
or, frae ae ye 5 
bon a1 mornin ; wha leuk for ithe mornin 


till anither. ere. 


7 Lat Israel lippen JEHova4H, Sfor 
ay wi' JEHovAH thar 's rewth; an' 
rowth o' remead wi' himsel. 
' 8 An' it 's Him, frae his aim 
£Ps. 103,3,4 | wrang-doens, sal cannily redd 
| Israel 





f Ps. 86, 3, 15. 


. 
. 


PSALM CXXXI. 


I 
€Z> The, | David, till be sae uncoly 
king suld : 
rd whan ' keeps ay a blown sugh by himlane. 
he is Up. É sang o' the Upgaens: ane o' 


David's. 


Y heart, O LonrD, was-na 
haughty ; nor my een, they 
hae-na been heigh : “nor no, wi' sic 
ferlies tafore me, hae I gaen govan 
skeigh. 
2 O gin I hae-na been quaiet ! an' 
gin I hac-na whush'd my thought ; 
like a *wean, that 's been spean'd 


a Rom. I2, 16. 


tHeb. hae I 
£aen in the 
mightinesses, 
an' twonners 
afore me; or, 
that hae been 
wair'd on 
nie 


b Mat. 18, 2 
I Cor. I4, 20. 





it 's been wrought. 
2 Till JEHova4H, lat Israel lippen ; 
frae the now, till o' time tthar 's 


t Heb. ay on | 
| nought 


for ay. 


| P5ALM CXKKII. 


&> David | David, wi' a sair facht, an' mony a 


*»Vvne maun 


hac the ark waukrife thought, ettles a-braw 
L p. È 

i hame-comin an' a lown neuk for the 
A. D. 1094 - 

Lord on Zioun. 
A sang o' the“U pgaens. 

A cni | ORD, hae min' o' David, and 
(ashes. a' the cumber he stude : h 


(frae his mither, my life on mylane | 


HOVAH, “how he trystit till Jakob's | aps. 65, 1. 
Gude:* . bGen. 49, 24. 
| 4 “I winna gie sleep till my een ; | “Prov. 6. 4. 
(Or rest to my winkers, I rede: 
5 Till T seen a neuk for JEHov4H ; 
an' hingins for Jakob's Gude! 


6 We heard word o't, or lang, 
dat Ephraatah ; “we fand 't fin the 
bauks o' the wood : 


d1 Sam. I7, 
12. 


€1I Sam. 7, I. 


7 Lat us ben till the sconce o' his (^'g!go*- 
hingins; lat us lout at his ain fit- | s ps. 5. 7; 
brod ! e 

8 *Up, Lonv, till yer shielin sae | : chron. 6^ 
canny ; 'yersel, an' the amia AO 
yS. 5 M 

9 Yer priests," lat them wear what ' Isai. 61, 1o. 


tHeb.what's 


thts them; yer sants, lat them lilt Ac 6 Ge 
law. 


fu' loud : 
Io An' for sake o' David, yer leal- | 





thought on, | man, turn awa-na the face o' yer | 


| Chryst. | 

II 'The LorD swure an aith till a A 
| David, sae sikker he “in-ma gae | “ Jam / 
frae 't: "On that thron oimemuin) 
frae that lisk o' yer ain, till yer out- 
come l'se ay gie a <eat. 

I2 Yer weans, gin they waird 
weel my trystin, an' my bidden I 
taught them syne; than bairns o' 
their ain, ay for evir, sal sit on that 
thron o' thine. 

12 For the LorD, he sought lang 
for Zioun;, whar he liket himsel to 
bide: 

I4 *Sic-like, quo' he, my ain rest 
salbe, for evir an' ay, it 's here TI] 
stay; for I like it sae weel mysel. 

I5 fHer victual, I'll blythe-bid 
fu' blythely; her hungry, Il stegh 
wi' bread : 

16 tHer priests, I maun cleed wi' 
heal-ha'din ; "her sants, they sal lilt 


Te. 
1 Kings 8, 25. 
2 Chron. 6, 
I6. 
Luke I, 69. 
Mets 2430: 





nPs, 48, I. 





o Ps, 6S, 1G. 


P Ps. I4AT7, I4. 


92 Chron. 6, 


A. 
Ps I49, 4. 
r Hos. II, I2 


fu' plaid : ! Ezek. 29, 21. 
. Luke 1, 69. 
17 *Thar I sal gar growel Mir |; | ao 
David's horn ; a» fa light, for my | r1.36:154- 


f a B 2aChron.21,7« 
chreastitr P1) noutiss : f ' 


96 





Folk in a town, are niebors row. 





&& They 
maun a' be 
frien's that 
bide Up. 


aGen. 13, 8. 


ftHeb. bre- 
ther. 


bExod. 30, 
25, 30. 


c“ Deut. 4, 48. 


dLev. 25, 21. 
Deut. 28, 8. 
Ps. 42, 8. 


&&* An' 
lilt day an' 
night whan 
they stay Up. 
* Hinmaist 
sang o' the 
Upgaens. 
David. an' 
the folk, an' 
the ark, an' 
the Lord 
himsel, are a' 
weel hame 
till Zioun. 


aPs. 135, I, 2. 


b1 Chron. 9, 
33. 


CES, 135, 2L. 


d P5. 124, 8. 





I8 His ill-willers eke, I sal cleed 
wi scorn; bot his crown on himsel, 
it sal flouriss. 


| 

| 

PSALM CXXXIII. 

Gude-will, like gude oyle, rins weel an' 
gangs far. 

A sang o' the Upgaens- ane o' 
David's. 


EE syne, how gude an' how 
| braw, “for t frien's to bide weel 
| thegither! 

2 * Like the oyle sae gude, that was 
tfoom'd on the head; it cou'd rin on 
the beard, ontil Aaron's beard, that 
gaed till the neuk o' his manteel : 

Like the dewy weet that comes 
down compleat, frae “Hermon ontil 
Mount Zioun: for “it 's thar the | 
Lor» ettles the blythest bode; life 
that sal bride for evir 

j 


THBNCX X XIV, 
God's folk, they maun laud him night 


an” day 


A sang o' the Upgaens.* 
YNE ye maun laud the Lorvp. 


“a' ye loons o' JEHOVAH's ain : 
wha bide in the houss o' the Lorn, 
the lee-lang night yerlane. 

2 Ye maun heize yer han's till his 

'halie howff, an' blythe-bid the Loro 

himlane. 
3 The Lorv frae Zioun “blythe- 
bid yersel; “wha wrought baith the 
| lift an' the lan^. 

| 

PSALM CXXXV. 

The hail houss o' Israel, wha hae heen 
weel tell'd, an' wha ken brawly a' 
that the Lord has dune for them, 
suld laud the Lord for his gudeness 


sae lang 's Mount Zioun stars. 


[By wha 's no said. —Hallelujah. 


PSALMS. 


A'UODxe the name o' JEHovVAH; 
“gie laud, ye loons o' the 
LORD: 

2 b Wha bide in the houss o' JE- 
HOVAH ; in the faulds o' the houss 
o' our God. 

2 Hallelujah! for gude is JEHOVAH; 
lilt ye till his name, “ for :f 's braw: 

4 “For Jakob, till Himsel, the 


! LorD singled ; Israel, for his hirsel] 


ana. 

5 For brawly I ken, “the LoRrD 
he 's fu' gran';, an' that Laird o' our 
ain, 's ayont a' gods o' the lair. 

6 f Whate'er the Lorvo likes he 
can do, in the lift an' the lan'; in 
the fludes an' ilk awesome howe. 

7 & Wha carries the mists frae the 
neuks o' the lan';, *the flaughts o' 
lowe, till a spate 'he can thowe,; 
an he airts but the win' frae its 
awmries. 

8 “Wha dang the first-born o' Miz- 
raam; to' beast an' o' body baith. 

9 EMha airtit sic trysts atowre, 
an' sic ferlies, in midds o' yersel, 
Mizraam; on Pharaoh, an' a' Pha- 
rach s loons. 

Io '“Wha dang fu' mony folk ; an' 
fell'd the starkest kings : 

II Like Sihon, king o' the Amo- 
resem aiakeiOcs the king o' 
Bashan ; "an' like a' thae kings o' 
Canaan : 

aA eidedacheir lan' for 
ha'din, a ha'din till Israel his ain. 


a 


I2 *LoRrD, yer name 's evir-lastin ; 
an' min' o' yersel, O JEHOvAH, frae 
kith till kin it con sta». 

I4 ? For the Lor», he sal right- 
recht his peopil; an' rew on his 
servans a'. 

I5 !? The gudes o' the hethen 's 
but siller an^ gowd; the wark o' 
folk's han's o' the yird : 

I6 Thar 's a mouthe o' their ain, 
bot they canna speak; een o' their 
ain, bot they see-na : 
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The Lord sae hie, o'er the warld is he. 


aPs, 134. I. 


b Luke 2, 3'7. 


C Ps. 147, I. 


dExod. I9, 5. 
Deut. 7, 6, 7; 
IO, I5. 


“Ps. 95, 3; 
97, 9. 


SPs. IIS, 3. 


& Jer. IC, I3; 
CBO (en 

h Job 28, 25, 
26; 38, -4£ 

Zech. IO, I. 


fExod. I2, 
12, 29. 

Ps. 78, 51; 
136, IO. 

t Heb. frae 

man on till 

beast. 

kExod. 7; 8; 
9; IO; I4. 

Ps. I36, IS. 

! Num. 21, 24, 


25, 26, 34, 


35- 
Ps 156147: 
m Josh. 12, 7. 


n Ps, 78, 55; 
136, AIL, Da, 


o Exod. 3, 15. 
Bst102592* 


P Deut. 32, 36. 


9 Ps. 115, 4-8. 


The Lord, 


r Ps II5, 9 


| LorD; 


Ps 194 3. 


d ps Io6, I; 
107, T; 
I8, L 

b 1 Chron. I6, 
34, 41. 

“Deut. IO, 17. 


dPpPs. 72, 18 


eGen. I, L. 
Prov. 3, I9. 
Jer. 51, I5. 
*Hcb. his 

ain kennin, 


£Gen. 1, 9. 
P3. 24, 2. 
JersTo, 12. 


£ Gen. I, I4. 


Gen. I, I6 


he does a' right, 


PSALMS. 


Wi' his ain hand o' might. 


17 Tha're lugs o'“theirMain, bot Ùeheir first-born a'; for his gudeness, , 
they canna hear; no, nor nevir ae|it tholes for evir: 


sugh i' their hals is. 

I8 Sic-like are they a', wha can 
mak sic gear ; an' a', wha can lippen 
until them. 


I9 "O Israel's houss, bless ye the 
Lorn; O Aaron's houss, bless ye 
the LorD: 

20 O Levi's houss, bless ye the 
wha fear the Lonrp, bless 
ye the LoRr»D: 

21 Blythe be the Lonrp, frae 
Zioun; wha bides at Jerusalem 
still. —Hallelyjah ! 


PSALM CXXXVI. 
A lilt o' laud on God's warks, wi' an 


0wrecome ay on his gudeness. 


[By wha 's no said.] 


IE “laud till the LorDv, for he 's 
gude; *for his gudeness, it 
tholes for evir : 
2 Gie laud till “the God o' gods ; 
for his gudeness, it tho/es for evir : 
2 Gie laud till the Lorv o' Lords ; 
for his gudeness, it tho/es for evir. 
4 Till wha 4 by himlane wrought 
ferlies sae gran',; 
it tholes for evir : 


the tslight o' his han',; for his gude- 


ness, it fholes for evir ; 


6 S Till wha rax't the yirth atowre | 


the fludes ; for his gudeness, it tho/es 
for evir : 

7 Till wha wrought the lights 
sae gran' an' bright; for his gude- 
ness, it fholes for evir : 

8 ^The sun till be laird, sae langs 
it 's light; for his gudeness, it tho/es 
for evir : 

9 The mune an' the stern, till hae 
gree by night, for his gudenecss, it 


tholes for evir. 


!Exod. 12, 29. 
P5, 135. 8. | 


Io Till wha dang Mi«raam, in 


! abune; for his gudeness, it tholes for | 


II * An' redd but Isra'l frae the *Exod.12.5: 


midds o' them a';, for his gudeness, Ta 
it tholes for evir : 

12 '“Wi' a hand o' migh€maw an | /Exod. 6, 6. 
arm outright; for his gudeness, it | 
tholes for evir. 

13 " Till wha synder'd the tangly "Ce a 
sea in twa ; for his gudeness, it tho/es | Ps- 78» 13. 
for evir : 

I4 An' fuhred Israel atowre, 
atween the twa; for his gudeness, 
it fholes for evir : 

I5 "Bot whamle'd Pharaoh, folk n Exod. 14, 
an' a', in that sea o' the tangly tide; m 4 


for his gudeness, it tho/es for evir. 

I6 * Till wha airtit syne his ain 
folk, in the muir; for his gudeness, | 
it fholes for evir : 

I7 * Till wha dang mighty kings | ?Ps 135, 
atowre; for his gudencss, it tholes | '** " 
for evir: 

Id 1 An' racket kings baith stieve | ?Deut. 29, 7 
an” stoor; for his gudeness, it tho/es | 
for evir : 

19 "Sihon, till wit, the SAmimees | ” ^ar 
king ; for his gudeness, it tho/es for 
evir : 

20 * An' Og, till wit, o' Bashan | ! Niimgetdss. 


o Exod. 15,22. 


for his gudeness, i king; for his gudeness, it tho/es for 
| evir : 


5 “Till wha wrought the lift wi' | 


21 *An' gie'd their" lan” inmheichin n. Tn, 
free; for his gudeness, it fho/es for | ps 135, 12. 
evir : 

22 Till Israel free, his ain loon z:// 
be; for his gudeness, it tholes for evir. 

23 Wha mindct us ay, in a' our 
waes; for his gudeness, it tholes for | 
evir. 

24 An' rax't us atowre frae amang 
our faes; for his gudeness it tholes 
for evir: 

ic D u Wha ettles bread for a' flesh | “ rs. n 
an' bluid ; for his gudeness, it tho/es SS 
for evir. 

26 Gie laud till bùrn that 's FGod | tich Godo 


tho lifts, 


evir. 


DH 


Afore the 
CHRYST, 
Cir STO. 


BES c9, 1. 


tHeb. abune 
tre head o' 


iy foles. 


21 far AGH Gh 
Cam3t. 22. 


EZekK, 25, 12. 
Obad. Io, &c. 


“Isai. 13, 1; 


d Jer. 5o, 13, 
S 


Rev. I8, G6. 


e Isai, I2, IG. 


tHeb. zui' 


my hail heart. 


4 Ps. 11G, 46. 


UIpSM2S 2. 


€1 Kings 8, 
20. 9. 


D!uid muin ay come hame. 


PSALM CXXXVII. 


A lilt o' dule in captivitie: nae sang 
o' the Lord's ava'. 
[Ane o' Jferemiah's, quo' the LXX.] 


Y Babel's fludes, thar we sat 
us down; an' we grat, as we 
mindet Zioun : 

2 Our harps we hang the saughs 
amang, in the heart o' the town war 
 growin. 
| 2 For they plague't us sair, wha 

brought us thar, the turn o' a san3 
to gie them; “an' wha wrought us 
wae, wad nought but play—cry'd, 
Sing us a sang o' Zioun ! 

4 Bot how sal we sing a JEHo- 
VAH'S sang, On grun' that 's ayont 
his keepin? 

5 Gin I slight ye, Jerusalem; may 
my right-han' tine her slight! 

6 My tongue gang dry i' my hals, 
an I think-na lang on thee; an I 
roose-na yersel, Jerusalem, tabune 
a' that 's dear to me ! 


2 O Lorn, hae min' o' *Edom's 





weans, in Jerusalem's day o' smaen; 
how they cry'd, Ding her down! 
Ding her down! aye, down till the 
laighest stane. 

6 An' Dochtir o' Babel, ye, “that 

'or lang maun wastit be; “blythe be 
the wight that sal quat ye right, wi' 
sic-like as ye gar'd us dree. 

9 Blythe sa/ he be that taks haud 
o'; “an^ gars yer bit weans, on the 
hard whinstanes, wi' a fling intil 
flinders flee! 


PSALM CXXXVIIL 


A lilt o' laud till the Lord that s gude. 
Ane o' David's. 


NEAUN laud ye, Loro, t wi' 
my hearts accord, “afore the 
gods, I maun lilt till thee. 
2 bI maun lout me laigh “i' yer 
halie howff; I maun lilt till yer 


PSALMS. 


name, for yer rewth an' yer trewth; 
for heigh abune a' that name o' yer 
ain, that word o' ye ain ye hechit. 

2 I' the day whan I skreigh'd an' 
ye hearken'd me, ye doubled the 
might o' my saul. 


The Lord helps: the Lord kens, 


dA è ? 1 d Ps, 102. 13 
4 *A' kings o' the lan sal3preilaud | <D» :o2: is 


till ye, LorD; an they heard but the 
words o' yer mouthe : 

5 Arnr' fv' loud they sal lilt i' the 
gates o' the LorD; for the skance 
O' the LoRrD, it 's fu' grit. 

61 Thoithe LorD be fu' heich, 
/fthe laigh he can sight; an' the 
mighty, he kens far eneugh. 

7 Tho' I gang pingled roun', ye 
can haud my life soun'; on the 
wuth o' my faes, yer han' ye can 
heize; an' yer right-han', sal haud 
me fu' lown. 

8 : The Lonrvp sal do a' for mysel ; 
yer gudeness, O LonRrD, tholes for 
evir : the&warks o' yer han', ye 
win-na *fling by, a'-thegither. 


PSALM ICA A XL. 


How the Lord made a', an' kens a', 
that belangs or befa's us. 
Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- 


lilt o' David's. 


ORD, “ye rypit me, thrugh an' 
thro', till ye kent me: 

2 bYerlane, ye ken weel o' my 
down-sittin baith, and my risin ; fu' 
brawly ye ken the thought that 's 
far ben, 'ithin me. 

2 Gangin or lyin, ye trew me a', 
no a gate o' my ain, but y€"tent it: 

4 For a word o' my tongue thar 
canna be; bot al-utterlie, LoRrD, ye 
bae Kent it. 

5 Abhint an' afore, ye hae sweel'd 
me roun'; an' atowre me, yer loof 
ye straughtit : 

6 “Sic'na ken d' yer ain, 's owre 


e P5. II2, S, 6. 
[sal. 57, 15. 


f James 4. G6. 
965 9. G 


£P3157, 2: 
Phil. 1, 6. 


b Job 1o, 3, S. 


a]joriT2;82: 


62 Kings 19, 
2n. 


c Job 42, 3. 
Ps. 40, 5. 


heigh for me; tit 's abune might | tHeb.for ir. 


o' mine, till win at it. 


99 


1 hae-na pith. 


Far awa, s ay nar till God. 


I 2 ' 
dJer.23, 21.! 7 40 whar sal I win, frae that 


spreit o' yer ain; an' whar sal I flee 

frae yer sight? 
ù 8 “An I spiel till the lift, ye 're 
gal is, 11. [thàr by yerlane;, Sand streelk«? the 
|sheugh, ye're aneth. 
9 The wings o' the light, I may 

dight them on, an' bide on the lave 

| o' the watirs : 

| Io Bot thar yer ain han', it suld | 
weise me on; an' yer right han' 


€ Amos 9, 2, 


sTia lee | itsel suld upha' me. $ 
downi'the | II An I say syne, The mirk it sal 
Watirs. 


hap me owre; than the night, like 
light, it sa] schaw me: 

I2 For the mirk at-weel, frae 
yersel 's nae bield; bot the night, it 
gies light like the day: the mirkest 
mirk 's like the lightest light, per- 
fay! 

12 For yerlane, ye had a' my lisk ; 
in my mither's bouk, ye biel'd me. 

14 I suld lilt till ye syne, 'am sae 
wonner fine; twrought a' sae gran', 
as my thought can forestan', sae 
weel to'. 

I5 "My banes war-na happit frae 
thee, tho' I was wrought i' the 
mirk; wi' sae mony a fauld, i' the 
laighest halds o' the yirth. 

I6 My bouk, yer cen they took 
tent o'; an' intil yer buik they war 
scriven, ||a' pairts o' me syne that 
war schuppen, or ere thar was ane 
o' them worth. 


£ Job 26, 6; 


^ bir Jig 
ua a 


Dan 2, 22. 
Hebr. 4, I3. 


t Heb. zwon- 
ner zwwarks o' 
yer ain mahk- 
in, ilk haet 
o' me. 


b Job Io. 8, 9g. 
Eccles. II, 5. 


————— —— i — s i S——r—r——~———— rn i! n at rait, a aa————n. m a aan 


ur, t' the 
days v* their 
main. 


1. do, S. [7 *An' yer friendly thoughts to 
mysel; O Gop, how they 're by 
my ken! What-'na wheen o' them 
a' to tell! 
I8 An TI suld ettle till count them, 
I mair nor san', ayont tellin they be! 
Ps 9115: Gin I wauken, 'am ay wi' thee. 
SA wheen 
bluidy folM, 
ain I9 LorD Gob, an ye fell the ill- 
gasan f Aeerl * AR frac me, bluidy loons : 
HPpel d “ils r g È 
houses iti] | 20 Wha cry till yersel like an 
God's : . ; . . . * 
towns | cidol; an' turn till the mischieff yer 


(2 Chron. 19, | towns.$ 
21 Lorn, 'iimply T thole wha ill- 


Ps. 119, 158. 


PSALPSO. 


endless gate. 


heart; “ilka day they forgather till | 
like an ethir's; “the feim o' the ask 


doer's han', “frae the man o' mis- 


girn for me; an' links forby: a nct 


erratic a a 


God can redd-but his ain, 
will ye; an' flyte wi' ser gain- 
stan ers a': 

22 I like them, as ill 's I can like : 
them; for ill-willers o' mine, they 
sal sta'. 


~~ 


m Job, 31, 6 
22 m Ye maun rype me SORBaAMn' ss, >. 
an' theart-ken me; ye maun try |tHeb. ten 

òg thousheg i My heart. 
mé, an ea, By 8 È , : t Heb. gate o' 
24 An' see gin thar 's fought o' | aiic. 


a lie in mysel; *an' airt me the | "P*5.8i 
143, rQ. 





PSALM CXL. 
Wae fa' the ill-deedie man, tho' aj 


crown an' a' be abune him. 
Till the sang-maister: ane heigh- 
lilt o' David's. 
EDD me, Lonrvp, frae the ill- 
deedie man ; “frae the man o' 


mischieff, waird me: 
2 Wha ettle a' that 's 157625 





&&>> This 
thought till 
, be again Saul 
( an' his frien' 
Doeg: like 
eneugh. 


a Verse 4. 


b Ps. 56, 6 


wWauUur Me. | 


2 Their tongue they hac whatt, D 
“Ps. 59, 4 
Rom. 3, I3. 





's i' their lips: Selah. | 
4 “Redd me, LORD, frae theail]- | d'ps, 71, 4. 


"e Verse I, 


chieff, waird me: wha ettie till fank 
my gates. | 
. mpsyuseias 
5 The haughty, they happit a| 550: rig, 
y no 142,9. 
JoriTr6, 22. 


they rax't by the side o' the road ; 


gìrns they set down, till zak me: 


Selah. 


6 Quo' I till the LorpD, My ain | 
God are ye: Hearken, O LoRrDp, to | 


the sugh o' my bidden. 


7 O Lorp, my Lord, my heal- 
ha'din might; ye hae happit my 
head in the day o' redden. | 
8 Lonrvp, gie the ill-docr nane his | 

will ; his weary thought, ye maunnA | cguutsz,s5 
fu'fil; “they're heigh eneugh, Lorp, | 
already: Selah! 

9 Wha fank me roun'—atowre | » ps 7, 16; 
their crown, *may*the il»o'hein, SA 
lips be theckir ! aS, 7 





I0 


David 's kind awi' the kindly: ' 


“Ps, II, 6. 
them; ben i' the lowe gar fling 


FPSPIENIS. 


—— 


—— 


Io /Bleezan blauds come abune| 8 Bot ay till yersel, O JEHOvAH ; 


my een, Lord o' mine, are till thee: 


them; laigh i' the sheugh gar ding | I lippen me a' till yerlane; az' ye 


them, that they ne'er sal stan' again. 

II The i//J-tongued man, on the 

! yirth sanna stan'; the ill-deedie carl 
| mischieff sal harl, till he fa'. 

I2 For I ken that the Loxp sal 
do right till the puir; a7 right- 
recht till the feckless an' a'. 

I2 An' syne sal the rightous gie 
laud till yer name; an' afore ye, the 
aefauld hae a ha'. 


PSALM CXLI. 


David's bidden sal be fain, an' David's 
| tholin sal be kind: wha wytes him 
aweel, sal ne'er do him ill. 


MAne heigh-lilt o' David's. 


M, I skreigh till yersel, fy 
haste ye till me; lout yer lug 
till my din, ay whan I skreigh till 
thee. 

2 Lat “my bidden win right till 
'yer sight, ay */zke the haly reek; 
“the heizin-up o' my looves, Zke the 
hansel at gloamin eke. 

32 LorD, put the waird on my 
'mouthe; ay haud the flake o' my 
| lips : 

4 Swee-na my heart till a word o' 
ill; till wark at mischieff, wi' folk 
“Prov.23, 6. | that do ill; “an' ne'er lat me pree 

o' their sweets. 


aRevi eig. 
S, 3, 4. 

h Rev. 8, 3, 4. 

pSST2152. 





bhi An 5 “Lat the gude man [|ding me, 
o I'se tak it fu' kind; lat him wyte 
A me, it 's oyle on my head, siclike 


sal ne'er crack my crown: for or 


lang, in their ain day o' need, an' ; 


my bidden for them sal come roun. 

6 Whan their righters gang down 
till the sheugh, syne sal they hear 
what 1 say; for my words sal be 
canny eneugh. 


7 PP like tearin an' rivan the ; 


yirth, our banes are dang here awa 
there awa, clean at the mouthe o' 
j the heugh. 


maun-na mislippen me. t 

9 Kep me “frae the grip o' the 
girns, they stentit sae straught for 
mysel; an' eke frae the loopy-links, 
o' them wha wark at ill. 

Io *Lat ill-doers coup in their ain 
fankin-gear, ay whan I can loup 
owre, mysel! 


PSAEM CXLIL 


Wha kens sae weel whar we bide, or 
avha can redd us like God. 

* Maschil o' David's ; a heart's-bode 
o' his ain, whan he bade ì' the 
cove, ort o' sight. 


SIGH'D till the LorD wi' my 
tbreath; wi' my tbreath, till 
the LorD I cou'd sigh : 

2 41 toom'd out afore him my 
thought; my strett I made plain in 
his sight. 

2 Whan my spreit was dang gyte 
in mysel, *yerlane it was, kent my 
gate; “on the road that I slippet 
alang, they happit a girn for my f. 

4 eubawecl on the right, an' 
see; “bot nane till ken me thar: a' 
shaltir frae me was gane; for my 
life, no a livin took care. 

5 I sigh'd till yersel, O Lorvn; 
quo' I,/ Yerlane be my houp : ye're 
a'&that 's left till me, ^in the land 
o' livin folk. 

6 Tak tent till my chirm, for 'am 
worn awa; redd me frae wha wad 
win at me, for they 're sterker nor 
me an' a'. 

7 But wi' my life frae this weary 
hald, laud till yer name to gie; 'the 
rightous tsal crown me or lang, for 
tyersel sal gie double till me. 


FSALM CXBIIN 


David skreighs, ay sairer ain saner : | 


lol 


The Lord 's his haddin an' a'. 


s2 Chron. 

205125 
Ps129 411225 
tHeb.my life, 
or saul. 


8Ps. II19, IIO;3 
I40, 5; 


* Leuk till 
Headins, an' 


Ps. 57. 


t Heb. sound, 
or cry. 


a Ps. IOZ, 
headin 


b Ps. 143, 4. 
C Ps 14055: 


d Ps. 69, 20. 


155, Gig TOE 
5S, 8, IS. 


JMPSIAOMHE: 
Sg So 

& Ps. I6, 5; 73, 
26; I19, 57. 

Lam. 3, 24. 


b Ps. 27, 13. 


f Ps, 34, 2. 


t Heb. sa/ 
gather round 
about me, 
like a crown. 


^ ps3n19 Sr9: 


IDavid Jides loawn awi^ the Lord : 





aPs, 31, I 


bExo0od. 34, 7. 
Job 4, I7; 9, 
2: I5, M; 
Sga. A 
Eccles. m, 20. 
Rom. 3, 29. 
Gul. 2, I6. 


CPx, 9), 2: 


GPs. Se 5, 
10 mlr. 


e Ps, 
PS. 


SS, 9. 
Sg, 


& Ps, 


b Ps, 
1Ps, 3, & 


kins2 25, I. 


Ps, 25, 4, 5: 
lgy, 24. 


tH>b. the 
duen. 


m Ial. 26, IA 

tf Hob. lan' a' 

straughliuess. 

n Px, 119, 25, 
37, 40. 


Gsd maun hearken, or he'll die wi' | ìil-willers by ; an' ding ilk ane that | 


sic unco dule. 
Ane heigh-lilt o' David's. 
HEARSN, LonRD, till my bid- 
den; “lout fer lug till amy 
weary schraigh : in yer truth, speak 
hame till me syne; in yer rightous- 
ness : 

2 An' come-na till stricks wi' yer 
thirlman; *for nane lives, can be 
right afore thee. 

3 For the Illeane, he s eftir m 
saul; my life he wad thring till the 
yird: he wad steek me in mirkest 
boles; as wha, lang sen-syne, hae 


been dead. 
4 “Sae my gheist, it 's forfoughten 


within me; my heart, it 's clèan | 


it. 


| daze'd i' my midds. 

5 “I mindet the days o' lang-syne ; 
|I bethought me on a' ye hae dune; 
I dree't on the wark o' yer han's : 

6 “I braidet my looves afore ye; 
and, e'en as a drowthy lan', /my life 
it could lang for thee: Selah. 

7 Fy haste ye, till answer me, 
LorD; my gheist, it 's a' but gane: 
hide-na yer face frae me, in case-be 
I gang like the /ave ; $ wi' them wha 
are pang'd i' the sheugh. 

8 Lat me hear o' yer gudeness at 
"mornin ere, for I lippen me a' till 


yersel: *airt me the gate I suld | unco-spates; 'frae the hanimo mhic 
gang; *for, till yerlane I lift up my | bairns o' the frem : 


saul. 

9 Redd me but frae my ill-willers, 
LorD; till yersel, I maun gang till 
hide te. 

Io 'Jsearnme 1 the/gate o'ffer ain 
gude-will, for yerlane are JEHOvAH, 
God o' my ain: that spreit o' “fer 
ai 's fu' nicborlie ay; aitt mesa 
lan', “*awhdr theatre 's fu' plaint 

MI For pe name's sake, Lorn, 
"haud oe lifin.ay : in FOur sight- 
ousness, redd but my life, frae a 
strett /zle this : 


P5A 19M65. 


n 


| 12 And, o' yer gudeness, ding my ! frem; whase mouthe cracks fusion- 


Frae senseless folk an their claivers. 





wad ding my saul: *for «wha but ” Ps. TIOR 


mylane is yer thirlman ! 


PSALM CXLIV. 


David's ain thought o' Kingly gree, 
and o' a' that suld be, intil a weel- 
guided, weel-thriven state. 


Ane o' David's. | 


LYTHE be the LorD, my | 

heigh-ha'din; “wha hansels 

my han's for the stour; wha ettles 
my fingers for facht : 

2 My gree, an' my hainin-towir ; 
my uphauder, an' my redder-but ; 
my schild, ontil whilk I may lippen ; 
wha thrings my folk laigh f till my 


a2 Sam, 22, 


^s 
. 


PS. IS, 34. 





b 2 Sam, 22, 


2, 3, 40, 43. 





t Heb. aneth 
mysel. 


€ Jobij, I”. 
P3 S. 
Hebr. 2, 6. 


LorD, “what 's the yimdeDorn, 
ye suld heed him? or son o' the 
carl, ye tak tent till him? 

4 “The yird-born, he 's waur nor 
naething; “his days, they wear by 
like a gloam. 

5 LonrpD, lout yer lift, an' win on 
them; &tang but the heights, an' 
they 'll reek! 

6 “Light a lowe, an' daze them ; 


d Job 4, 19; 
14,S 


€ Ps, IO2, II. 


Ps. IS, 9. 
l»ai. 64, 1. 


8 Ps. IOS, 32. 


b Ps, IS, I3, 


i 14. 

out wi' yer flanes, an' fley theid iua 16. 
7 'Rax yont yer han's frae abune | : verse 11. 
them: tredd me an” rose near ghin s. 
(Ps. 54, 3. 

Mal. 2, 11 


8 Whase mouthe cracks fusionless 
claivers; an' their right-han', 's a 
right-han' o' scham! 

9 "A new sang, O God, I maun | "Ps. 33,2,8 
sing till yersel; on a harp wi' ten- 
some thairms, I maun lilt till thee : 

Io Wha yer/ane, can gie S€owth 
till kings; wha can redd but David 
his thirlman, fra€& 2c Grip O the 
gruesome swurd. 

II *Lowse me, an' redd me hame, 
frae the han' o' the bairns o' thé 


n Ps, IS, 50. 


——————————  —— ——  — ——————— ———————— ——— ra ————z—,—n a [n ar zz 2ga-aa—n a-nn annan 


o Verse 7, S. 


IO2 





Weel ^s the folk, whase God's the Lord. . 


PSALMS. 


Di aea 1 g 
He rewls an' he rings, cwre a'. 





tHeb. skew 
stanes like a 
pailis. 


lor, frae kind 
till kind o' 
victual. 


MPsM52. 12: 
65, 4; 146, 5. 


* Ps. IOO, 
Headin. 


a PS. 30, I. 


b Ps. 96, 4. 
t Heb. rypin 
out. 


“Job 5, 9; 
9, IO. 


tHeb.n:ighti- 
nesses. 


FHeb. meikle 
mind. 


$ No till eftir 
David spak, 
kenn'd folk 
the wo iners 
o' the Lord. 


dExod. 34, 
a 7o 
Num. 14, 18. 
Ps. S6. 5, 15; 
103, 8. 


less claivers, an' their right-han', 
, 


—— i—mar a ————ra—m—a——cun rr [it aria a—rt htir a—r gart ia 1i arra ar c tac cc UU là LUADAR ALL LL i, Lii La aaaaaa—n ataa aa Dr LL [DED] rrt DLL f i Li a aa ta Da ataa a tla 


I 


| 
a right-han' o' scham ! 

I2 That our sons be like growthy 
sprouts, weel-grown i' their bairn- 
time a'; our dochtirs like tshapely 
stanes, weel-set in a pailis-wa': 

I2 That our barns be bursen wi' 
victual, ||frae ae hairst till anither 
come roun ; Our sheep, by thousans 
on thousans, may thrang athort a' 
OUr towns :' 

I4 That our knowte may be brawly 
thriven; neither outshot nor in-win 
amang them; nor nae eerie sugh in 
our yairds. 

I5 ?Blythe may the folk be, whase 
fa' is siclike; blythe at-wee/ may the 
folk be, whase God is the Lor». 


P5ALM CXLV 


Folk lang-syne hae Lit dhe Td ; 
bot nane o' them kens like David. 
A laud-lilt o' David's.* 


, (ahi Gop» o' my ain, that 's 
King, “I maun heize ye heigh ; 
an' laud yer name, for evir an' ay: 

2 Ilka day, I maun roose yersel; 
an' laud yer name for evir an' ay. 

2 *Fu' gran' 's the LorD, an' weel 
to be laudit; tend o' his “greatness 
nane can be : 

4 Outcome till outcome, sal laud 
yer warks; an' weel schaw furth 
yer mighty gree.t 

5 The weight o' yer gloirious 
lofflihead, an' the sugh o' yer won- 
ner-warks, I maun ken : 

6 The might o' yer wonner-warks 
folk hae tell'd; bot yer mightiness 
a', mylane sal pen : 

7 Word they hae croon'd o' yer 
gudeness, tlang; bot yer rightous- 
ness syne they sal lilt on hie!$ 

8 “Kind ar' pitifu' ay is the LorD ; 
lang or he lowes; and rews right 
fain : 

9 Gude 's the Lor» till a' forby; an' 
his pitie, atowre his warks ilk ane. 


| whiles T last ava'. 


Be 


Io LorD, yer doens, they praise 
ye a'; an sailts o' yer ain,they suld 
speak ye fair : 

II The weight o' yer kingryks, 
folk maun tell; an' ay on yer right- 
ousness words maun ware : 

I2 Till lat tyird-born folk his 
might weel wot; an' a' the weight 
of his kingryks rare. 


I2 “Thae realms o' thine, hae been 
realms out o' mind; an' yer rewl, 
it s' t£ ayont a' livin kind. 

14 The Lor», he stoops a' wha | 


gang twa-fauld : 

I5 &The een o' the lave leuk e 
Diachee; “an veigie them bread 
belyve : 

I6 Braidin yer loof, 'an' toomin | 
aneugh, o' per gudeness, till a' e, 
live. 

I7 NRicht i the Lonn in' ille gate 
o' his ain, an' kindly in a' that his 
han' does : t 

I8 “*Nieborlie ay és the Lor», till 
a' wha cry on himsel; till a' wha 
cry on humsel, Tright heartilie. 

I9 The gudewill he warks o' wha 
fear himsel, an' he hearkens their 
skreigh, an he saifs them : 

20 The Lonrp fen's for a', wha 
loe himsel; but a' warkers o' wrang | 
he dings by: 

a The laud o' the LorD, my 
mouthe sal tell; an' that name o' 
his ain sae halie, a' flesh sal blythe- 
bid for evir an' ay. 


| 





PSALM CXLVI. 


Nae lippenin to ony but God, wha | 
made baith the lift an' the lan', 
[By wha 's no said.] 
ALLBLUJAN ! “Gie laudtill 

the LorpD, O my saul! 


2 bI maun lilt till the Lorn, whan 
'am livin; I maun lilt till my God, 





2 
» 


tTHeb. sons o' 
the vird-born 


€ Ps. 146, IO. 
I Tim. 1, 17. 
t Heb. in ilka 
kithgettin an'* 


kithgettin. 


EB Ps. 104, 27. 
bPs. 136, 23. 


f P5. IOS, 21; 
147, 9. 


THeb. han'*s 
warks. 


k Deut. 4, 7. 


t Heb. in 
trexwth. 


a Ps, IO3, I. 


2185, 1o TyeIeL 


IVhat ^s man, but wind an stoure. PSALMS. lt ^s the Lord himsel has powir. 


; [ 
“Ps. IIS, S, 9. 


- 3 “Lippen ye nane till princes, nor ' 7 Time wi' a sang till JEHOVAH ; 
sal. 2, 22. 


yet till son o' the yird; nae gift o' | sing ye till our God wi' the harp: |. 
| heal-ha'din has he. 8 "Wha theeks owre the lift wi' | f 1* 3 
a Tti 2G. ' 4 “His breath wins awa; he wins | the carrie; wha sy»e ettles rain for 
the yirth: wha gars gerss on the | Job 3S, 41. 





sai. 2, 22. hame till his stoure ; in chith sel-sam 


9; Joe, £as 
<Leuk I Cor. day, e his thoughts iH heights tak the road : IS6, 25 
, O. oi I5. 


5 /Blythe be the wight, whase 
help 's in the God o' Jakob; whase 
tryst 's in the LorD, his God : 
Senna, I 6 Wha made baith the lift an' 

the lan'; the sea, an' ilk haet intil 
them; wha bides by the trewth 
evir mair : II The gudewill o' the Lor» 's 
tPs1o3,6. | 7 hWha rights amang sair-tholin | on wha fear him; on wha lippen a' 


5 'Wha gies victual till beiss o' 
folk; wha ay ettles bread for the till his rewth. 


the field ; “till the f schraighin brood AN 

o' the craw. t Heb. whih 
Io He cares nane for the strenth o' en ah 

the aiver/; likes as little the shanks | 15. iS. 


Hos. I, S 
o' the Be m. 


SJer. 17, 7. 


! Ps, 68, 6; ; e 

a io, 13. | hungry; 'the Lorv lats the thirl- 
bun' gang. 

«Mat.9, 30. | 8 *The Lonrp, he can lighten the 


Jolin 9, 7-32. o d 
AthaBg 14; blin'; 'the LorD, he can straught 


143, 6. the twa-fauld;, the LorDp loes the 
Cukei?, I5. 


12 Gie laud till the Lorp, O Jeru- | 
s'lem ; Zioun, lilt heigh till yer God : 

12 For the bars o' yer yetts, he 
made sikker; an' yer weans, inti! 
ye, blythe-bade : 

I4 Wha settled yer sarGh wi | ~PeisR, 1S 
lown 2iebors; “an' stegh'd ye wi' | Ps 81. 16. 
best o' the wheat. | 


rightous weel: 
m Deut. 10, 9 " The LorD keeps haud o' the 
frem;, the orph'lin an' widow, he 


Ps. "8, 5. . . Nas 
| stoops; bot the gate o' ill-doers, he| I5 ” Wha sends but his bidden | "P* !97: 2a 
"dings. on yirth; unco speedy, his word it 

Mein S. ' Io The LoRD sal be King for | wins on: 


I6 Snaw, like '00, he can ettle; 
an' strinkles the cranreuch, like ase. 
I7 Wha deals out his ice like | 
moolins ; wha can thole, in the face I 
o' his said ? fed ih. 
18 *Syne out wi' his«wosd, n Tt | Aeaoon: 
thowes them ; his breath wins about, 
an' watirs they wimple enew. ictr 
19 *fHis words, he taught them|| s.s: ios. 
till Jakob,; fhis tryses, a “fhis | *Mal. Gh 


i5, 13. ay! That God o' yer ain, O Zioun, 
'is frae ae folk's time eill aer 


D faie- | -- Land fliche Lonn siege! 


lu;ah 


PSALM CXLVII. 


Anither lilt o' laud till Jehovah, makar 
o' a', an' friend till a', in Jakcb. 
[By wha 's no said.] 


aps. ga, 1 TH ALLELUTAN « For gude 


Fi 


j < i it's, to lilt till our God ; ^sic | rights, till Isra1 : 
m (iltin 's baith blythe “an' “aai | 20 Siclike he wrought-na wi' ither | r Leuk rom 
2 lt'sthc LoRD sal big up Jeru- | folk ;” an' his rightins they ne'er kent | 5! * 
4 Deut. 30, 3. | hedh dthe sperfle'd o' Isracl, sal | amang them: tLaud ye the Lor». o ga 
gather them a': 
Dhaisis 57, 15; hé e Healin the heart-broken kindly; PSALM CXLVIIN 
/Leuk Gen. |an mendin their unco stoun's. N sm càicheii/f o' lad SHEE 
4 He tells the tale o' the starnies; 5 EA D 7 N é 
Isai. 40, 26. he cries till them a' by their names: prae $ [Act Oeh A ea 
7 TAR '4 [By wha 's no said.] 
5 Gran 's our LorD, an' fu' mighty; 
o' his thoughts, thar 's nae tellin ava'. ALLELUJAH ! Laud dé 
rp 146,8,9.| 6 & The Lonrv lifts the laighest fu' Lorn himsel frae the lift, 


canny; the ill, he dings till they fa.” | laud him frae the heighest heights : | 
193 


Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! PSALMS. 

2 “Laud him, a' errand-rinners o' | makar; Zioun's bairns be fuw' fain 
his ain; laud him, a' hosts o' his. | in their king: 

Mealaud him, baith sun an' mune; |j 2 “Lat them laud till his name 
| laud him, a' starns o' light : |wi'a dinnle; wi' the drum an' the 
i4 Laud him, *ye lift o' lifts; “an' harp, lilt loud till him: 
EN M lyc fludes owre the hevins' height: | 4 “For the Lorv 's weel content 
5 Lat them a' laud the name o' | wi' his peopil; “the down-cuisten, 
2270 [the Lorn; ffor himlane gied the | wi' health he 'll mak trim. 
word, an' they schupen war : 5 Lat the Sancts be fu' biythe in 
6 “An' he ettled them ay till stan'; | gloiry; lat them lilt fu' loud on 
be made-guid a decreet, that suld | their beds : 
ne'er be schuten-owre. 6 The heigh-lilts o' God, in their 
mouthes ay; “and, i' their han', a 
7 Laud ye the LonxrDp, frae yirth, | double-faced swurd that sneds. 
gryfes an' ilk awesome howe: ^7 Till wrack God's-right on the 
8 Lowe an' hail; snaw an' mist; | hethen; ar' wyte amang niebors a': 
whirlin blast, that warks his bidden: | 8 Till yoke their kings intil thirl- 
| 9 Heigh heights, an' a' ye knowes; | bans; an' their foremaist in airn 
| frutefu' stoks, an' ilka cedar: "branks : 

Io Brute o' the field, an' beiss o' | 9 * Till wark on them, right that 's 
the fauld; wurblin worm, an' fliean | written; (sic gloiry belangs a' his 
feddyr : | Sancts. —Hallelujah ! 

II Kings o' the yirth, an' a' peopil; 
provosts, an' a' right-rechters o' the 
lan': 

I2 Baith lads an' lasses; auld folk 


4 PS. I1O3, 20, 
21, 





€ Ps. 89, 37; 
II9, 99, 91. 
Jer. 31, 35, 
205525: 


PSALM CL. 
The hinmaist Hallelujah, fu' heigh an' 


Tn grand, wi' a' that can dir] an' blaw. 
an bairns: | 


' ,| [By wha 's no said.] 
Baeat them o' laud the name o' | 
the LorD ; ffor his name is heighest: | He Gie laud till 
his loffliheid alane, 's abune yirth God in his haly-rood; gie 
| an” hevins. him laud in the lift o' his strenth! 
14 $ An' he straughtit has the horn | 2 “Gie him laud intil a' his won- 
o' his ain folk on hie; *the praise o' | ners; gie him laud in the feck o' 
a' his sanctit anes; the bairns-folk his might! 
o' Israel; *a folk ay nar till himsel: | 2 Gie him laud wi' the tout o' the 
t Heb. Halle- | tLaud till the Lor» gie ye! horn; *gie him laud wi' the brod 


P5, 8, I. 
Isai. I2, 4. 


8 Ps. 75, IO. 


b Ps. 149, 9. 


teph. 2,415. 


d an' the harp! 
ù Gie him laud wi' the drum an' 
| PSALM CXLIX. the ||dinnle; gie him laud wi' the 
A lilt o' laud for the Sancts i hob. thairms TO delight ! 
[B i Be È- ' ùgh d Sedh D 5 Gie him laud wi the dirl o' the 
cymbals ; gie him laud, wi' the cym- 
«Ps. 35, 3 ALLELUJAH! “5ing ye till | bals dirlin hie! 


the LoRD a new sang, his| 6 Lata' ye can blaw thro', 
praise in the thrang o' the Sancts. | the Lorn; tLaud till the LorD 
eac lsraecl “be blythe in his| giesye? 


b Leuk Job 


EMDSO' P5ALMS. 


IOS 





GG6ielurLLA IA aaan aaa ai ati la Gdl A a i DALL i i a Ia RS DA Ai aaa D (CE LER Dian aaa DELL EIA HEEEERAD 


laud | 


— — m 


The Lord God Almighty 's King! 





cPs. 81, 2. 


[| or, u'i' the 
dance. 


| d Ps. 35, 2'7 


€ Ps. 132, I6 


f Joh 35, Io. 


8 Hebr. 4, T2 
Rev. I, 16. 


b Deut. 7, 
I, e 


i Ps. 148, I4. 


a Ps, 145, 5, 6 


b Ps SI, 2; 
149, 3. 


|| or dance; 
aiblins some 
gear that 
dinnled an' 
sheuk. 
tHeb. an' 
delight— 
some san g- 
gearsae ca'd 


tHeb. Halle- 
lujahk ! 





DAVID AND 'GDLIATE. 





This bit lilt o' his ain till David's Praise, 
Whan he fought again Goliath, 
Stan's like a to-fa' till the Psalms 
[OQuo' the LAX.] 


Sma' was I amang brether o' mine; 

An' the bairn was I, i' my faither's ha'; 
My faither's fe I was hirdin : 

My han's, they wrought the organ fine; 

An' my fingers, wi” thairms, the harp an' a' 
They war girdin. 


An' wha was 't tell'd the LorD o' me? 
The Lonrvp himsel, he hearken'd till me; 
An' his rinner he sent, an' he cried me awa— 
Cried me awa frae my faither's fe; 
, ., . , . o , , 
An' wi' chrystin oyle o' his ain an' a', 
He chrystit me: 
Brether o' mine, they war brave an' braw; 
An' the LorD o' them wad hae nought ava'. 


Furth gaed I, till fecht wi' the frem ; 

Syne by his eidols he swure at me: 
Bot that swurd o' his ain, I claught it frae him, 
An' I sned his head frae his shouthirs trim ; 
An' the skaith an' the scorn I carried it a', 

Frae the folk o' Israel, hame wi' me! 


[1 Sam. xvi. an' xvii.l 


SOTICE. 


Tad HE GENERAL READER. 


IN reply to numerous inquiries as to the variety of the Scottish Dialect employed in this 
Translation, the Translator begs to state :— 

I. That there are not, on an average, more than five words in a thousand exclusively very 
old Scotch, such as is to be found in the earliest Scottish authors. Whoever may imagine 
otherwise is mistaken. 

2. A very large number of terms employed by Burns are also employed here, as may easily 
be ascertained by consulting the Glossary for his Poems. But the expressions or phraseology 
most frequently employed by Burns could not, for very obvious reasons, be admitted in a 
translation of the Bible. 

. The bulk of the language, both in terms and phraseology, is such as was in daily use 
by all well-educated peasants and country gentlemen of the last generation, and such as they 
had received by tradition from their own forefathers—men who represented the true verna- 
cular of their country, from the days of the Reformation and of the Covenant. With such 
language the Translator was familiar in his youth, as many of his readers must also have been. 
To the young of the present generation it may seem strange; but any strangeness to be found 
in it otherwise, or by others, must result solely from the newness of its grammatical applica- 
tion to so solemn a theme as the Word of God. 

4. There are one or two compound terms, made up of well-known simple terms, in the 
very spirit and according to the recognised idioms of the Scottish language, to express words 
or ideas in the Hebrew language which no Scotch or English or Latin terms a/one ever will or 
can express. A very little practice, it is hoped, will not only accustom the intelligent reader 
to the use of these words, but enable all readers to receive through them a much truer sense 
of the Original than could possibly be conveyed by any single terms whatever. 

5. In conclusion on this subject, the Translator has only farther to add, that, in conformity 
with recent highest authorities in the Scottish language, he has adopted the most popular form 
of orthography for certain well-known words; but in so doing, he must protest against their 
mispronunciation as if they were English. — Thus :— 


igh sounds ich, as in sigh; ead sounds eed, as in head; 
ma, icht, ,, light; ei , ce,  ,, beid; 
CHED aucht, ,, taught; le JA CEN ss Bee 
ought ,, ocht, ,, thought; ow s 0, ,, town, doewn: 
eigh ., eh, ,, shreigh; (Zqwn, own to 
except in weigh, which sounds wee; AL sr “RO rr A coeSee 
and in weighf, ,, >> — Wwecht. final ,, ie, ,, A ordy; 


| except in Fy! and by, where by signifies beyond. 


To pronounce on the English principle any word in which one of these syllables occurs, is to 
destroy at once both the character and force of the sound. 


FovVER. 


a 
— 


In the translation of the PsaLms, the reader will find that most of them fall naturally into 
a sort of rhythmical cadence, and many of them into rhyme itself. Tt may be proper to state, 
with respect to this peculiarity, that no device whatever has been employed to produce such 
effect—the fact being, that in many cases the Psalms which present this rhythmical aspect are 
more literally translated than they could well have been otherwise; and that there is generally 
a corresponding rhythm, and sometimes even a corresponding rhyme, in the Hebrew original. 
In other portions of Scripture, the Historical and Chronological for example, which are strictly 
prosaic in themselves, the same sort of metrical cadence does not occur, nor would it be at all 
desirable in a translation. — There will, nevertheless, be found even in these, and more obvi- 
ously among the Prophets, many passages where a certain measured flow of words agreeable 
to the sense will prevail, without labour or artifice; the Scotch language, when purely and 
carefully written, having, like the Hebrew, such tendency to rhythm naturally in itself. 

As to comparative accuracy and the choice of terms, the Translator ought also now to 
state, that where any difference as between the present and the authorised English Version may 
occur, he is not responsible. His own work is done directly from the Original, which he has 
attended to with the utmost care—Scotch for Hebrew, with all possible fidelity; and he has 
not much doubt that any impartial scholar, who is sufficiently acquainted with the spirit and 
the idioms of both languages, will admit that the present Scotch translation in general is much 
closer to the Original in many ways than our well-known English Version is, and that no 
variation anywhere occurs in it greater than what occurs everywhere and constantly in the 
English. He feels it the more necessary to make this statement explicitly, inasmuch as most 
readers in the first instance may be disposed to adopt the English Version as an ultimate 
standard of comparison, although it is often utterly inadequate, and sometimes even erroneous, 
as a measure of the Hebrew Sense. In saying which, he is far from depreciating in any way 
the acknowledged merits of so grand a work. “On the contrary, that Version has been 
consulted by him with scrupulous reverence, as has also the Genevan Version, in the same 
language, which preceded it, in which our own most distinguished Reformers had a share. 
In addition to which, the Septuagint, and the Vulgate old and new; the individual versions 
of Pagninus, Praten, Tremellius, Junius, and Cocceius in Latin; of Diodati in Italian, of 
Luther and Ulenberg in German, with the French and Belgian Versions old and new, have 
received equal attention wherever doubt or obscurity occurred. Many valuable suggestions 
have thus been obtained; and as the Translator has had the happiness of finding that his 
own independent rendering was often identical, or in perfect harmony, with the best of these, 
he has less hesitation in adhering to it as at least worthy of some consideration. 





ADVERTISEMENT TO SUBSCRIBHRAS 





The Book or PsaLms, in Three Numbers, One Shilling each, according to Prospectus, will 
be issued in the meantime separately, as a specimen and instalment of the Entire Translation : 
may also in due time be had, as One, done up in Cloth Cover, at Three Shillings. 

Original Subscribers who take the separate Numbers will be entitled to a similar Cove1 
for the whole, along with No. 2; or may reserve the separate Numbers for binding up in 
their own place with the remainder of the Translation. 

In proportion to the cncouragement he receives in this undertaking, the Translator will 
make every effort to proceed at an early date thereafter with the rest of the Bible. 
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